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Promise her anything 
but give her 


ARPEGE 


EET 


1. Arpege Perfume from $7.50. 
— in Purse Flacon (designed by Cartier) $4 


2. Arpege Perfume Mist $5—200 sprays, refillable 
3. Arpege Spray Mist $6—1000 sprays, refillable 
4, Powdered Arpege and Spray Mist Set $10- 

5. Powdered Arpege $5 

6. Arpege Gift Set 36. 

7. Atpege Eau de Lanvin from $6. 


LANVIN 


Regular one-man-band this coat. Scotchgard" treated to give the brush-off to rain or snow. Acrylic pile lining zips in or out 
to keep you in tune with the temperature. Short and trim, staccato-styled in fine Garbardine; new Fall iridescent shades like 
Bone, Black, Olive, etc., $29.95 at swingin’ stores or write gg H.I.S 16 East 34th Street, New York 16, New York. 


it’s the end! 


" $... Weathercoat 


HALF THE FUN of receiving 
presents is the surprise of discovering 
what lies hidden behind the gift wr 
pings. We trust you were pleasantly sur 


Ninth Anniversary and Christmas Gift 
Issue and beheld the hidden half of cover 


were also 


girl Sheralee Conners. If yo 
surprised by the appa 
traditional rravnoy rabbi 
cover, just a bare bit of hindsight is sure 
10 reveal him. Yes, there are indeed two 
les to this issue, although it’s a heads. 
Is toss-up as to which is most attrac- 


nt absence of our 
on the front 


To get our tricky cover shot(s). Staff 
Photographer Pompeo Posar and Irce- 
lancer Bob Hart created identical back- 
grounds by draping a 40-foot-long roll of 
seamless paper in the shape of a huge U, 
then positioned Sheralce, a former Play. 
mate of the Month (July 1961) and now 
a y at our Chicago Playboy Club, 
in the exact center. Pecking out of the 
background paper on both sides were 
two identical ca . To shoot all of 
Sheralee at once, both cameras were syn 
chronized for simultaneous triggering by 
strobe flash. Sounds simple enough, but 
it took six hours and 15 rolls of film 
10 get the exact results, We hope you're 
flipped by this flip-side photo beca 
we've used the same idea with seve 
other pages in this issue to provide just 
a few of the surprises in store lor you in 


HEFNER 


— 


THURBER 


this record-breaking (298.p 
package. 

Spt ng of surprises, it comes as 
no surprise to us that discussions of 
PLAywoy's concept and philosophy have 
become a national pastime, in the public 
prints, at cocktail parties, during theater 
intermissions and wherever else cosmopo- 
lites exchange ideas. Now, alter hearing 
quite a few people tell us what we are 
all about, we think it high time for 
PLAYBOY to speak up in its own behalf. 
Therefore, in this Ninth Anniversary 
issue, rravmov Editor-Publisher Hugh 
Hefner defines and explains The Play- 
boy Philosophy in the first comprehen- 
sive statement this magazine has сусг 
made on its concept, creation and credo. 

While both our critics and our friends 
{it is possible to be both) agree that 
there is much more to PLAYBOY than 
ets the eye. what meets the eye in the 
tment this month represents 
several million dollars’ worth of talent. 
Visualize: A six-page spread of exclusive 
photos of ravishing Arlene Dahl in noth- 
ing more than a negligible negligee, shot 
ally for us by Eck in 
es own Beverly 
cight additional color pages featuring 
Playboy's Other Girlfriends, 13 ol the 
world’s most exciting show busi 
tics (including Sophia 
Ekberg, Br 
who have 


ше) Yuletide 


PLAY BILL 


first unforgettably exc 
nd, of course, our Plin 


ng nine 
nate of the 


m 
Month wiple-fold photo featuring gift- 


laden June Cochran. Visualize all tl 
you can. Better yet, see for yoursell. 

Besides an eyeful you'll also get an 
earful in this bulging holiday issue as 
that bulging genius, Jackic Gleason, be 
stows his gift of gab on one and all in 
an exclusive Playboy Interview. We got 
to The Greatest — as Gleason calls him- 
self — shortly after his $90,000 Great 
Train Ride, a low-flying rail tour to tout 
his new TV show. But as much terri- 
as that fantastic wain trip covered, 
Gleason's runaway interview covers even 
more. 

Among the literary gifts presented 
herein are several yery special surprises. 
including a hitherto unpublished story 
by the late James Thurber. A tumultuous 
tale of a Thurberesque hero who gives 
two frustrated lovers a gift of time and 
privacy, Brother Endicott was still on 
‘Thurber’s writing table at the time of 
his death. His widow, aware of our ad- 
miration for the gentle humorist, made 
the story available to us for first publica- 
tion. It will appear in Credos and Curios, 
a new Thurber collection to be pub- 
lished by Harper & Row. 

Christmas feast of fiction con- 
tinues with Gala at the Tour d'Argent, 
a mouth-watering account of a seductive 
rendezvous in one of France's finest 


t 


BRADBURY 


4418 YAJq 


restaurants, as experienced by the late 
Ludwig Bemelmans wondrously naive 
heroine. There's no need to unwrap Gala: 
she's the loveliest (and. hungriest) strip- 
per who ever worked the bisiro section 
of Paris Пе de la Cité, where Bemel- 
mans himself operated a small but cele- 


brated cabaret. 

Christmas, of comse, is the season for 
fond reunions and. hence a very fitting 
time to welcome back to our pages our 
longtime science-fiction wizard, Ray Brad- 
bury, whose Machineries of Joy bears a 
special message of peace on carth be- 
latedly learned by three who 
argue the merits of man's invasion of 
God's heavens. Ray tells us that his 
novel, Fahrenheit 451 (ртлувоу, March, 
April and May 1954) is being filmed in 
France this winter by Francois Truffaut, 
director of The 400 Blows, and that his 
Martian Chronicles is being produced on- 
v in Paris with а cast that includes 
both live actors and giant marionettes 

Joining our Yule reunion is fellow 
en, whose haunt 
ingly humorous and poetic ruminations 
on a knockabout boyhood in these parts 
light up The Father and Son Cigar. 
a chapter from his forthcoming semi 
fictional memoir, Who Lost an Ameri- 
can?, to be published carly next year 
by Macmillar 

Here, too, 


clerics 


is Garson Kanin, distin- 


AUGREN 


guished playwright (Born Yesterday, Do 
Re Mi), director (Diary of Anne Frank, 
They Knew What They Wanted) and 
screenwriter (Adam's Rib, Pat and Mike). 
whose short story None But (he Brave 
proves there is more than one kind of 
courage when the protagonist, ha 
bravely suffered in battle, lacks the cour- 
c to face the loss of either of the wo 
- Another old friend, 
internationally syndicated columnist Art 
Buchwald, takes us backstage with his 
nifty twists on Greal Stories from Showbiz 

Also on hand for our Christmas homc- 
coming are satirical cartoonists Jules 
Feiffer (who reverses the trend toward 
automation with a touching tale of a 
very lonely Lonely Machine). Eldon 
Dedini (who assaults the giving season 
with a bit of satirical gift rapping), Shel 
Silverstein (with a highly contagious case 
of Teevee Jeebies) and brain-cellmates 
Harvey Kurtzman and Will Elder (who 
€ our own Little Annie Fanny to the 
wildest office party ever). 

As always, there are some new faces 
around our festive board, Rick Rubi 
3I-yearold freclancer. provides our 
lead fiction with Winter in This Lati- 
tude, in which 
secedes from life to find — or is it to lose? 
—its meaning. The story, says Rubin, 
inspired me to spend last winter v 
tioning from life and other serious mat- 


women in his lif 


harried status seeker 


KANIN 


FEIEFER 


ters by skiing in Aspen.” New to our 
pages but not to our readers, Rudy 
Vallee joins us with How to Succeed in 
How to Succeed, a candid and often 
biting account of the rocky road to his 
smash Broadway comeback. Rudy reprises 
his entire career in a new book. My Time 
Is Your Time, soon due from Obolensky 

Although Ernie Kovacs is no longer 
with us in body, he is certainly still pres- 
ent in spirit. and we can almost hear him 
uifawing with glee over his myopic, 
spit-curled creation. Percy Llewelyn Dove- 
tonsils, landing another of his prepost 
poems on our pages. This time 
Dovetonsils-Kovaes, author of such for- 
gettable poems as Docs the DC-$ Eat Их 
Young? and For Shame, John Wilkes 
Booth!, offers Ode lo a Housefly, whose 
epic hero had the elirontery to land 
in Kovacs’ drink. The Ode was sent to us 
by Ernie just a short time before his 
death. 

More Christm 
you open our n 


ous 


surprises await you as 
tly packaged nine-page 
assortment of eminently presentable 
Christmas gifts, heed Fashion Director 
Robert L. Green's sapient suggestions for 
Gifting the Girls, warm to Food Editor 
Tom Mario's menu for The Christmas 
Dinner Натье, sample The Playboy 
Punch Bowl, and settle back for a hefty 
holiday helping of our customary Tea 
tures, cartoons and reviews, Good Yule! 
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A surprise to the man who thinks socks are just socks, 
That's the ''Crew-Sader""" by Interwoven. Your feet float in 
the cushioned softness of hi-bulk Orlon® acrylic and nylon. 
And the “Crew-Sader’’ really stays up — even countless 


Crew-Saders: 


e К 


washings won't change its shape or expensive feel. Perfect 
for town or country. The ‘‘Crew-Sader’’ stretch sock (one 
size fits all)—another reason why more and more men 
are buying more Interwoven socks every day. $1.50 pair. 


Xnterwoven: 


THE GREATEST NAME IN SOCKS. 


Girlfriends 


Gilts Р. 147 


Dahl Face Р. 92 


Gola P. 122 
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Discover, during this convivial season, why so many experienced 
highballers stay with 7-Up. Why? Seven-Up guarantees a man- 


[/ 
т a 17 type drink! Hearty. Full-flavored. It's a whiskey flatterer (not 


a flattener). Seven-Up coaxes out all the good whiskey flavor, 


m 
mixei smooths it. But just sip a 7-Up highball—tasting is believing! 


pe 
f E th @ FOR THOSE WHO ENJOY THE TASTE OF GOOD WHISKEY 


Cepsrieh 1902 hv The Seven-Up Company 


PLAYBOY 


Music for Listening, Dancing and Romancing-for 


MODE ASN RT 


пое Catt 
FRANK SINATRA 


А 144. SLEEP WARM. DEAN 380, 


ion гот ond 


yon. 
ementi ballads 


T hem There Eyes, Yo 
indeed. VY ment 


азили 
SONGS 
ovrur 


JACKIE GLEASON 


116, JACKIE GLEASON. APHRO: 
DISIA. Originals for 
Seraglio, Rapture. бдр 
iolet , Orange Velvet, 
Fink Chiffon, 6 ethers. 


TENNESSEE ERNIE 382. TENNESSEE ERNIE 106. PEGGY LIE. LATIN A 
тоно singi Civi WAR FORD lags CIVIL MAR LA EE The tint ve 
Sous OF fie онты the SONGS OF THE. 


Latin ala Leel 


PEGGY LEE 


аз. PEGGY LEE. IF YOU co. 
mificent, misty-eyed рег: 
formances: As lime Goes By, 
Say 1t Isn't So, Maybe Its Be- 
couse, 9 more cf her bes 


эже. VIC DAMONE. UN- 
бек AWHILE 


FRANK SINATRA 


417, FRANK SINATRA. SWINGIN’ 
SESSIONI АП time favoritos. 
№ АГ Depends On You. AL. 
ways, Blue Heaven, Paper 
Moon, 8 more gossers. 


(невен Yon: Kay 
MOZART SYMPHONIES 


зу, ноцумооо BOWL 852. уон жатдан. mo- 
SATURDAY NIGHT DANCING SYMPHONY., STARLIGHT ZART SYMPHONIES. Ne 
PARTE: Honeysuckle Rere. FANTASIE 
V Мази in E er Moe 

Büüeersceio Orchestre 


BG PANO / BIG BAND / 


JUDY GARLAND 


3248 & 3248. JUDY GARLAND AT 
CARNEGIE HALL. The big best- 
selling smosh hit ocross the no. 
ENSE 
E а 
ice eng tenget ely 
ЖУ con sing her 
(a-Record sei — 
сг) 


зоот, THATS ENTER- 
IMNMENT. Judy Сапа 
LR age 


309. 816 PUO 206 Bano) 
5 BiG. SOUND. 


Shin D mojar oos S. 


љашкін 


night mis 
people TNE 
jane n 


SWINGIN'T "€ 


PREVIN 
PLAYS 


був Foun тиз. САРУ A) Diman sines, PREVIN BEY. STAN гаары: rae 
PUSS vange in Bid: SENTS TRE UNITED STATE, 
Yeu. Aari In Fors, Mon сз 
Kiore E oren. 


Too Porin. 
kl 


P 


LEONARD PENNARIO W 


t Fov Eu povar е ih e Rely wood Bo 


чав, талон YOUNG. THE 
YOUNG APPROACH, "in 


NAT KING COLE 


368. NAT KING COLE. Droom 

musicol memories of The Toucl 

OF Your Lips, Not So Long Ago, 
Hlusion, I Remember You, 
Furny, 7 more. 


The greatest names in music are stars of The Capitol 


Playboys and their Playmates! "ш 
choose any FIVE albums 


...Only O/¢ m. 


when you become a trial member of the Capitol Record Club and agree 
to buy only six future selections, from the several hundred available 
Capitol and Angel Albums to be offered you, during the next 12 months. 


Many of these hit albums have never before been 
offered to Playboy readers by any record club! 


JONAH JONES | 1 KINGSTON TRIO 


518. BROADWAY SWINGS AGAIN. 4 
ава. THE FOUR FRESHMEN, Д 366. FEO wi DO 102. CAROUSEL. Movis 515. MAGIC MOMENTS ш "ТЕМ CLOSED 
THE FRESHMAN YEAR TÈ Ы T шыш ein pr Ра МЕ Rae ШР 12 songs never before re- 
аалы н i Е Deo ns Oe: corded: dol Away, Ken К 

ie elt rit à Jen E Fangor Jesse, James, Weeping 
=з Willow, Glorious Kingdom, etc. 


SAME INSTEON 


the 
ЗО 
er ПШ 


DAKOTA STATON GEORGE SHEARING 


418. DAKOTA STATON AT STORY- 434. CEORGE SHEARING. SATIN 
ILLE. Her first "оп обе“ al- AFFAIR. The quintet with 
bum! Mean & Evil Blues, Easy Strings Star Dust, My Romance, 
To Love, 10 more greats. The Party's Over, Eorly Av- 


НН ИЕ 


RE 


REB NICHOLS. ропе. 514, SINGAROUND WI 
DINNER DANCE ARTHUR АИ M 
an s. T. i 53 i ^ apr 
Кле mort Song. етай Wear great hit Joc ШОГЫ” mare. Punti in oli 


Record Club! Fill out attached reply card—mail today! 


CAPITOL RECORD CLUB, OEPARTMENT 5354, SCRANTON 5, PA. 
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Busier bee in her bonnet. 


Her windows wind up. And down. 
«Ф 


More room in her lockable boot. 


All new from stem to stern. 
Candid advice to the gal who has accepted an invitation to share a test ride in the new MGB for '63, If he 
wants to bet thal your hairdo will stay done, don’t bet. He'll simply wind up the windows. If he says that he 
can easily top а 100, he's right. Don't worry. Remember, the MG is the ""Safety-fasl" саг. When n 
he balks at letting you drive, don't argue. Let him have his fun. Just smile to yourself and enjoy y C 
all the luxurious passenger conveniences instead. After all your BMC dealer is an understanding Е: 
guy. He'll be glad to arrange a test-drive just for you. Warning: Once in, you won't want out. P 


Product of The British Motor Corporation Ltd., makers of MG, Austin Healey, Sprite, Morris and Austin car 
Represented in the United States by Hambro Automotive Corporation, 27 West 57th Street, New York 19, N.Y. 
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STIRLING ACHIEVEMENT 
Thank you so much for the 
my son Stirling. Both my wile and I are 
very impressed with the way in which 
the material has been presented. Please 
congratulate Mr. Purdy and tell him 
that, in my opinion. his very excellent 
piece of writing should be considered as 
the nucleus for а book 
Allred E 
Battersea, E 


ticle on 


Moss 
gland 


Mt is. 


This must be one of the best pieces 
yet written about Grand Prix racing and 
surely is the most penetrating and au 
thoritative about its foremost ex 
ponent. Stirling Mos. I think Ken 
Purdy knows Moss better than almost 
anyone, and 1 know that Stirling has a 
great regard for Purdy, The article is 
superb. T join Stirling's countless friends 
in wishing him a quick and complete 
recovery and a speedy return to his 
life's work. 

Cameron В. Argetsi 

Executive Director 
Watkins Glen Grand Prix Corporation 
Watkins Glen, New York 


onc 


Expert accolades were really heaped 


on your n vine when Competition 
Press noted that Ригу» Moss article 
was "by far the best thing ever written 


on Moss, and could very well be the best 
“think piece’ ever written about road 


Arthur Marcus 
Los Angeles. California 


It was a real pleasure to read Ken 
Purdy’s graphic artide about Stirling 
Moss; it is unquestionably one of the 
finest 1 have ever read about any race 
driver. Few writers have been able to 
describe the philosophy of a champion 
in any branch of sports so vividly or 
authentically; 1 enjoyed every word of it. 

AI Bloemker 
1 


lianapolis Motor Speedway 
Corporation 
Speedway, Indian. 


Having read the Stirling Moss article, 
I must say that Lam i d. If. Ken 
Purdy really did it all ou the strength 
of a three-hour taped conversation with 


pres 


Moss, he must be a genius; but even il 
he took much longer, it is a most effec 
tive piece of work. 

Richard Bensted-Smith, Editor 

The Motor 

London, England 


Like Purdy, I think that Moss is the 
тешем driver, and a genius in a woud 
of mediocrity, albeit a very high stand- 
ard of mediocrity. His descriptions of 
some of our experiences in the Mille 
Miglia road Italy bring back 
happy memories but 1 would Tike to 
enlarge on one detail, During practice 
we had evolved signal for approaching 
blind hillbrows that meant "Dead 
straight, full throttle,” and while wait- 

g for the start, Moss said not to worry 
if he lifted off slightly when I gave him 
such a signal, because he had "no in- 
tention of taking blind brows at 170- 
175 mph. Not that a crash at 160 will 
be any better than at 170, but | shall 
feel better about Throughout. the 
1000 miles he took every brow 1 sig: 
naled absolutely flatout, not flexing his 
foot on the throttle for a fraction of a 
second, After the race 1 reminded him 
about what he had said at the start, and 
his reply was typical: “I got in the sp 
of the thing.” 1 enjoyed Purdy's analysis 
of why people race cars, and why some 
are better 1t all made good 
sense to mc. 

Denis Jenkinson 
Crondall, Hampshire, E 


race in 


than most 


land 


1 Ken article on 


Е just re; Purdy's 
Stirling Moss while glancing through the 
magazine at my lellas house. What a 
gas—the best article | ever read on 
anybody, anywhere. I'm in love 
Moss after just reading about him 
no mystery io me why his g 


with 
Its 
rls don't 


in 


mind about other girls— there seems to 
be enough of him to go around. 

м: 
‘алое Valley, Са 


don 


lifor 


I think pravrov will be interested in 
knowing what Sports Editor Ed McGrath 
of the Spartanburg Journal had to 
in his column about Ken Purdy’s Stirling 
Moss piece. Keep in mind that this is 
stock-car country where foreign iron and 


MY SIN 


a most 
provocative perfume! 


LANVIN 
the latas fos to dfe 


Purse size $3; Spray Mist $5; 
Toilet Water from $3; (plus tax) 
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SON Y: 


RESEARCH MAKES THE DIFFERENCE 


to le ЛЕО 7 


The gift of а SONY at Christmas is more than a token. It is а 
thoughtful expression, to be treasured forever, for SONY is tran- 
sistor electronics at its finest. Micro-TV, only 8 lbs., is fully tran- 
sistorized, and barely larger than a telephone. Operating on its 
own rechargeable battery pack, auto/boat battery or AC, it can 
be carried easily to any room in the house or outdoors. Use it in 
the back of the car or on a boat. Remarkable direct-view picture 
is brighter and sharper than anything you've seen before, In lim- 
ited supply at selected dealers, only the discriminating few can 
give a Micro-TV. List $229.95. Rechargeable battery pack $39.95. 


OUTSTANDING SONY TRANSISTOR RADIOS 


TR620—6transistor pocketable ТЕМ-95 — 9-transistor FM/AM 
portable doubles as car r 

with optional bracket. Cot 
ist $22.95. with batteries. List $79.95. Car 


With amazing inverted cone 
speaker. Complete with battery, 
earphone, сазе. 


bracket $12.95. 


TRAIT—Atransistor pocketable 
with RF stage and tone control. 
“on-off” button, tuning meter. 
With battery, earphone, case, 
antenna. List $39.95. 


SONY CORP. OF AMERICA 514 Broadway, New York 12, N.Y. 


its chauffeurs are looked at somewhat 
askance. I quote: “Not only does author 
Purdy examine the warp and woot of the 
incredible ng Moss but he encom 
passes the whole of à way of life [ar out 
of couch with the ordinary desires and 
res of the more pedestrian among us. 
irling Moss: A Nodding Acquaintance 
with Death is required reading for every 
follower of the sport of racing.” 
ies Short 

Darlington, South Carol 


As one of Stir 
1 would lil 


loss’ closest friends, 
nk PLAYIOY 
ing the finest а 
1 have ever read. The au- 
depth and background color 
e given the reader an inside view of 
а truly great man and а very misunder- 
stood sport. 


Herbert R. Jones 
London, England 


1 never before really understood why 
men so cheerfully risked their lives for 
seemed mere sport, 1 understand 


now. 
Ethel Warner 
Little Rock, Arkansas 


A PULPABLE HIT 
CHARLES BEAUMONT'S “THE BLOODY 
PULPS" Is TIE FIRST CONSTRUCTIVE FRO 


AGAINST TELEVISION ГУБ READ. A FEW 
MORE SEMINARS ON NICK CARTER, FRED 
PEARNOY, LINERIY ROYS OF 776, DIAMOND 


JIM BRADY, PRANK MEKRKIWELL, ETG., AND 
YOU MAY SUCCEED IN WINNING OUR TV 
GAPERS BACK A LITERATURE THAT 
D THIS кемим, 
BEN HECHT 
BEVERLY 


15, CALIFORNIA 


Bloody Pulps was а lovely bit of 
nostalgia for mcn in my creak-bracket. 
H. Allen Smith 

Mount Kisco, New York 


always a pleasure to relive the 
inter aspects of one’s youth, and 
les Beaumont has delightfully re- 
in fine detail. 

Ernest Donney 
Los Angeles, € 


ed an € 


ifornia 


Charles Beaumonr's The Bloody Pulps 
aised a lump in my throat and brought 
т to my eye. It was like suddenly 
mbering an old friend of the fam- 
hooked on at least five that 
опса and one that he 


I got quite a kick out of The Bloody 
Pulps by Charles Beaumont. Many peo- 
ple have written about v spects 


DON'T BE VAGUE...ASK FOR HAIG & HAIG = BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY 86.8 PROOF • BOTTLED IN SCOTLAND = RENFIELD IMPORTERS. LTD. N.Y. 


“See what 
they gave me.” 


“I hear 
everyone's 
giving it." 


"That's what 
l've been 
telling you.” 


tastes the way more people want their scotch to taste 
& Uncommonly good, superbly smooth, supremely mellow. It has the original flavor that 
made scotch whisky famous all over the world. No finer whisky goes into any bottle, 
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90 PROOF 


1622 D 1622 
Calvert 


DISTILLED 
LONDON DRY 


* Gin * 


CALVERT DISTILLING CO. 


FOR A SPARKLING GIN & TONIC 


| make magic 
with martinis 


Want a martini that's out of this world? Try 
a Calvert martini. I'm not just "extra dry": . . 


I'm 100% dry. 


DISTILLED FROM 100% AMERICAN GRAIN. 90 PROOF. CALVERT DIST. CO. N.Y.C. 


of the pulp magazines, but to date no 
one has written a truly significant thing 
about the market as I saw it. For ten 
„ 1 averaged havi 
the mail every third day, despite the (act 
1 was practicing kaw at the time, working 
in court during the day and pounding 
out stories at night. My own experience 
indicates that a very number of 
business and professional men got their 
relaxation from the pulp magazines. | 
received all sorts of letters from bankers, 


уса! a novelette in 


surgeons, etc, who wanted real cscape 
literature, | agree with Mr. Beaumont 
that the horror covers on 
contributed greatly to the downfall of 
the pulps. 1 protested vehemently to the 
publishers at the time, but as long as 
they could get a 15 percent. circulation 
increase by putting a horror cover on 
а respectable magazine, they went in for 
honor covers. Then all of a sudden, 
revulsion, the public turned against the 
whole business. It wa scinating era 


while it lasted. 
Erle Stanley Gardner 
Temecula, California 


MILES 
1 found your Playboy Interview with 
Miles D; extremely intere: ig. Such 
articles as this shed much light on the 
factors involved. in the shaping of an 
artist of Miles’ stature. Му congratula 
tions: | know Miles is not the most 
pproachable of jazzmen. I can only say 
1 wish Га had it юг Down Beat. 
Don DeMichael, Editor 
Down Beat 
Ch Illinois 


Reading Miles’ abrasively honest com- 
ments at that length was a thorough 
pleasure. 

Nat. Немой 
New York, New York 


Having long been an enthusiastic ad. 
mirer of Miles, the musician, | was 
surprised to discover that Miles. the 
man, is quite а man. In his own way, 
he has given insight into a rather touchy 
subject and I am impressed 

Bruce W. Reisma 
Coconut Grove, 


lorida 


Miles deplores prejudice but is evi- 
dently an accomplished practitioner of 
Crow Jim. Last November, 1 found my 
self. elbow-toclbow with Miles in San 
Francisco's Jazz Workshop and 1 made 
the mistake of complimenting him on 
his work and thanking him for the 
pleasure he had given me through his 
playing over the years. 1 was sober and 
sincere, but [ve never gotten such a 
hostile stare in my life. He ignored my 
remarks and turned his attention to the 
backbar. 


Bill F 
Berkeley, Illinois 


Whet her appetite for all the glittery things to follow with the great taste of a 
Chesterfield King. 21 great tobaccos make 20 wonderful smokes. By the carton, 
that's 200 wonderful smokes—tobaccos too mild to filter, pleasure too good to 
miss. Here's an extra gift in extraordinarily good taste, and worth at least a hug 


TASTES GREAT 
BECAUSE THE 
TOBACCOS ARE 


mp am 


Se. Seasons Gueetinga Fm 


20 AND 109 PROOF. DISTILLED FROM GRAIN. ESTE. FIERRE SMIRNOFF FLS., (DIV. OF HEUELEIN). HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT, 1962 


E м 
THE ONE GIFT THAT LEAVES 'ЕМ BREATHLESS! 
Just what every man wants for Christmas—a bottle of Smirnoff Vodka. No other gift of liquor 
makes best wishes so delicious. For Smirnoff Ma 
Bloody Marys and Ginllets. Giving Si 
.) Smooth, flawk 


in its handsome holiday carton. 


Sours and Highballs. For Screwdrivers, 
off is almost as reward 


as getting it. ( 


Nomoregues 


sing 


which whiskey to s Smirnofi* is Americ 


vodka choice all усаг. And all 
thesmarter as a gi 


it leaves you breathless mirn 


THE WORLD'S LARGEST SELLING VODKA 


The Miles interview was a wonderful 
sequel to Nat Hentoffs Through the 
Racial Looking Glass [July 1969]. It is 
deed something to find so many Ne- 
ocs in high places who are less and less 
concerned with the proper display of 
discretion and show of deference toward 
their white American compatriots. 
Rudolph Cook 
Portland, Oregon 


If your first Playboy Interview is an 
indication — 
it had on me t vou plan for 
subsequent subjects of the feature, it 
cannot help but succeed. 
Joseph К. Pelletier 
Olympic Valley, California 


I hope Mr. Davis continues the way 
he's going. There should be more artists 
who don't feel that they have to 
their whole lives to the Great American 
Public. If Miles ever runs for office or 
anything. he's got my vote. 1 don't re- 
member when I've read such a good and 
unphony interview. 

Walt Hartlage 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 


Reading Miles Davis’ statement in 
PLAYBOY won't make me come to see 
him when he plays Philadelphia again. 
Ive sen him walk off the stage after 
the opening bars of а song and stay off 
lor the remainder of the set. However, 
reading his words did make me form a 
inion of him as an individual. 
Negro, 1 understand his ‚Аий 
ad he can’t bottle 


it and pass it 
Dan Evans 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


Were I clergyman or crapshooter, the 
only thing I'd add to what Miles Davis 
ys would be "Amen!" Being a trum. 
peter myself, I can vouch for the preju- 
dice in studiom jobs. He hit 
home in so many ways, I felt like I was 
standing in the colored waiting room of 
а Mississippi terminal 

Charles E. Jones 
Los Angeles, California 


cian 


Congratulations are in order to both 

Miles, for being himself, and to PLAYBOY 

for getting there fustest with the mostest. 
Сап F. Karkutt 
Plainfield, New Jersey. 


THIN RED LINE-UP 

Having been completely caught up in 
the first two installments of James Jones’ 
The Thin Red Line in riAvnov, 1 felt 
my literary judgment vindicated (and 
PLAvnov's, too) when 1 the review 
of the book by eminent historian and 
аііс Maxwell Geismar in The New 
York Times. When Geismar said that 


This Season... 
Make Your Gift An Event! 


Records are smart and sophisticated gifts, but Verve Records are events, 
And the music in their grooves is jazz that grabs the highest ratings and 
starts the trends. Like JAZZ SAMBA (V /V6-8432), the Stan Getz collabora- 
tion with Charlie Byrd. That one started the whole Bossa Nova thing. And 
like RHYTHM IS MY BUSINESS (V/V6-4056). It's Ella singing the end, 


ИГО SAIBA i STER EET. 2 СВЕЦЕ BYEN 


RHYTHMS | 
bp MY BUSINESS 


just as she always does. Then there's EMPATHY (V/V6-8497), a set of 
crisp blowing by Bill Evans, Shelly Manne, Monty Budwig, and nobody 
else. None needed. It's the jazz meeting of the year. And Johnny Hodges 
.. his is the soft and sensual sound on alto sax. Hear it glow on THE 


JOHNNY 


экил кулук E wa ту ate HODGES 


ELEVENTH HOUR (V / V6-8492), perfect backdrop for your eleventh hour. 
And how about Cal Tjader? Bossa Nova at its finest is on Cal's CONTEM- 
PORARY MUSIC OF MEXICO AND BRAZIL (V/V6-8470). And from the 
World of Wit, laugh along with Jonathan. Winters, that is. ANOTHER DAY, 


JONATHAN WINTERS 


CAL TJADER PLAYS ANOTHER DAY Q non WORLD 


THE CONTEMPORARY MUSIC. 
OF MEXICO AND BRAZIL 


ANOTHER WORLD (V-15032) is his zoniest yet, complete with Maude 
Frickert, Igor, the little people, and all your other favorites. Make your 
gift to someone important this season a real event. Give Verve Records. 
And add yourself to your list. These are too good to miss! 


c THE JAZZ OF AMERICA IS ON VERVE 
THE WIT OF AMERICA IS ON VERVE 


Verve Records is a division of Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer, Inc. 
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Qn Fine Whiskey. М 
FLEISCHMANN’S 


is the BIG buy! 


BLENDED WHISKEY * 90 PROOF * 65% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS 
THE FLEISCHMANN DISTILLING CORPORATION, NEW YORK CITY 


t will be rated as another epic ско! 
le of the average American ci 
undergoing thc inferno of modern м; 
" he put his finger on the nub of 
es’ qualities as a writer. This is no 
esoteric stream-of-consciousness or cere- 
brally effete approach to war. This 
the way it was. Geismar puts it. 
better when he say he 
Jones as a writer is that, discharging 
the clichés and slogans of patriotism. of 
heroism, and of war itself, remaining so 
absolutely honest about his theme, he 
yet manages to make these typi 
can fighting men universally hum: 
eptional. The Thin Red Line 
experience.” rLavboy should be pr 
of its prepublication preview. Mr. Jones 
wuly risen from the ashes of Some 
Came Running. 


Theodore Bergman 
Brooklyn, New York 


I would be interested in knowing if 
acters in The Thin Red Line 
are Doggies or Gyrenes. 
L/Cpl. J. E. Graham, U 
Morgantown, West Virginia 
Doggies, Gyrene. 


MAD AVE 

Satirewise, your magazine definitely 
gets off at Westport. September's Playboy 
Salutes Madison Avenue was an ad 
finitum delight. In fact, your parodies 
of famous ads were so incredibly close 
to some of the orig, 


ess оо 
that possibly they had been taken at 
the same time and in the same settings 
as their straight precursors, Yes? 


Darien, Connecticut 
No, Bill, it wasn’t nearly ах easy ах 
that. The parodies were shot in 
PLAYBOY'S own studios, a project that 
took over a year from conception to 
consummation. This advertising satire, 
by the way, was a dramatic example of 
leam play among the members ol 
pLaynoy's photo depariment, under Pic- 
ture Editor Vince Tajiri. The concept 
originated with Associate Picture Editor 
Bev Chamberlain and Associate Art Di- 
rector. Reid Austin. After the ads for 
parodying were selected, painstakingly 
meticulous attention was paid to dupli- 
cating props, cosiumes and settings and 
getting model look-alikes for the orig- 
inals. PLAYBOY'S staff photographers— 
Don Bronstein and Pompeo Posar in 
Chicago, Mario Casilli in Hollywood, 
and Jerry Yulsman in New York — all 
had а shutter-snapping hand in the pio- 
ceedings. 


1 would like to compliment you on 
the wonderful treatment of Madison 
Avenue. The photography and choice of 
subjects were done with the usual high 
quality and good taste of рілувот. Un- 


e 


"НАХ CONNIEE 
WE WISH YOU Х MERAY CHRISTMAS 


He | 


ЕШ Ше айг 


> 
= 
with Christmas carols, The Conniff heat у 
breathtakingly sets the tempo 
performed by for a 
The Philadelphia round of toasts 
Orchestra to the Yuletide. 


and The Temple 
University Choir. 


| p 


holiday greetings 
with the 
magie Mathis 
signature. 


‘GLORIOUS SOUND 
CHRISTMAS 


PHILADELPHIA ORCHESTRA 
№ EUGENE ORMAND 


Gather round 
the punch bowl 
and carol along 

with Mitch 


and the Gang. 


= 8 
М ones 
vahalia Jackson's Mahalia fukin 
AE n Mn 
deeply spiritual cere M The bright 
interpretations lights of Broadway's 
of beloved 


newest hit make 
a warm glow 
beside the 


Christmas carols, 


Wonderful 
to hear at 
Jazzdom’s greats Christmastime 
ring in the season —Handel's masterpiece 
with the in this 
cool sounds exceptional 
of Christmas. interpretation. 


The gift of music says “Merry Christmas” for you in a warm and wonderful way. 
It’s easy to choose just the right album from our varied collection. 
You'll find that Christmas sounds glorious on Columbia Records. 


ALLES 
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Seal of Approval 


Favorable feminine reaction is only one 
reason for Old Spice popularity. From this 
bottle comes the happiest ending a shave 
ever had. Cool and soothing to your skin, 
brisk and bracing to your spirits—amy time 
of day. If you haven’t yet had the pleasure— 
discover now the unique qualities of Old 
Spice After Shave Lotion. 1.25 and 2.00 


Also available In Canada. 
SHULTON 


fortunately, there was one thing that 
marred an otherwise excellent feature. 
This was the page labeled “1 Dreamed 
I Was a Knockout Without Any Bra." 
You chose a model who has a figure 
that borders on the grotesque and has 
one of the homeliest faces 1 have ever 
seen. 


Ann Hanley 
Los Angeles, California 
Meow. 


Playboy Salutes Madison Avenue was 
a beautiful bit of satire. The chick who 
dreamed she was a knockout without any 
bra is a knockout. How about more of 
her in the future? 


Joe Lickman 
Oakland, California 
You saw Veronica Day again as Marie 
Antoinette in last month's “Playmates of 
History,” Joe. 


_I think I've pinned down the adver- 
s you've uncovered in Playboy 
^s Madison Avenue, but as а dou- 

ble check could you run through them 

for me? 


Ben Macuuley 
Boston, Massachusetts 
Glad to, Den. They were, in the order 
of their appearance, Rogers Lingerie, 
Kellogy’s Corn Flakes, Smirnoff Vodka, 
Winston — Cigarettes, Jantzen Swim- 
suits, Pepsi-Cola, and Maidenform Bra. 


STOCK ANSWERS 

Mr. J. Paul Getty’s illustration. of 
Honolulu Oil being worth three times 
as much in liquidation than in action 
raises the question of whether any man- 
agement in a similar position can with- 
hold values from a stockholder today. 
for his (or some other's) possible benefit 
tomorrow. A very neat point 

С. M. Locb 

Е. F. Hutton & Company 
New York, New York 


J. Paul Getty is right all the way 
[Wall Street in Crisis, September, 1962] 
but isn't it unfair to lay all the unin- 
formed buying and selling at the door 
of the emotional speculator? No one, 
to my knowledge, has pointed out the 
incalculably large segment of small 
investors whose motives for entering the 
market are forced upon them by the 
personal income tax bite. I refer to 
that growing number of white-collar, 
middle- and upperechelon executives 
with salaries high enough to put them 
in surtax brackets that cut deeply into 
their take-home pay. Since the major- 
ity of these men are at the age of ac- 
quisition — buying homes, establishing 
families, etc. — the economic squeeze is 
especially painful to them, though, par. 
doxically, most of them live quite well. 
For these people, the capital gains tax 


Old ha uo XM 2 New Schlitz way 


Some day all beer cans 
will open this easy! 


cl 
Now only Schlitz brings you—coast to coast-the world's im 
easiest opening beer can! The new aluminum Softop can! "Be eg 


real TU pita гав, 


The Beer that mode Milwoukee Famaus. . . simply becouse it tostes so good ppp ^. Сы. Keres Ciy. Mo.. Tanpo, le 


PLAYBOY 


Give your appearance a fresh 

point of hue this season; deep, invigorating 
La Scala Brown, in suits from Eagle’s 

magnificent new Cultured Look collection. 


EAGLE CLOTHES, INC, 107 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 10. Also Melbourne, Australia - Santiago, Cile, ЗА. 


has tremendous appcal. They buy com- 
mon stocks unwisely and i 
rather than emotionally — be 
have hopes of short-term gain 
six-month holding period that quali- 
fies them to pay a flat 25 percent on 
money thus earned, in order to compen- 
site for the higher income 
are paying on salary ea 
of these men arc close enough to whee! 
ers and dealers to become dizzied by the 
sweet smell of capital gains: they borrow 
or use savings to buy stocks that 
they ve heard (from sources ranging from. 
reliable to ridiculous) are due to make 
gains in six months. They (есі no se- 
curity about such “investments,” how- 
ever, and when there is a market dip 
they sell frantically vowing to stick 
to savings banks forever after, One 
might speculate just how much money 
derived from Christmas bonuses went 
into common stocks—just six months 
before the first major break of this year. 
The amateur secker of capital gains 
can't be “blamed” for the market's 
abrupt dive, but that he played a role 
in it, I have по doubt. 

Edward Aleman 

Chicago, Illinois 


PREVIEW REVIEW 
1 think Playboy's Pigskin Preview was 

extremely fine. The boys you picked, I 
feel, are of truly All-American cali- 
ber. As for Coach of the Year Duffy 
Daugherty, we all know he has a great 
team and is a great coach; but to be 
honest with you, I thought the girls in 
your pictures looked a lot better than 
cither the boys or the coach. 

Phil Dickens, Head Football Coach 

Indiana University 

Bloomington, Indiana 


I enjoyed Anson Mount's Pigskin Pr 
view very much and believe his forecasts 
are as good as any of the pre-season 
esses that go out. I would say he has 
good conception of the р; 
l in the different a 
id. Foot 
inia State Univers 
ity Park, Pennsylvania. 


Pennsyl 
Uni 


Re September's Pigskin Preview: who 
are the phantom teams? Idly going 
through the swinloss predictions netted 
me a plus of 123 games won for the 141 
schools listed. Are there that many 
minor independents? 

A. R. Woods 

Bethesda, Maryland 

There certainly are—over 430 oj 

them. 


CURTAIN CALL 

You might be interested to know that 
PrAvYBoY has reached past the Iron Cur 
tain. During a recent Christmas vacation, 


= Sony Stereo Tape Deck 262D—4 & 2 track stereo recording — —Pocket size mike and transmi 
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track recording and playback in one por = Sony Condenser Microphone C.17 B— 
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COLOGNE 


the Cornell Men’s Glee Club performed 
a two-week series of concerts in Moscow 
and Leningrad. We were told that the 
Russians liked to receive little gi 
that magazines would be ideal. Life 
PLAYBOY were most in evidence. wi 
ptaynoy’s beautiful girls and fashions 
evoking a great deal of interest. 

Nash 
Cornell University 
Ithaca, New York 


THE SIZE OF IT 
Tt may be great for your business and 
it sure makes а fat package, but all the 
advertising РТАУВОҮ now carries is short- 
changing us loyal readers on words. pic- 
tures and cartoons. 1, for one, never 
thought you'd stoop to going commercial 
the way other mags have. Wise up and 
don't lose readers like me who plunk 
down their cash for rrAvsov undimin- 
ished and unembellished 
Ted Сава! 
Cheyenne, Wyoming 
We have some news for you, Ted — 
and it should be good news. 
has always been “commercial,” of course 
-in the sense that we've made money 
since our very first issue. We're nat sub- 
sidized and neither ате we philanihro: 
pists. We've made our buck in the 
competitive society in which we believe, 
In fact, while many other magazines have 
floundered, т\.лувоу has grown into one 
of the most successful magazines of our 
lime — without ever resorting to forced 
circulation, an all too common practice 


LAYBOY 


in magazine publishing today. And here's 
the good news: Because PLAYBOY. is one 
of the few major magazines in America 
that actually makes money from its cir 
culation, every page of advertising that 
we тесей! ds used to give readers one 
extra page of editorial content, over and 


above the basic editorial package offercd 
every month. So the more advertising in 
any issue, the more actual editorial con. 
tent, 100. And because vLavwoy has al 
ways been a labor of love, the more 
profit the magazine makes, the more we 
spend overall — not only on the quantity 
of editorial material going into cach 
issue, but on the quality of that material, 
100 —that's why vLavnoy continues to 
improue year after year. And most of aur 
readers seem to appreciate the adverlis 
ing for its own sake—responding to 
much of it (if the letters we receive from 
both readers and advertisers are any in- 
dication) with almost as much interest as 
to the edilorial content. Thats as й 
should be, because no other magazine in 
America is any more particular about 
what advertising it lets into its pages. 


Our Advertising Acceptance Committee, 
set up long before we even had ads to 
consider, rejects all ads that do not —in 
pitch or in product—complement the 
editorial part of the monthly PLAYBOY 


package. 
E 
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h the boom in nightclub and TV 
comics at an all-time high, we can’t 
understand why some enterprising en- 
пергепсиг hasn't sliced himself a piece 
of the action with a surefire bitor-busi- 
ness: a Do-It Yourself Comic Kit. In addi 
tion to a selection of assorted. shticks 
(stool, imaginary telephone, folded news 
paper, sweater with pushedup sleeves, 
cigar, cello, violin, horn-rims, Dbam- 
boo cane, derby and a blonde named 
Irving), it would contain profusely illus- 
uated directions on how to perform 
the Gleason cutaway, the Benny stare, 
the Skelton stagger, the Burns c 
bit, the Berle instep walk, the Leonard 
aching-side gambit and the Joe Besser 
fairy slap: а demonstration record © 
plaining how to impersonate Mort Sahl's 
“Onward,” Bert Lahr's “gnong, gnong, 
gnong.” Morey Amsterdam's “yokapuk. 
Ed Wynn's giggle, Billy Gilbert's sneeze 
Jackie Mason's cantatorial Brouxese, 
Jack Benny's “Well!” and Jonathan 
Winters’ fyingsaucer launching: pl 
as a special bonus, a Basic Bollo Routine 
suitable for all occasions. It might go 
something like th 
“Halloo dare! Well, how do you like 
me so far? Perhaps you're wondering 
why 1 invited you here tonight But 
seriously, folks, it’s a financial pleasure 
to be here, Dis mus’ be da раме A 
funny thing happened to me on the way 
to the (studio, sitin, unemployment 
office, electric chair) this evening . . . I 
know you're out there, 1 can hear you 
breathing. 1 don't have to do this for a 
living, you know, but I'm too nervous 
to steal. Yes, ladies and germs—I mean 
gentlemen —1 say gentlemen, but you 
Know what you аге... Tonight on this 
stage, a reeaaally big shecewww: World 
War JI — live! Laugh? 1 thought you'd 
never start. Туе heard of (mortuari 
disaster areas), but this is ridiculous. 


Holy mackerel, Andy! You know, they 
all me the white Dick Gregory —and 
that's not all they call me. Right? Right! 
Whats that, sir? Har de har har! Who 
writes your material (George Lincoln 
Rockwell, Henny Youngman, J. Fred 
Muggs)? Give that man a year’s supply 
of (chicken fat. ping-pong balls, navel 
lint). You know, I've seen better heads 
on a (pin, rutabaga, glass of beer, 
pimple). And now, ladies and gentlemen, 
my impression of that at star 
Edward G. Robinson ("Oh, yeahz"), 
Jimmy Cagney ("Awright, you guys!”), 
Jimmy Stewart (^Ahhhhh"). Don't ap- 


plaud—send money, You've all эссп 
those Japanese war movi ‚ you 
rike American cig "Yank, you 
die!” Ho, ho, th: . Are you sure 


(Spanky McFarland, Gloria Jean, Florian 
ZaBach, Billy Sol started this way? 
Thanks for that ovation (Mother, both 
of you). You know you can all be re- 
placed by (pallbearers, а painting, 


parking lot). Just kidding, Next week, 
ladies and gentlemen, our special guest 
маг will be the ever-popular (Mae 
Busch, Naldi, Fay Wray, Sonny 


Tufts). But seriously, you've been а 
wonderful audience. We're a little late, 
folks, so . . ." (Sing first chorus of 
No Business Like Show Busi 
ness,” do simplified buck-and-wing, and 
exit, stage left, holding up averaust sign.) 


Like we're hip that candy is dandy as 
а pacifying substitute while kickin: 
narcotics habit, but we still wonder what 
the Sperry Candy Company of Milwau- 
kee had in mind when it named its latest 
10¢ confection “Cold Turkey.” 


the 


Refreshing, after long subjection to 
the coyness and selfdeprecation of of- 


fice signs like tunik and меха 


WEEK 


WE'VE GOT TO CET ORGANIZED, Was this 
plaque, dug recently on the desk of an 
agency acquaintance: Tr's HARD TO BE 


HUMBLE WHEN YOU'RE AS GREAT AS I AM. 

A torrent. of understandable outrage 
from patients and visitors at the general 
hospital in Ilkeston, England, has forced 
authorities to remove a notice from the 
bulletin board in the lobby: an adver- 
tisement for the local undertaker. 

Winning the Peace Department: Rum- 
maging through the souvenirs on dis 
play in a Washington, D.C., drugstore, 
our keeneyed Capital correspondent 
overturned а small bronze statue of the 
familiar Iwo Jima flag-raising — and 
found an even more familiar inscription 
оп the bottom: MADE IN JAPAN. 


While scanning the titular 1 
The New York 


lers of 
Times Best Seller List 
the other day, we noted an unsettling 
trend: amid the usual nonfiction clutter 
of cant, calories and crises there was a 
total dearth of pseudosociological expo- 
sés—those dissections in depth of pur- 
ported American frailties that we have 
come to expect from such стапу critics 
as V. ard (The Hidden Persuad- 
ers, The Status Seekers) and. William 
H. Whyte (The Organization Man). 
With the thought that perhaps these 
gentlemen and their carbon copiers have 
at long last run out of crusading (and 
commercial) themes, we hasten to offer 
them the following possible ideas for 


ance Pac 


profitable probing: The Pigskin Pervert 


ers, a shocking exposé of the collegiate 
cheerleading racket and its supraliminal 
manipulation of mass response; The 
Robin Hoods, a scathing study of the 
Audubon Society agents are seeking 
bvert the cherished traditions of 
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It’s smart to buy right... 


EXTRA LIGHT 


100% Imported 
Blended Scotch Whisky 


depending on individual state tax 


Imported by Barron Disni.exs Isrroer Со. 
New York City 36 PROOF 


enough to make a fellow feel light-headed! 


Headgear of breathin' brushed pigskin. Lightweight, glove-soft, water-repellent. And 
it wears as well as it looks. Dirt and stains brush off. Rumple-proof, too. Roll ‘em up, 
they won't wrinkle. Sporty Borealis (left), $9.95. Tourist (right) for top down enthusiasts, 
$4.95. Choice of colors at leading clothing departments. Get one—be light-headed] 


BREATHIN' BRUSHED PIGSKIN® BY WOLVERINE ROCKFORD, MICH, 


wildlife free enterprise by establishing 
а nationwide network of socialized bird. 
feeding stations: The Prom Rotters, a 
pulEno-punches investigation of the ap 
palling interrelationship between today’s 
teenage dancing and the socalled 
‘rhythm method" of big-name society 
Is; The Cookie Cullists, an unspa 
ing condemnation of the economic 
power plays have turned. the Girl 
Scouts into the 20th Century's most in- 
sidious combine: and Гле Fuehrer 
Makers, a documented survey of how 
neo-Nazi militarism is flour behind 
the front of Little League baseball com: 
petition. And if none of these issues 
seem worth making book on, we ask 
Messrs. Packard, Whyte & Co. to consider 
a final alternative: The Sociology Climb 
evs, a fearless blast at the canny ama. 
teur analysts who have reaped profits 
Irom writing books fearlessly blasting 
everyone else, 


A crime reporter from the Tampa, 
Florida, Times missed a scoop on a news 
worthy theft not long ago: the stolen 
merchandise was his typewriter, taken 
from the pressroom of police head 
quarters. 


According to a recent ad in Look 
readers who wish to order Helen Brown's 
Sex and the Single Girl may do so by 
z to this arvestingly apropos ad. 
: 239 Great Neck Road, Great Neck, 
New York 


ЕхифеттИу Disillusioned Gries We 
Doubt Will Ever Be Shouted by Cynical 
Moviegocrs: “Their lives are а web of 
sterile but continuing relations, and Mr. 
Bergman insists that only the grave will 
put a stop to their wretchedness, but we 
cynics in the audience, out of the exu 
disillusion, will be apt 
Plenty of fun to be 

Й 


nce of о 
"Nonsense! 
had along the way!" (From Brend; 
Gill's New Yorker review of Ingm: 
Bergman's The Devil's Wanton.) 


A humane and progressive public serv- 
ant il ever меу d of one, the super 
intendent of the South Carolina State 
Penitentiary recently announced that the 
prison's 49-year-old electric chair would 
be replaced at a cost of $20.000. Reason 
Alter executing 251 persons, the chair 
had been declared. "unsafe." 


BOOKS 


Mark Twain's view of life had two 
very different sides to it, and in Letters 
from the Eorth (Harper & Row, 55.95), the 
meet. Devotedly edited by the late 
rd DeVoto, these assorted essays 


tw 
Ben: 


A MOST EXTRAORDINARY PERFUME... 


CHERISHED AS ONE OF THE WORLD'S SEVEN GREAT FRAGRANCES 


INTIMATE 


CHERISHED AS ONE OF THE WORLD’S SEVEN GREAT FRAGRANCES 
озова REVLON, inc. IMPORTED FROM FRANCE 8.50 to 75.00, plus tax 
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Something special 
from one status seeker 
to another. 


Lord Calvert 
America's Whiskey of Distinction 


BLENDED WHISKEY, 6 PROOF, 3546 STRAIGHT WHISKIES, 6555. GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS. HOUSE OF CALVERT, NY, C. 


and fantasies were ready for print in 
1039 but were squelched by Mark's 
on the grounds that they 
presented a distorted picture of his views. 
ly cleared by Clara, the book shows 
a Clemens’ inclement face. The title 
essay purports to be а series of lette 
written by Satan— who is enjoying 
short but thrill-packed stay on earth — 
ill 


premest of all his delights . . . sexual 
intercourse!” Satan decides that “Many 
of these people have the reasoning: fac 
ulty, but no one uses it in religious 
matters.” Something About Repentance 
puts forth the idea that most people 
repent of their good deeds more stre 
ously than of their sins. In The French 
and the Comanche, Twain calls the 
а higher being" because he 
ious in methods of 

for es ai 


with these cynical sentiments go some 
charming in quite another Tw 
vein, such as A Gat-Tale, а 
time story written as if it 
to his two litle 
a wonderful deal, Papa,” says Susy wor 
that reputation — in 


told 
rls. "You must know 


k remarks. “But here the 
best minds think I am superficial.” 
Film critic Hollis Alpert has achieved 


the nearimpossible in The Dreams end 
the Dreamers (Macmillan, 54.95): he has 
managed to make the movie industry 
excitin Cincinnati tool.and-die 
works. There are cye-closing chapters on 
Hollywood's financial woes, incorpor 
ated stars, film censorship and movies 
ys. theater, a ho-hum Who's Who of 
some American directors, limp-asla 

profiles of Brando, Ingmar Berg: 
| Hitchcock, among others, an 
inconsequential noninterview with the 
late Marilyn Monroe, and a flattire sat- 
ire on Hollywood clichés. The reader 
reels into the final reel, a who-cares visit 
with a pay-TV family, fecling as though 
he's just sat through a Sonny Tults 
film festival. Author Alpert is а man 
well-versed in the minutiae of movie- 
dom, bur why go through so much trou- 
ble to prove 


as 


In contrast to the Alpert book is 
Hollywood in Transition (Houghton МИЙ 
$3.75) by Richard Dyer MacGann, an 
ex-West Coast stalier for The Christian 
Science Monitor. Mr. MacCann, who 
more recently taught filmw at the 
University of Southern California, is no 
less serious than Mr. Alpert in his views 
of and on the film capital, but the sub- 


men" BELAFONTE 


THUNDER 
IN THE 
WINGS 


The storm broke during rehearsal of their last 
song, “Dark As a Dungeon.” Even in the sound- 
proof recording studio hall, the harsh rumble of 
the elements could be heard in accompaniment 
to the bitter words of protest in the song. Before 
recording, they waited for dead silence... and 
began. As if on cue, there was the crackle of 
lightning followed by a tremendous thunderclap. 
But they continued, to repeated bursts of thun- 
der and torrential rains. They finished, breathless 
from the eerily dramatic phenomenon. 

You will hear all of this sound in the new 
Belafonte album. Exactly as it happened. And 
you may judge. Was it just another storm? Or 
Miriam Makeba, is a lilting South African duet was it symbolic comment on a brilliant finale... 
but manages to project an electrifying story line. in which Nature herself chose to lend a hand? 


RCA VICTOR e 


The most trusted name in sound 


The musicians vill tell their children and they, in 
turn, will pass it on. And it will become a legend. 
It happened on a hot summer's eve. While 
brooding storm clouds gathered outside, Harry 
Belafonte pressed on with the last selections for 
@ new album. The musical path he followed cov- 
ered Broadway, Africa, Israel, the West Indies— 
the most extensive and forceful range of reper- 
toire he has ever brought to one album. 
"Summertime Love," for example, is a glow- 
ing Frank Loesser love song. “Lyla, Lyla” is a 
haunting Hebrew lullaby. "Tongue Tie Baby" 
generates both heat and humor in the calypso 
idiom. "Bamotsweri," sung with the remarkable 


Only one man 
in a hundred 
knows how to 


Y; 


get up in the morning! 


He shaves. Showers. 
Pours on ‘That Man’ 
— the lusty, tangy 
lemon-and-sandal- 
wood scent that 
positively crackles 
with masculinity. 


THAT 
MAN 


(a man’s man cologne) 


1962 REvLo 


stance, import, and approach of his book 
especially "Part One: Hollywood's Four 


Freedoms” (from censorship. centralized 
studio production, domination by the 
domestic box office, and the tyranny of 
the assembly linc). 


e continually ab- 
s ills and с 
probed perceptively by a man who ob- 
viously loves the film as a medium and is 


distressed by what has happened to it 


© ме 


James Clavel first novel, King Rat 
(Little, Brown. $5.75), tells how to suc 
ceed i Japanese prisoner-of-war 
little conniving. The hero, 
ng-dealing Amer corporal 
called “the King” by fellow inmates of 
a Malayan POW compound. demon- 
strates that the free enterprise system 
can flourish under any conditions. He 
does a brisk trade with the Japanese and 

guards in everything бот 
n pens to diamond rii This in- 
cludes rats, which he raises with a view 
to peddling them as cooking-pot candi- 


dates that cin be disguised as native 
delicacies. Author Clavel] imns a. vivid 
picture of the conditions of war that 
keep men on the edge of starvation and 
brutishness, but he falters in his portraits 
of the men themselves. The King is han 
dled lifclessly by the writer, a Britisher 
who perhaps docs not cotton to Amer- 
ican corporals. But he does scarcely het- 
ter by Lieutenant Peter Marlowe, the 
rich and arrogant Englishman who falls 
apart morally under the influence. 
Adam, the king rat (lower case) who 
lcs the corporal's profitable rodent 
pack, comes out all right, though, as 
the author draws a parallel with the 
American corporal-King: "The strong, 
est was always a King. not by strength 
alone. but King by cunning and luck 
" Movie rights to 
vere bought before publica- 
tion, and Hollywood's flacks are already 
prochtiming it another The Bridge on 
the River Kwai. Could be. But who's 
going to play Adan 


Stuart Brent, author of The Seven Stairs 
(Houghton Mifflin, 53.75) is self-described 
as a man who gets a boot out of his 
faith in intangibles. This book. an auto 
biographical memoir. makes the reasons 
clear. Brent started a bookstore (а 
me his book is titled) wi 

assets: no money, 
evs, a tiny room in the heart 
$ bohemian Near North Side, 
no experience, no help. His liabilities 
included profound egotism (well tem- 
pered by an outgoing, warm-hearted love 
of his fellow man), a highly personal 
belief and interest in literature, baseless 
optimism, boundless energy, Out of this 
improbable mélang: 
bookshop-cumrsits center. а hi ated 
daily TV show devoted to— what else? 
— books, and a personal life for Brent 


è there emerged a 


Fit 
and 
Freedom 
as 
you'll 
like 
[Kean 
and 
she'll 
like 
you 
Inthe 


LONG 
LEAN 
LOOK. 


belts! 
No 
buttons! 
No 
bulges! 
Nothing 
but 
trim 
comfort 
that 
tapers 
you 
right 
down 

to 

your 
shoe 
tops. 


All of Fali’s smartest patterns and colors. 
To about $25.00 at better stores. 

Ask at your favorite store, or write Play- 
boy Reader Service, or YMM Sansabelt 
Slacks, Michigan City, Indiana. 


"SANSABELTe 
SLACKS BY 


YMM 


young man's mood 
DUCT OF JAYMAR-ROGY INCORPORATED 


| HALF 


Isn’t good enough 


We believe Scotch 
Whisky should be 
Scottish all the way 


• Teacher's is produced 
in Scotland 


• Teacher's is bottled 
only in Scotland 


TEACHERS 


e 
Blended Seoteh Whisky 


W* Teach Sons. I? 


GLASGO 
SCOTLAND 
Read it on our label 
Taste it in our whisky 
The flavour is 
unmistakable 


TEACHER'S 
Highland Cream 
Scotch Whisky 


BLENDEO SCOTCH WHISKY - 66 PROOF : SCHIEFFELIN & CO. NEW YORK 
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which has won this Don Quixote count 
less friends, no few enemies, and a kind 
of fulfilled grat n rare in a society 
of mechanized windmills against which 
many another man of individuality and 
principle has found it not expedient to 
tili. It’s just been a warm-up for Brent. 
His book is highly readable and totally 


candid: his private and business lives 
have al ed and so 
they are in this memoir. What comes 
through is a heartening, sentimental, 


Ben Hecht 
parochial interest 


n chronicle 


of more tha 


who 
readily admits he is totally unimportant 
as a writer and noteworthy only because 
of the famous shoulders he has rubbed. 
He is 9L-ycarold Jack Woodford. pio- 
neer sexateer whose hundreds of snappy 
stories and books helped change the 
reading habits of the nation. In The Avto- 
biography of Jock Woodford (Doubleday 
54.50). this former Chicago boy remi- 
nisees about the days when, cloaked in 
his true identity of J. P. Woolfolk. he 
folked around with the best of them 
He was present when Theodore Dreiser 
propositioned a Hollywood waitress and 


Now comes an angry old 


when “Bogey” (Maxwell Bodenhcim, 
you striplings!) was on his uppers in a 
age bar. He had a high old time 


his last 50-cent bottle of heroin 


with a madam and а pimp before the 
fix price got high, and then kicked 


the habit with ease because he didn't 
Know it was supposed to be difficult, In 


the wisdom of age. he equates Mickey 
Spillane with Homer, thinks a Swiss 
dictator could straighten out this coun- 
wy. and recommends death for those 
who inhibit free speech. He is against 
the Mann Act and cops who require 
more th sa bribe, But C 
pone, Hearst and Pegler gain his respect. 
Good old Model T Woodford is still 
quite a card 


1 moi 


One Hundred Dollar Misunderstending by 


Robert Gover (Grove, $3.95). а first 
novel about a first encounter with a 
prostitute, is written with million-dollar 


understanding. The lad is a 19-year-old 
sophomore in a Southern town: the girl 
isa 14-year-old Negro. (She says she's 16; 
he thinks she's really 18 
chapters tell the same story from each 
separate viewpoint, and soon we sec that 
not only can they hardly understand 
a's d but they live in 
en worlds, Jimmy uses a S100 
present for a Friday night visit 
Negro. brothel, meets 


where he 
After a funny session in the sack 
that he’s a burglar on the 


to a 
Kitten. 
he tells hi 
lam and she gives him the key to her 


apartment thought 
that he’s fooled her; she 
but knows he has money 


spend а whacked-up weekend. 


Jim crows at the 
thinks he's 
They 
mostly 


crazy 


IUCIEN 
PICCARD 


Creators of Sea Shark Suprema (6) 


WORLD'S THINNEST 


Without question today 
—and since 1837 — 
Lucien Piccard is 
renowned as one of the 
world's finest timepieces! 
Here, truly, are the 
ultimate achievements in 
timekeeping - ~ watches of 
precise accuracy 
and original design. 
See the superb Lucien Piccard 
collection — priced from $95 to $10,000 


dietus, 


For free brochure write Lucien Piccard 
550 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 36, N.Y., Dept. B11 
Canada: 1411 Stanley Street, Montreal 


Vodka 80 Proof. Dist. from 100% Grain. Gilbey’s Dist. London Dry Gin.90 Proof.100% Grain Neutral Spirits. W. А. Gilbey, Ltd., Cin., O. Distr. by Nat'l Oist. Prod. Co. 


mart, 


smooth, 


holiday 


Gilbey’s Vodka S 


pivited... 


by the makers of Gilbey's Gin 


Gilbey's Vodka dramatizes flavor, 


not with taste of its own, bul 


with smart, smooth, undetectable 


spirit. This real difference is why 


the people who discovered vodka 


| are now asking for Gilbey's more 


and more. Sensibly priced, too. 


MARTINI (Basic) — Stir 4 parts 
Gilbey's Vodka, 1 part Cinzano 

dry Vermouth in lois of 

ice. Pour into well-chilled 

Martini glass. Add onion. olive or twist. 
of lemon peel, if desired. 
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Lakeland’s 
Alpine Warm ; 
lives up 

to its name— 
winter-weight, 
black jet 
Dacron* c 


polyester 
and cotton, 
knit-collared, 
woollined.  * 


1407 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 18, N.Y. e 


A Division of Burlington Industries 
FOR YOUR NEAREST RETAILER WRITE US АТ 1407 BROADWAY. N.Y. 


how do you mix 
Power's Gin. 
martinis 

fora 

party? 


John 
GIN 


| POWERS 


fast! fast! fast! 


Take a new bottle, fill the little void at the top with vermouth, shake, chill. Presto! 
Instant Power's Martinis! Electrifyingly dry, positively 94 proof. Power's Gin is also 
distilled from grain, imported by Canada Dry Corporation, New York. And it's the hottest 
new name in the import class. What else could you possibly need for a sure-fire success? 


together. that leaves him sadder. her 


wiser. Jimmy's chapters are written in 
second-class Salingerese with some gawky 
strain 


(на, after all his jokes. 
ithor has reached to make him а 
caboodle of current Amer 
on everything from racism to rocketry — 
hut it's not Kitten’s caboodle. She is not 


п attitudes 


just another Suzie gone Wong. She is a 


fierce, foul-mouthed, fec-for 
uc 


ating lit- 
nimal, ignorant but intelligent, 
crude but not criminal. The hot human 
itv of this cat-house kitten burn through 
her purple profanity. She is a proud 
primitive who shows up the sophistries 


of the civilization that made her what 
she is and made this pompous boy what 
he is Her fine full-length рогпай— 
mostly in the nude— dominates this 
crackling chronicle of a lust weekend 


DINING-DRINKING 


Keeping pace with today’s rend toward. 
the king-sized product, be it ci 
soap flakes, teacher-turned-entrepreneur 
Bob Hare seems to have tapped a bonan- 
za with his Supermarket of Culture, the 
Insomnime (53 Pier Avenue, Hi 
Beach, Calilornia). Here, Los Aug 
levied and lank-haired literati, like lem- 
mings heading for the sea, lock for 


books, art, music, food, drink and an 
atmosphere that is evidently therapeutic 
for the neobeatnik breed. Two 
after starting it as an art gallery in 1956, 
Hare added the “oldest and 1 
Europeau-type colfechouse in the U 
States,” and a bookstore that stocks over 


8000 paperback titles. There is also а gilt 
shop that is more often than not filled 
with an cyebrow атау оГ tin 


«ans, baskets, trays and unidentifiable 
objects done up in gold Icaf by Tweeki 
Pettyjohn. The art gallery leans toward 
such visual exotica as a recent exhibit of 


intings by nuuition expert Adele 
. done under the influence of the 
LSD. Activity abounds in the book 
store-gallery-sidewalk café arcas from 
9 AME t0 6 лм. (seven days а week) — 
with patrons brooding over a chess or 
checker board, sipping espresso or argu. 
ing about Ionesco to the unfettered 
singing of an "in" folk duo. Artist Bill 
Smith charcoalsketches patrons at $2 
per. Another persona grata is Jack Phil- 
lips, an ex-newsman who'll paint а word 
portrait of you on his Smith-Corona for 
50¢. The long, skinny Club Room packs 
in 350 insomniacs—at $1.25 а non- 
sleepyhead — оп its makeshift benches, 


around its coinsized tables and against 
its postered walls. The room is dark, the 
decor impovei nd both enhance 
by contrast. th 


ing around in black leotards and briel 


shed, 
youngish waitresses dart- 


The Paper Mate 
LADY CAPRI, 
in a rainbow of 
stunning colors, $2.95. 


The Paper Mate The Paper Mate ‘The Paper Mate 
CAPRI MARK IV, CAPRI, PIGGY BACK, 
in glitering electroplated All Paper Mate pens are $1.99. Alo available with only pen with a built-in 


gold finish, also in chrome, $2.95. Landionely gift boxed, matching pencil, both, $3.95. spare refill, $1.69. 
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AND THE BEAST 


Ballston 


socks 


Glamor co-ed or campus hero, you're 
“in” when you're in big-favorite BALL- 
STONS. Because they're shrink resis- 
tant, BALLSTONS stay up where they 
belong. You're neat and ready for ac- 
tion — all kinds, 

P.S. About BALLSTONS — if you're 
not in "em, you're out. 


Ww 


be on the 
ball with 


allston 


BALLSTON KNITTING CO., INC. Ballston Spa, Н. У. 


aprons. Entertainment commences night- 
ly at 7 row. with silent movies. From 
8:30 ь.м. until 3:30 A there are four 
shows (five on weekends). Long on folk 

c has showcased 


groups, the Insomn 
Inman & Па, the Wayfarers, Sonny 


Icoholic, Charlie) — varieties 
of hot and cold collees or nectars, sand 
wiches, dess always available. 
ored are Cappuccinos, Mochas and 
cita — an апау of fresh fruits 
ice reset into their 


Аз а culinary companion to the Mai- 
sonette, its famed dinner and supper 
room, New York's St. Regis Hotel (55th 


1 Fifth) has opened Le Beite, a room of 


per club. Alre 
of 60, and with piano a 
tendance, it is less intime than lively. A 
richly red alfair, from its French Dire 
toire decor (with very modern overtones) 
to its red-velvet menus, La Boite is prov- 
ing both plush and popular. The cuisine 
is under the direction of former P. 
oseph Castaybert: its c 

is a known quantity. 
carte, of course, with such delicacies 
as Coquille St. Jacques so t for 
granted as to be available but not listed 
on the menu. As with any good French 
restaurant, time should i 
You'll want to leisurel 


a Creme 
Riz. Of su 


vong the chef's 
c the Duckling a la Greno 
| which the sauce is 
subtle, and the  Supre 
le Eugenie, with Pomme Duchesse 
($5.25). which does more for fowl t 
one has a xpect. The 
ment of desserts is, as would be 
select. The wine cellar is 
the maitre de, doubling i 
quarters as w 
being nonplussed by 
Boite is open from б rw. to 2 A-M. every 
day except Sunday, and one is not likely 
to be seated. without a reservation. 


E 
(55.50), 
ingly 


ight to 


MOVIES 


The Loneliness of the Long Distance Runner 
is one of the best films of the year. Alan 
(Saturday Night and Sunday Moming) 
Sillitoe wrote the screenplay from his 
short story of the same evocative name, 
and the result is another top-class film 
of English lower-class life. Colin Smith, 


COMPLETE COMFORT is something 
every man seeks in a suit . . . finds it 
with Harmonaire. True 10-month wear 
is an actuality, not a mere possibility. 
Our exclusive fabric blend of 70% wool 
and 30% mohair woven into 10-10% 
oz. fabric gives weight enough for 
Winter, plus proper porosity for Spring 
and Summer. 

$59.95 at these and other fine stores: 


Mishawaka, DON KEEN'S. 
Worcester, DENHOLM & MC KAY 
Bridgeport, MAC MURRAY'S 
Lowell, NEWMAN'S INC. 
Dayton, RIKE-KUMLER 

Salem, STROUSS-HIRSHBERG 
smisburg, SUTTMAN'S 


ton, 
WOODWARD & LOTHROP 


HARMONY CLOTHES. 
PHILADELPHIA 32 
A DIVISION OF 
SEITCHIK INDUSTRIES 


YIENW-ƏPLILe 


ТУМОЙЧУН 


RENFIELD IMPORTERS, LTD. NY. 


IF you've already enjoyed Martini & Rossi G= sweet or extra dry vermouth in matchless Manhattans or 
marvelous Martinis...1F you want to discover how delicious it can be straight on-the-rocks...IF you're a 
sophisticate who chooses the drink that's fashionable wherever you go .. .1ғ you're a modern moderate who 
wants to join the fun at a party ...1F you're an experimenter with discerning taste—Martini & Rossi Vermouth 
on-the-rocks is your drink, no ifs, ands or buts. о OUTSIDE THE U.S. AND CANADA IT'S SIMPLY Ж ПЛ VERMOUTH 


MARTINI s ROSSI 


IMPORTED SWEET OR EXTRA DRY VERMOUTH 


MARTINI ROSSI 
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Ж т 
May we never want a friend in need, nor a bottle to give him! 


from Dombey and Son by Charles Dickens, 

eminent patron of Juserini + Brooks 
Flavour unsurpassed makes J & B Rare Scotch Whisky the favourite bot- 
tle almost anywhere you go these days. After all, the venerable house of 
Justerini & Brooks has been guarding J & B’s sterling quality with typical 
British determination for many, many years. Try J & B yourself. 


rare scotch whisky 


Pennies more in cost...worlds apart in quality 


42 "WORLD'S FINEST" SOLE IMPORTERS: THE PADDINGTON CORPORATION, NEW YORK CITY = 
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86 PROOF BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY 


rold slum product, commits 
robbery: he is sent to a reformatory 
whose warden thinks sports will cure 
everything. Colin shows ability as a dis- 
tance runner and is trained for the ve- 
form school’s first meet with а posh 
public school — which meet is a feather 
in the warden's class.conscious cap. While 
Colin is jauntiug around the countryside 
in training — at first under. supervision 
later on his honor — long fashb: 
minate the life that led him hei 
ant father, loose mother, crowded home, 
bullying cops, general frustration, a 

adding up to a great gull between 
(the Colins) and “them” (the 
ment). Colin knows that you can't reform 
a Tory. On the day of the mect he has 
the other team’s star beaten easily, but a 
few yards short of the finish, Colin stops 
and, with an ironic bow, let's the upper- 
class boy win, thus making his gesture of 


contempt for the warden and the society 
It’s time you tried he represents. Some of the social thinking 


is blatantly blac nd much 
of the Midlands misery is par for the 
course. But Tony Richardson docs a 


fairly direct directing job; newcomer 
Tom Courtenay is Colin to the grimly set 
teeth; and Michael Redgrave (the 
den), Avis Bunnage (the meanderir 
ma) and an actress with the nutty name 
of Topsy Jane (Colin's girl and no m 
pring) are wizard, mates. 


for full smoking pleasure 
. without inhaling 


What do you want in a smoke? 
Mildness? Flavor? Relaxa- 
tion? You get all 8 from Kay- 
woodie—without inhaling. 
Kaywoodie is like no other 
smoke. Its briar is unique; 
rare, aged, and cured the 
Kaywoodie way. That's 
why it always smokes mild, 
cool and sweet, And to fur- 
ther insure mildness, the 
exclusive Drinkless Fit- 
ment screens tars and 
irritants. 

You've never really tried 

a pipe—until you smoke 
Kaywoodie. 


Sidney Poitier can do no wrong, but 
he comes pretty close то it in а nowhere 
number called Pressure Point. As а middle- 
aged psychiatrist, head of a clinic, he 
calms a colleague whose patient hates 
him by telling of a сазе of his own, у 
before, when he was really hated 

So back we flash — wash that gray right 
ош of your hair—to sit in on young 
Poitier as а prison psychiatri 
early 40s. The devil in the f: 
п American Fascist who needs help. 
Poitier persuades him to verbalize, and 
back we flash further — into the Fas- 
cist’s boyhood and youth, with cinema 
simplifications about psychiatry and 
plenty of political platitudes. It all 5065 
in Poitiers car and comes out ours 
neither а conclusive case history nor a 
meaningful drama, with all the ills that 
flashback is heir to. Hubert Cornfield's 
direction is overripe, and the psi ou 


[X the film's profundity is that the Fas 
Grain is played by Bobby Darin. (Bobby 
Aople Darin???) 

$10.00 A 


It is а case of Cacha 
Gay Porr-ee, an animated mu 
ing a cast of cartoon. cats augmented by 
the voices of Judy Garland, Robert 
Goulet, Red Buttons, Hermione Gin- 
gold, Paul Frees, Morey Amsterdam and 


НЕ er ано etiam | Mel Blanc. This attempt at an era of 
Send 25¢ for 44-page catalog, also tells how to smoke : | i 
2 pipe. Kaywoodie Pipes, Inc., New York 22, Dept. вм. | 2004 [cline was turned out by UPA 


udios (creator of Mr. Magoo) and con- 
KAYWOODIE Ф | та 


Other Kaywcodie Pipes and Sets $5.05 to $2500. 
Fine-Line $595  PrimeGran $ 895 


White Eriar 695 { iy 
Super Grain —— 7.5 Соппоіѕзеш — 17.50 


TRY ON 
THIS NEW HELBROS 


< 
ONG DOTTED UNE » «ee eet 


HELBROS 


Executive—a man's watch. Handsome in 
its unique florentine design. Wafer-thi 
Rugged and shock-protected. 17 Lifetime 
Jewels and Unbreakable Mainspring. Set 
ой to perfection by a rich Holland Suede 
band. Helbros Watches from $19.75 to 
$375.00. © 1962 Helbros Watch Co., 
Inc., 2 Park Avenue, New York 16, N. Y. 
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HONORED > din 
FOR эе ВВИЯВОН 27 


STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY e 90 PROOF 
THE AMERICAN DISTILLING COMPANY, INC. > New York, N.Y. - Pekin, lll. - Sausalito, Calif. 


Cresilk Suede 


Softspoken, leisurely elegance . . - 
imported, drycleanable suede, 
luxurious to touch, to wear... 

in subtle and burnished shades. 


66 LEATHERS”? 


Imported Cabretta 


A soft crush of contentment .. - 
glovestanned imported leather 
from finest skins, in rich, 
brightened tones. 


< ч T чу 
the 


BEAU 
BACHELOR 


IN!... the new modified 
3 button cutaway, comfort yoke, 
hacking pockets, center back vent, 
protective snuggo collar inset, 
rayon satin lining. 31 inch length. 

вот $45 

slightly higher in the west 

Write for name of nearest dealer. 


(RISUS E ers 


Paris. It es 
because of 


pes becoming a catastrophe 
vely score composed. by 
Harold Arlen and Е. Y. Harburg amd 
cleverly caterwauled by Miss Garland 
(who is in splendid voice), Соше 
Buttons and Frees: plus some зай 
backgrounds simulating the works o 
ane, Monet, Toulouse-Lautrec, Gau 
and skillfully turned 
out by elves in the UPA animation de- 
partment, But the plot line is as cloyingly 
cuddly as 


armful of amorous А 
—and may well induce occasion 
naps by cats in the audience. 
The Manchurion Candidate, Richard Con- 
don's novel, as adapted by George Axel- 
rod. is a story of Sino-Russian conspiracy 
with more twists than a Chinese puzzle. 
During the Korean War а GI (Laurence 
Harvey) is captured. in Manchuria and 
hypnotized into a psychological time 
bomb whom the Reds can explode after 
he gets back to the U.S. and in a posi 
tion of power. A buddy of his (Frank 
Sinatra), also brainwashed and released, 
а recurrent nightmare which he be 
gins to believe is the truth about whi 
happened in Manchuria: he gets the 
Government to investigate Harvey, with 
himself as head investigator. You think 
that’s complicated? We now ou to 
Harvey's mother's machinations to get 
her second husband — а Senator who is 
sort of yo-yo Joc McCarthy — non 


oras 
l cat- 


mance with a liberal Senators daughter 
and how she patched it up for her own 
purposes: and then there's Sinau 
romance with a theatrical chick. It might 
e helped h plot strand had been 
filmed in a different color. Angela Lans- 
bury is wasted in the whacked-up part 
of the mother. Harvey looks most ex- 
pressive when in a hypnotic 
Leigh, ше chick, seems welded of chro- 
mium. And there's obviously a standard 
п all Sinatra’s movie c 


gutsy 


danse tracts 
that he must (a) have а punch-up with a 
bigger man whom he beats (here its a 
karate fight): (b) have a girl who flips 
and йору for him on sight. John Franken- 
heimer, bedeviled by memories of early 
Hitcheock and middle Capra, has di 
rected it all into almost complete con- 
fusion. 


The Chapman Report, unlike the hot 
hing Inving Wallace novel (Playboy 
After Hours, June 1960) from whence 
it springs, is more gab than grab, Doi 


women, Dr. Chapr 
interview fornia 
town — опе of those movicland middle- 
dass suburbs where cach house is worth 
$250,000. Among these e million 
ires are four particular dames, one of 
them not so particular: Claire Bloom, a 


ers descend. on 


“A good cigar is as great a comfort to a man as a good cry is to a woman.” 


Lytton 


CIGAR INSTITUTE OF AMERICA, INC. 
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MARGARITA COCKTAIL 
Taquile Margarita: 1 өт. Сомо Тай 
Yi or. Tripla Sec. 1 от. trash lemen јон 
Shake with ice. Sarve in а set-viamed ges. 


SS 
TEacuA 


JOSE CUERVO TEQUILA 


SOLE U.S. IMPORTERS/ YOUNG'S MARKET CO., 


Never before, 


such a portable 
as this! 


If you like to take the good 
things in your life with you, 
the KLH Model Eleven 
Portable Stereo Phono- 
graph is a travelling com- 
panion worth listening to. 
A fine component system, 
small enough to fit under а 
jetliner seat, in just 28 
pounds of breathtaking 
performance. Revolution- 
ary new KLH speakers, 
matched with a 30 watt 
peak, all-transistor stereo 
amplifierspecially designed 
by KLH, make possible its 
astonishing clarity, bass 
performance and freedom 
from distortion, 
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105 ANGELES, CAL. 


amplifier; Garrard AT-6 4-speed record changer: 
Pickering 380C magnetic pickup with diamond 
stylus; 2 KLH speaker systems separate up to 
40 fL; lurgare-styled case of vinyl-clad *Con- 
tourlite’, Inputs for a tuner or tape recorder 


ac with 


divorcee, is a nimble nymphomar 
whom no delivery boy is safe. Jane Fonda 
is a young widow who was never really a 
wife—a case of frozen assets. Shelley 
Winters is a frustrated Frau, thawing thc 
winter of her discontent with the local 
drama coach. Glynis Johns, an arty type 
married to an even artier type, trics for 
a first down with а feebleminded foor 
baller. All four of these ladies agree to 
give accounts of their love lives, and onc 
of them (Miss Fonda) ends up with the 
most sociable of the social scientists 
(Efrem Zimbalist, Jr.). Despite the grave 
words about Doc Chapman's noble work 
these intertwined stories about intertwin 
ing ladies haven't a scrap of sociological 
sis 


ficance to cover their wists, plot and 
otherwise, For an "explosive" film, its 
a pretty dull Report 


There's no divorce in Italy, but Ar 
ticle 587 of the Italian Penal Code is a 
written version of the unwritten law 
If a husband Kills his wile in anger 
because he finds her acting like a wi 
to somebody else, he is subject to а sen- 
tence of three to seven years. With time 
off for good behavior, he’s usually out 
after about 18 months. This is the title 
joke in Divorce — Italian Style. A bored hus 
band of 37 falls for a girl of 16, and 
frames his wife into a fling with an old 
flame so that he can murder her with 
near impunity. Make the man а 


ful Sicilian folkways, tie 
with some tape-recorder trickery, and the 
result should be divina commedia. Al- 
most, but not quite. Cruel comedy must 
never come too close; if the joke depends 
on killing people, they have to be figures 
of fun, not real enough to evoke sympa 
thy or even believability. This husband's 
love for the girl is too true, the girl her 
self too winning, the wife too luscious 
for the comedy to be consistent It 
switches back and forth from pastry to 
pasta, There are good performances by 
Marcello Mastroianni (including а rib- 
nudge sequence when he goes to see Lu 
Dolce Vita), Odoardo Sp 
fanny-feeling father, Daniela Roca as 
his wife, and Stelania Sandrelli as the 
babe. Actor Pietro Germi directed and 
coauthored, If his fine Italian hand had 
been just а little finer, a weak brave 
might have been bravissimo. 


xo as his 


ACTS AND 
ENTERTAINMENTS 


The last revue housed iat Chicigo's 
Happy Medium stayed two years, but, Pur 
и in Writing, based on the relative merits 
of the two, may vet eclipse the marathon 
run of the cabarettheater's former occ 
pant. OF its 21 skete hes, our box scoi 
lists a dozen as superior, and a .500 bat 


BLAME IT ON TWEED 


BY LENTHERIC 


| For Christmas, give her 

Ihe fragrance she loves, 
fabulous Tweed by Lentheric. 
Perfume $2 75 10 514 
Cologne 52, 5350. 
Mist s2 to 55. 
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Of all the Englishmen 
who drink gin... 
how many 


drink Gordon’s? 


lost of them, And it’s been that way 

for years. To be blunt about it, 
Gordon’s is England’s biggest selling gin 
—as it is America’s and the world's: 
Why? Probably because we have al- 
ways refused to tamper with a good 
thing. Gordon's still harks back to 
Alexander Gordon's original formula— 
conceived in London 193 years ago 
— so its distinctive dryness and flavour 
remain unchanged and unchallenged to 
this day. Ask for Gordon's by name at 
your favourite tavern and package store. 


NES 


A 


Оё 


No ordinary watch! 
No hour hand. 

No winding. The dial itself 
revolves to the exact hour. 


the name for automatic watches 


m MEN's OLYMPOS 3096 Unbelievably slim 10K GF top, stainless steel 
back case, champagne dial. Micrometer regulator for minute adjustments. 
Recessed crown. Waterproof.* $100 = LADIES' OLYMPOS 2035 Style 
matchmate to men's Olympos. Yellow case, dramatic champagne dial, 
tapered 10K GF expansion bracelet. $95 m Other Olympos models for both 
men end women, $95 — $225, f.t.i. See for yourself. Your jeweler can show 
you the remarkable Zodiac self-winding Olympos now. 
"Waterproof, so long as crystal is intact, case unopened and original seal is restored if opened for servicing. 
THE ZODIAC WATCH COMPANY, 15 WEST 44TH STREET, NEW YORK 36, N.Y. 


ting av in this precarious line of 
су major leagu 
а few instances do cast and à 
out. Unfortunat these are con- 
centrated in the second act, so one's 
memories of the show may mot be a 
happy as is warranted. In this 
Bill Penn performs a directo 
service to comics Tom Williams and Bob 
Dishy and comediennes Jeanne Arnold, 
Dodo Denney and Barbara 
whose overall antic accomplishments 
first-rate. The revue (held together by 
tenuous thread tied to today's literary 
world) is at its best in a sharply honed 
hocdown honoring Billie Sol 
hoboes’ lament to the illstarred 
ol Messrs. Merrill Lynch, Pierce, 
and Smith, a barroom ballad tuned in 
on Liz Taylors Appian ways, and a 
Freudulent farce delightfully reminis- 
nt of the broad lunacies of Smith and 
Dales Dr. Kronkite classic. Rounding 
out the cast are Jack Blackton, Anne 
Jones, Will Mackenzie, and an attractive 
Aussie, Deidre Green. Let us put it in 
a lovely way to spend 


an evening. 


RECORDINGS 


The Sammy Davis Jr. All-Star Spectacular 
(Reprise) is a thumping three-ring 


one 
romp through a half-dozen 
Davis takes off on such divers luminaries 
as Al Hibbler, Mario Lanza and Bela 
Lagos, But for sheer de 


y accurate. 
Side two which is fine 
with us. | a stumble through its 
title, Sammy Davis Jr. Sings Whot Kind of Fool 
Am I and Other Show-Stoppers (Reprise), 
you'll find an array of amal delights on 
this LP, including the title tune and 
three others from Anthony Newley's Brit- 
ish import. Stop the World —1 Want to 
Get Off. Also on hand is a trio of vintage 
show tunes that have improved with age 
Can't We Be Friends {rom The Little 
Show of 1929, My Romance from 1935's 
Jumbo, and Thou Swell пот А Connect- 
icut Yankee, Ira Gershwin’s long, and 
oft-neglected, verse to the latter is hap 
pily and hiply reprised by Sammy. 


In the Bag land) by the Nat Adder 
ley Sextet (with frère Cannonball, bassist 
Sam Jones and a trio of tes chaud 
New Orleans chats), is redolent with the 
classic yet contemporary. jazz sounds of 
the Crescent City. Nat's cornet is custom. 
tailored to the Delta’s current musical 
proclivities, while brother Julian's un 
reconstructed alto finds itself completely 
at home with the blues. 


plus destination and setup charge 


Fun to ride, fun to own and fun to give (or receive) — that's the thrifty HONDA “50”. It’s the 
perfect Christmas gift for him, for her, or for the whole family to enjoy ! B There's never been 
bv anything like the HONDA — a light, lively, graceful vehicle that delights your eye, your love of 
fun and your sense of thrift. It's easier and safer to ride than a bike, breezes along at a 
whisper-quiet 45 mph and gets up to 225 miles per gallon! W There are 4 versatile models of 
the HONDA “50”, all with Honpa’s precision-built OHV 4-cycle engine. One comes with a push- 


button electric starter. Three models, including the agile TRAIL “50”, come with automatic clutch and 3-speed 
transmission, The rugged, sporty Mark 110 model (pictured above) comes with hand-operated clutch, ram-injec- 
tion carburetor, high-compression head and 4-speed transmission. And all "50"s come at a price that fits your 
Christmas budget! B No wonder the HONDA is the most talked-about, most wanted, most useful and most enjoy- 
able traveling companion in America today. And no wonder that during this past year more than one million 
smart people have taken to two-wheel travel - to work, market, school and outdoor fun—on the Номрал "50"! № 
For your nearest HoNDA dealer, call Western Union by number, ask for OPERATOR 25. 


WIN A FREE HONDA "50" re нохо "sos wit 
be given as prizes in a drawing to be held Dec. 21, 1962. Nothing to buy, nothing 
‘to write, just register at your nearest HONDA dealer and complete and mai icial 
entry card. All entries must be postmarked no later than Oec. 15. Winners will be 
drawn from sll sections of the U.S., so anyone can win! И you win and have 
purchased a HONDA ''50" between Nov. 1 and Dec. 15, 1962, your full purchase 
price will be refunded. Register now! This sweepstakes contest void in Florida, 
New Jersey, Wisconsin and wherever prohibited, taxed or restricted. Contest open 
to anyone 16 years of age or older living in the Continental United States, Alaska 
and Hawaii except employees and immediate families of American Honda Motor Co., 
Its dealers, its advertising agencies and the Reuben Н, Donnelley Corp, 


HONDA 


World’s Largest Motorcycle Manufacturer 


AMERICAN HONDA MOTOR CO., INC. 
4077 West Pico Boulevard, Los Angeles 19, California. 
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your 
Javorite 
Cologne 


— for her too 


On My Way (Capitol) showcases the 
shouting, clouting vocal talents of blues 
belter Barbi Dane. throwback to 
the incandescently uninhibited Bessie 
Smith, Miss Dane is guitily unrestrained 
ram of classic indigo 
items 1 gospel tunes. Staunch 
support is offered by Kenny Whitson on 
piano and cornet (often simultancously), 
а rhythm section and a vocal group on 
several of the bands. 

The ability of the single voice of 
Arthur Grumiaux' Stradivarius to fill 
и room with crysta € sonorities as he 
plays the Bach Sonatas end Pari 
Unaccompanied Violin (Philips) nibute 
40 the composers monumental genius. 
the artists souring technique, and a 
superb job of recording this two-LP 
. И is fitting and proper. that 
‚ should be able to 
sulluse Bach's intricate. geomeuic pat- 
terns with a completely compatible emo- 
tionality and still remain hful to the 
works’ unfaltering symmetr: 


es for 


10 Га vie free, Included 
as Do It Again, Love for Sale, A 
Lady Loves, and Good Little Girls. For 
those who cotton to Miss Kitt’s om 
present vibrato and her Leda 
songs, this LP offers much good Е 


son 


An effective reminder of a too-neg- 
lected vocal talent is The Song 15 Poris (Im. 
pulse!). Auyone who remembers Jackie 
Paris definitive delineation of Skylark 
will welcome this affirmation of his abi 
ties. Conductor-arranger Bobby Scott has 
supplied big-band backing for Jackie on 
side one. Side two contracts to a trio 
and it is here that Paris is 
particularly on Everybody Needs Love 
and the West Side Story stalwart To- 
night. 


his best, 


Royal Flush (Blue Note) 
delineation of Donald B 
garde soul. Blue at the roots, it 
branches out into a lull spectrum of 
musical ideas. On hand is Detroit com- 
patriot Pepper Adams’ baritone sax and 
a rhythm section imbued with a similar 


up trom funk spirit. 


à delightful 
А5 brand of 


Our thanks to producers John. Ham- 
mond and Frank Driggs for Mildred Bailey 
—Her Greatest Performances 1929-1946 (Co- 
lumbia). The Rockin’ Chair Lady was a 

c artist, as this chree-LP pack- 
e can attest, In the company or опе 
ne husband Red Noryo, Goodman, the 
Dorsey Brothers, and an all-star cast of 
Mildred exhibited a vocal 
Weltschmerz that has been copied many 
times since; the carbons, however, are a 
lar cry from the original, For sheer jazz 


the smart way 


Two ways to do it. Drop a hint that 
you'd like one for Christmas. Pick up 
several for gifts—give them with your 
greeting card ina window. Ahandsome 
idea, and clever, too! Holds 17 credit or 
identification cards in clear, non-crack 
windows. Room at the top for more. 
Has "Show-a-Card"* Clip to add extra 
windows — Expanding Slide Closing* 
does it without bulge, adjusts as you 
add. Go both ways, get one, give them! 


Shown in Unported Morocco 35.00 + Others rom 3395 + 


“Yards-of-Cards” 
Photo Card Case 


PRINCE 
GARDNER 


Prince Gardner Co., 1234 S, Kingshighway. St. Lovis 10, Mo. 
At fine stores everywhere. Patented 


aM pls tax 


High time 
you two met. 
| Miss Gingold, this 

is the Gimlet. Vodka, 

ES Rose’s Lime Juice 
and ice. Get acquainted. You’ve 
so much in common. Dry wit, 
accustomed to encores. 

‘Both British. Take a sip. 
How do you like it? 
Lyrically glacial? 
We knew you'd 
find it charming. 
Now you've 
another hit on 
your hands. 


ONLY ROSE'S MAKES A GIMLET 
Recipe: 4 or 5 parts vodka (or gin) 
to 1 part Rose's Lime Juice, over ice, 
in an old-fashioned or cocktail glass. 
IMPORTED FROM ENGLAND 
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A Secret 
so closely 
guarded 


—only Tribuno 


can taste like Tribuno 


Only one man knows all the imported, 
exotic Botanicals we use to give 
Tribuno Vermouth its smooth, sprightly, 
delicately-dry flavor. 

The late Mario P. Tribuno knew. 
He invented the formula. Now his son, 


John L. Tribuno, is the only man in 
the world who knows the secret. 

Let Tribuno enliven your Martinis 
and Manhattans with its subtle flavor 
and mellow taste. Priced low enough 
for everyone to enjoy. 


Dry Tribuno for Martinis and Dry Manhattans- 
Sweet Tribuno [ог Manhattans. 


T "21 Bronte nc. 
A LE Sole agents in U.S.A. 
LIU 23 West Запа St, New York 19, N. Y- 


its hand-turned bowl... 


Bench made from its top-grade rubber bit to 
Aristocrat is one of the 


ARISTOCRAT 
by Yello-Bole 


A DISTINGUISHED 
NEW PIPE TO TAKE 


ITS PLACE AMONG THE 


WORLD'S FINEST 


world’s great smokes. Its imported briar bowl 

is pre-caked with a new formula honey lining that assures 

mildness and easy “break-in.” Guaranteed against burn-out for life! 
Only $5 in a variety of shapes. Other Yello-Boles $1.95 and up. 


Aristocra 


Ё BY YELLO-BOLE 


Send for free booklet to Yello-Bole Pipes, Inc., N.Y. 22, Dept. УАЗ. 


name-dropping, we recommend a group 
of four numbers by Mildred Bailey and 
Her Alley Cats; the Cats consisted of 
Bunny Berigan, Johnny Hodges, Teddy 
Wilson and Grachan Moncur. 


Joe Newman Quintet of Count Bosie's (Мст- 
сигу) features the veteran (although he's 
only 39) ex-Ba 
four kindred souls in : h to jazz 
neither adventuresome nor antiquated. 
The boys just do what comes natu 
and most of it comes out very well, 
deed. Reedman € Nelson fine 
solo voice, but Newman's unfrenetic horn. 
holds sway with calm assurance through 


phin Street. 

The Best of June Christy (C. 
tainly that. Herc, on one LP, are n 
of Christy with the hands of Bob Cooper 

ad Pete Rugolo doing Just A-Sitli 
and A-Rockin', Willow Weep Jor Me and 
Across the Alley fiom the Alamo. There 
are eleven in 
for the listener, 


1— a very lucky number 


Historical Masterpieces — Charl “Bird” 
Parker (Ci ker) is a 
round for these three impo 
taken off broadcasts circ 
ecorded sound is primi 
soaring in the illustrious company 

Navarro, Miles Davis and 
| The package contains almost all 
of the Parker-Gillespie bop standards: 
we welcome their rebirth. 


ad 


Don't look now but the next big jazz 
sound you're goi 
nova, а Brazil 
rhythm. What's New? (Victor) has Sonny 
Rollins & Co. investigating bossi-nova's 
improvisations 
y through such м 
s as If Ever I Would Leave You 
The Night Has a Thousand Eyes, the 
calypso Brownskin Girl, and two oi 
Jungoso and Blucsongo. On the 1а 
ter pair, guitarist. Jim Hall and drummer 
Ben Riley ан ош and leave the pro- 


testin; 


ceedings to Sonny, bassist Bob Craushaw 
ad Candido's co 1d bongos. A 
chorus and additional Latin percussion- 


ists turn Brownskin Girl into a produce 
tion number that loses a little of the 
wee for the forest. Bosso Nove (Reprise) 
by Shorty Rogers and His Giants 
exciting outing. Rogers, who has shown 
а past affinity for Габи rhythms, has 
made himself right at home im these 
new surroundings. His Flügelhiorn, Bud 
Shank's reed work, and all the gang 
fact, sound great. Included is One Note 
Samba, an import rapidly growing in 
stature as a jazz launching pad. 


ап 


THE LIGHTER THAT LETS 
HER KNOW WHEN THE FUEL IS LO 


When you buy her this beautiful lighter, chances are you'll 

want to choose one of the more masculine Vu-Lighter styles 

for yourself. All feature Windguard hood, extra stowaway 

flint, permanent wick, and an automatic fuel-saving lock. $500 
Other Vu-Lighters start at $3.95 and include choice of colors and inserts. 


Prices incl. Fed. Tax • Made in U.S.A. * Available in Conado 


Goldenglo 


VU lighter. 


Е Supls INC. 


ATLANTA, GA. 
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JOYEUX NOEL 


...say it in flawless french with a classic Coty fragrance 


Je t'aime or Merci... so beautifully 
told with Coty Perfumes. Always in 
perfect taste — always appreciated — 


because every drop is proudly French. 


EMERAUDE «..for the 
woman who dares to be 
different. $3.50 to $100 
(plus tax). panrumoe COTY 


COR -- -the world's most mod- 
ern, most luxurious perfume. 560 
the ounce (plus tax) in exquisite 
crystal by Baccarat. paarum oc COTY 


IAIMANT. nothing makes а 


woman more feminine, more 


attractive.. 


(plus tax). 


$3.50 to $100 


PARFUM DE СОТУ 


THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR 


ММ... sort of responsibility, if an 
does a young man have toward the ob- 
ject of his first deeply physical love 
анай? The girl and 1, quite frankly, 
were both virgins at the time and fully 
expected that we would get marricd, so 
everything seemed all right (we were 
both 17). As often happens, we went 
away to dillerent colleges and, after a 
few tearful and. sionate reunions dur- 
ing holidays, the inevitable took place 
nd w w less and less of each other. 
I learned two years ago that she got 
married (E have yet to tie the knot) to 
а guy оп the opposite coast, so 1 wa 
surprised to get a letter from her not 
long ago saying that the marriage went 
ou the rocks and that she was returning 
to this city to take up where we had left 
olf. Her letter stated in. по wishy-washy 
terms that she was looking to me for 
love and understanding, since T was the 
number one man her life and owed 
her this. Frankly, I don't agree but I 
don’t quite know how to handle the 
situation. I am not in love with the girl 
at all. – В. №. Boston, Massachusetts. 

You don't owe this girl any more than 
an auld-lang-syne smile and a friendly 
handshake. To paraphrase Graniland 
Rice, the important factor is nat who 
scored fast but how you played the 
game. Certainly, по one could criticize 
your conduct. The affair flopped, with- 
out vegrets or resulling responsibilities. 
Ij you don't dig 
don't. 


suming relations, 


Wo the three years that Тхе been playing 
the stock market I've never been able 19 
figure out how brokers arrive at their 
commission fees. "These fees often appear 
to be haphazard, and. yet 1 know they 
must be based on some sort of system. 
What is it? — E. Q., New York, New York. 

Members of the New York Stock Ex- 
change fix their fees for each 100 shares 
on thi: 

Purchase or sale between $100 and 
$399.99: two percent plus $3 (minimum. 
commission is $6). 

Purchase or sale [rom $100 to $2399.99 
one percent plus $7. 

Purchase or sale from $2400 to 
$1999.99: one-half of one percent plus 
519. 

Purchase or sale of $5000 or more: one- 
tenth of one percent plus $39 (provided 
that amount doesn't exceed $75 per 100- 
share transaction). 

If your purchase or sale is ап odd-lot 
order — that is, if it is less than 100 
shares —the commission per transaction 
is $2 less than the amount derived from 
schedule. 


basis: 


the abov 


W vowed long ago that 1 would never 
have an affair with a married woman 
(l'm divorced myself, and date a number 
of unattached young ladies), but а special 
problem has sprung up of late. 1 re 
ceived a phone call from a girl 1 used to 
sec years ago: she’s once again living in 
the same city І am — after four years in 
Brazil, where she acquired a husband 
and two small children — and I saw no 
harm in having a cocktail with her for 
old times’ sake. To make a long story 
sordid, she propositioncd me shortly 
after her first sip, said that her husband 
was physically unattwactive to her but 
that she was determined to remain mar 
ed to him for the sake of her children 
nce we don't travel in the same social 
ог business cies anymore, she сх 
plained, she saw nothing wrong with a 
once-a-wcek rendezvous at my apartment 
— on a purely physical basis. Well, we've 
been at it for a month now and my con- 
science and my heart are beginning to 
gnaw. This girl is outstanding looking, 
demands nothing of me except my male- 
ness and scems perfectly content with 
the several hours we spend together each 
week. I feel myself falling for her, but 
realize that she would never think of 
divorce. What's next for us?— W. Q. 
n , New Mexico. 

Splitsville. The situation bodes ill all 
avound—1o your татониа if hubby 
finds out, to him if his friends and busi- 
ness associates find out, and to you 
whether anyone finds out ог пой. By 
growing involved with the girl, you're 
patently playing Russian roulette with 
your own emotions, and a wounding is 
well-nigh inevitable. Fan the flames of 
a femme with no strings attached, 


ДА friend and 1 are at loggerheads over 
the following question: Should 33y% 
record albums be stored vertically or 
lly? While you're at it, what, if 
ап сап be done about warped 
LPs?—J. K, Alhambra, California. 

Record holders should always stash 
their LPs in an upright position so that 
no untoward weight is on them. Ц a disc 
gets the bends. from heat or other causes, 
leaving it under a pile of books over- 
night will usually even the score. 


White reading a news item recently 
on international auto events scheduled 
in the L.S. for 1963, 1 came across a 
phrase that really stumped me: some- 
thing about requirements for “the 
homologation of as established 
by the U.S. Automobile Competition 
Committee, Му heltiest dictionary says 
n" means "the action of 


horizow 


“homolog 


HEAR! HEAR! 
BIGGEST 
GIFT IDEAS 
OF THE YEAR 


FROM THE 


STARS 


ON RCA VICTOR 


I LIVING STEREO ANO MONAURAL. "ALSO ON TAPE- 


PEREZ PRADD 5 


ri 


Perez Prado creates a Latin-Ame 
classic — 6 vibrant mood pieces and а 
hauntingly lovely 16-minute musical tour* 


SONGS OF 
DEVOTION 
AND LOVE 


First release of ''Somebody Bigger 
Than I,” “Through the Years" and 
“Trees?” Many songs never on L.P. 


Odetta, one of the great figures in Amer: 
ican folk music, sings an album of blues 
for the first lime. Powerful, compelling * 


"E, 


RCA VICTOR 


Gy The most trusted namein sound 
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There are 3 completely new ideas in this picture! 


LEVI'S SPORTSWEAR... а new 


slack concept. Both Continental and 
Ivy league styles have that smooth, smart 
look that makes these slacks favorites for 
all activities. They'll look as good at the 
end of the day as they did when you put 
them on, That's because the rugged "Royal 
Grizzly” fabric with Avril rayon takes 
hard wear in stride without muss or fuss. 
Guaranteed for one year. Levi's Sportswear 
is so convineed that you'll really like these 
slacks that they are making this guarantee. 
In black, loden, brown and beige. Men’s 
sizes, $7.98. Boys’ sizes, $5.98 and $6.08. 
At stores near you, or write Levi Strauss, 


1 West 34th St., N.Y. 


| 


AVRIL...the most advanced 


rayon known to man! Irs the 
strongest rayon ever made for men’s 
wear. And this Басгоп® polyester 
and Avril® rayon blend shows this 
amazing new fiber off to the very 
best advantage. For Avril makes 
possible the remarkable fecling of 
luxury . . . the unflinching way this 
fine-line gabardine takes to hard 
wear . . . gives il the very best wash 
and wear qualities, too! 


A new class of American 
automobile. Only in "Avanti" by 
Studebaker will you find this mod- 
ern school of design. It’s like an. 
aero-dynamic wedge designed to defy 
the wind. Luxuriously fitted-out, it 
is the fastest American production 
car now on the road. 


zm 


AVRIL...a revolutionary new AVISCO? RAYON 


AMERICAN VISCOSE CORPORATION, 950 Fifth Avenue, New York 1, М.М. 


confirming ог ratifying”—but Шаг 
doesn't darify the situation any. What 
was the guy talking about? — J. V., Kan 
sas City, Missouri. 

In car parlance, homologation is the 
technical recognition of Touring Cars 
and Grand Touring Cars as series- 
produced models, manufactured їп 
accordance with classification standards 
established by the FIA, international 
racing’s governing body. Beginning with 
the 1963 season, these standards will re- 
quire that a minimum of 1000 identical 
Touring Car models be built within a 
12-month span. In the case of Grand 
Towing Cars, 100 identical models must 
be manufactured. 


WI, runing buddy and 1 have been 
uing about suitable shell loads when 
ing after quail and ring-necked pheas 
ant, I'm in favor of heavy loads, because 
it seems to me that most of the time 
when these birds break cover they give 
you a very long first shot. My friend says 
Vm nuts, and that with this kind of hunt 
ing the only thing a heavy load gives you 
that a light or medium doesn’t is a sore 
shoulder. Who's right?—P. W., Stowe, 
Vermont 

He is. А recent study by the Права 
Gun Company revealed thai the average 
first shot on upland game is under 20 
yards, the average second shot under 25 
Yards. At such short ranges, a heavy load 
Jor the birds is for the birds 


AAS a coastguardsman stationed in Ha- 
i, J am faced right now with a frontal 
attack on my own coast. My hitch is up 
in five months and I have been offered 
sood job on the mainland, but my 
fe, a beautiful Chinese-F ilipino, doesn't 
want me to take it, fearing her ancestry 
would bar us from hotels, restaurants, 
Playboy Clubs, and perhaps even the 
homes ol my friends back in California. 
True or false?— R. V., Honolulu, Ha- 


To begin with, you and your wife will 
have no trouble at the Playboy Glubs, 
where we're always more than happy to 
welcome a beautiful woman, in the com- 
pany of a member. And it is also our 
feeling that your wife is making into a 
mountain something that isn't apt to be 
even much of a molehill. Enlightened 
communities no longer build the pre- 
judicial walls they used to erect. Our 
advice is to take the job. If your friends 
don't fancy your wife, you will at least 
have learned the depih of their friend- 
ship. And if the new job depends upon 
friends like these, change both them and 
the job. Narrow-mindedness and bias may 


be encountered occasionally, but you'll 
find that most worthwhile Californians 
are bigger than bigotry; with just a little 
patience, you and yours should be able 


to make a socially and professionally re- 
warding go of it on the mainland. 


THROP 


OES 1962 Style Awerd Winner 


Squared off for holiday giving and holiday living, 
THE MARK И, from our Modern Living Wardrobe. 


Winthrop's exciting, new square-toe dress casual 
that's so wonderful to give, to get and to wear during 
the holiday season when the goings informal. 
Fashioned over a square, chisel-toe last, with an elegant 
hand-sewn front. In a wardrobe threesome of jet black, 
coffee brown or coppertone smooth leather. 


A product of International Shoe Company, St. Louis, Missouri 
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BURROUGHS 
ECEE ATEN 


A handsome ceramic pourer, made by Wade of 
England, handpainted in the authentic colors of the 
Beefeater . . . befitting the excellence of imported 
English Beefeater Gin. Direct from London for $1. 


YHE BEEFEATER, P.O. Box 2411 
Grand Central Station, New York 17 


1 enclose $1.00 for one Beefeater Pourer. (This offer 
is only good where local laws permit). P-122 


BEEFEATER DISTILLED LONDON DRY GIN + 94 PROOF 
‘100% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS • KOERAND CORP., N.Y. 


Va like some inside dopester informa- 
tion on “blue chip” French wine vintages 
— that is, fine recent vintages 1 can buy 
when they first become available and arc 
not yet exorbitantly priced. Such knowl- 
edge is hard to come by, and is not to be 
found in even the best wine books, be- 
cause of the timely nature of the infor- 
mation desired. — T. P, San Francisco, 


Here's some new in[o on grape expec- 
tations straight from the wine collar: Put 
your dough in the established labels of 
burgundies, Bordeaux, Alsaces and cham- 
pagnes datelined 1961. Chilly weather in 
April of that year created a grape short- 
age that will rocket prices, so be the 
first in your neighborhood to. ctc. Cold 


snap at an end, a wet spring and sizzling 
summer resulted т a product that 


French vintners rate among the 15 best 
years of this century. 


Thre thing I hate about ski weekends is 
ski pros. Not only do they manhandle 
your girls on the instruction slopes. they 
also make a play for them later on in the 
lounges below. My question is this: 
When the ski pro, in the guise of ca- 
maraderie, sits down at my table and 
eves my girl, am I obliged to pay for his 
drink? —F. С. Denver, Colorado. 

H's up to you. At ski lodges it’s tacitly 
assumed that fraternizing with the guests 
is a legitimate part of the ski pro's job; 
being in general a friendly and. fun-lov- 
ing lot, and heroes im their element, 
these gents are frequently not above 
capitalizing on the situation for make- 
oul purposes. If a conning pro joins you 
and your gul, you can offer to buy him 
а drink or indicate that you're involved 
in a private conversation and you'll be 
happy to sce him on the slopes next morn- 
ing— either course is considered polite. As 
in all other occupations that ате staffed by 
single young athletes, the ski-instructor 
dodge has its share of pushy boors. How- 
ever. the majority of instructors ave 
sensitive to the fact that they are part 
hero and рам hired. help, and ате quick 
to detect a hint that they are intruding. 


М... recent reply to T. R- of Chicago 
concerning the ins aud outs of mono- 
grammed shirts, belt buckles and cars 
ser me to thi bout the possibility 


of personalizing my library. How do you 
feel about customizing books through 


monograms and special bindings of reg- 
ular editions?— S. Н. Palm Springs. 
fornia 

To have your books bound in identical 
bindings, or in “sets.” is passé. Besides, 
зо many books lack literary durability 
that binding them is often rather point- 
less. Books about which you especially 
care, which you feel you will want to re- 
read, which deserve a place of honor on 
your shelves for their content or their 


authorship, may be made more perma- 
nent and more decorative with special 
bindings. We don't dig the embossed 
and ornate styles; a fine bookbinder will 
create а binding suitable to a particular 
book, and you can thus have leather 
bound books of which no two are alike. 
unless they are by the same author. in 
which case you may wish to have bind- 
ings of different colors but affinity of 
design. Your initials or even your full 
name on the bottom right-hand edge of 
the front cover is in better taste than 
having your monogram on the spin 
Gollecting fine bindings for their own 
sake is an entirely different matter; il is 
an expensive hobby and опе not much 
in vogue with young men. 


В am bugged half out of my mind by a 
teasing young chick who is not, I 
convinced, the usual kind who tcascs out 
of malice, unconscious hatred of men, 
selLego building, power testing, sheer 
bitchery. or any of the other real or sup- 
posed psychological reasons. This is es 
sentially a really nice girl who shares 
with me the firm conviction that all my 
attempts toward mutual happiness have 
a shared basis in emotion, but she says 
that if I really "care" about her — inst 
of "merely wanting" her— ГЫ cont 
myself with passionate goodnight kisses 
and dance-floor embraces. Ive tried 
everything, including the lucidly sensible 
argument (to me) that “merely wanting” 
isj fine and doesn't demean or dimin- 
ish her in the least. She counters my 
arguments with innumerable quotations 
from female advice-type columnists, all 
of which add up to "Don't do it, girls, 
or you'll lose more than you сап ever 
hope to gain." I'm fed up with these 
so-called authorities; have you got a 
counterauthority | can quote to her? 
(No point telling me what you think — 
she won't trust you as an unbiased source 
of wisdom, I'm sad to say)— №. Qs 
Toledo, Ohio. 

Try her with the following from the 
Reverend John Donne, he of the tolling 
bell: 

Who ever loves, if he do not pro- 
pose 

The right true end of love, he’s one 

that goes 

To sea for nothing but to make him 

sich." 


AU reasonable questions —from fash- 
ion, food and drink, hi-fi and sports cars 
to dating dilemmas, taste and cliquette 
ill be personally answered if the 
writer includes a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope. Send all letters 10 The Playboy 
Advisor, Playboy Building, 232 E. Ohio 
Street, Chicago 11, llinois. The most 
provocative, pertinent querics will be 
presented on these pages cach month. 


Wind Song Perfume—so clegant it 
bea и 


B crown. 6.00 to 45.00 
prince... 


ive her 
I a 


Wind Song Cologne Parfumée— 
sparkling cologne in a crystal-clear 
crown bottle. 2.50, 3.75, 5.00 


Wind Song Metered Mist—1,200 
measured cologne sprays in a striking 
white-and-golden column. 5.00 
Smaller size, 3.75 


by PRINCE MATCHABELLI 


<> 
Ж. онсе MATCHABEU 


Wind Song Dusting Powder— 
gently perfumed body powder with a 
fluffy lamb's wool puff of jade-green. 
fume, cologne, and gift sets in Wind Song, Prophecy, am cae! ee 
Stradivari, Beloved, and Abano at better stores everywhere. 
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AMERICA’S MOST MAGNIFICENT BOURBON 


PLAYBOY’S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK 


BY PATRICK CHASE 


SHORT OX pays, but long on opportunities 
for change of scene, February wins our 
one of the choicer months for the 
g man. Cold diggers will find the 
winter sports arenas in [ull swing across 


nod 


the Northland, while those weary of 
winters wrath will encounter a warm 
reception in a balmy variety of resorts 
to the South temperature 
suits your you should 

ns now fo d re- 


sien winter vacation either on the 
the sun. 


Prime destination for the snow bound 


. where the annual masters’ ski- 
jumping tournament at Intervale Hill 
will be held on Washington's Birthd; 
If you get the urge to try the bobsled 
run, arrangements can be made to go 
over the hill with a team of tested pros. 

Perhaps the closest U.S. approxima- 


tion to the Continental Alpine resort 
complex 
where 


s found in cool Colorado, 
new investments totaling $10,- 
helped create 20 modern 
esorts. Among the bright- 
ew trailblazers are Crested Вице, 
north of Gunnison, which has exhil 
arating runs down the frosty flanks of a 


addition to such familiar pluses as Love- 
land and Arapahoe Basins, Aspen High- 
lands and Monarch Pass, each of which 


suppli argess b down- 
hill facilities for the minded. 
Note well, too, the winter carnivals that 
will be enlivening Aberdeen, 
South Dakota; Aspen a 


Springs in Colorado; 
npshire; Alpena, Houghton 
Grayling in Michigan; and St. 
Minnesota, the largest of all, which will 
ature the т 1 outdoor speed- 
skating championships, and where, as at 
the other sites for winter carnival spirits, 
the accomplished sportsman may supple 
ment his wintry doings by trying to win 
a snow-belle prize. 

"Those headed for European ski slopes 
should rememE that the transit. cin 
now be made via the Caribbean at little 
or no increase in present round-trip 
fares across the Atlantic, Under one set- 
up, for example, an overseaer can jet 
from New York to Amsterdam direct, 
then return to the States via Lisbon and 
Trinidad, Curacao and Aruba, Jamaic: 
and Miami. West Coasters can route 
their return through Mexico City or 
d pay as little as 5695.80. 
different, more leisurely approach 


to the Atlantic may be made by means 
of а fourday yacht-plane combi 
out of Florida's Tampa or Wes 
Beach: for an $80 fee you fly to Nassau, 
then board а boat — in effect, a floating 
house party—for a lolloping jaunt out 
to Eleuthera for daytime skindiving, 
spear and game fishing, and nighttime 
dancing at the Buccaneer's Club. On the 
wet road home you should make it a 
point to tarry at Nassau for a bracing 
sampling of the restless natives at play 
on the Bay Street bistro circuit: Spots 
that leap before your eyes should include 
the Junkanoe Club, Blackh Club 
Crazee, Chez Paul, Conch Shell, Coconut. 
Palm and Pirates Den, calypso joints 
featuring limbo, ancient fire dancing 
and notso-ancient firewater. A week's 
stay in Nassau, including breaklast and 
dinner, will run you approximately $130 
at Pirate House Club, $145 at Royal 
Victoria, and $160 at Emerald Beach. 
Nassau is usually among the ports of 
call on the ad-lib itinerary of a 96-foot 
schooner that casts off twice monthly 
lazy cri 
ling isles. If you 
sailsmanship while under 
: most of the si 
done at night, with daylight anchor 
off island. beaches of spectacular lonely 
beauty. "Fhough the captain, to a degree, 
i ded as to destination. by guests" 


Bahamas’ beg 
practice you 


5 cach. 
“IL you prefer cruising sicci to and 
ng at one small olli 
island, there to tan your hide in an un- 
hurried, unharried atmosphere, you can 
do no better than to head for Tortola 
in the British Virgins, cither by schooner 
from St. Thomas or by chartered plane 
from Puerto Rico to Beef Island, thence 
to Tortola by launch. Accommodations 
at the Fort Burt Hoiel— 510 to $25 
with mcals— will put you within easy 
reach of both Roadtown, the island's 
casual main seulement, and tempting 
jungledined, whitesanded Беа 
Apple Bay and С. 
with aller 


de 
lands, it's 
a foursome to 
d to the fun 
of such daylight sealarking as run: 
by rented sloop among the nearby isl 
a sunny act aranteed to cur 
man of his February doldrums. 
For further information on any of the 
ite to Playboy Reader Serv- 
- Ohio St., Chicago 11, ш. EB 


ne 


most sn 


any 


above, un 


ice, 232 


For MEN and 
WOMEN of ACTION 


Rugged dependability. Shock resistant, anti- 
magnetic and waterproof.t Only $11.95" 


La Salle watches are designed 
for men and women of action by 
General Time Corporation ... 
world’s largest maker of time- 
pieces. Their movement is preci- 
sion jeweled, shock resistant and 
anti-magnetic. Their prices are 
remarkably low: from only $9.95 
to 319.95. 


{Ав long as crystal, crown and back are intact. 


This beautiful La Salle 
ladics’ watch with sweep. 
second hand is shock 
resistant, amti-magnetie, 
Only $9.95.* 


*Plus tax 


SEE LA SALLE' “TOP STARS OF BOWLING" SHOW 
ON LEADING TV STATIONS. 


Salle 


A PRODUCT OF GENERAL TIME CORP. E 
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LAVISH HER WITH 


| / M ЕЕ PARFUM DE CORDAY 
Fam d t 


ous tragranc 


wel of c 


raster iios: JACKIE GLEASON 


a candid conversation with the grandiloquent great one 


Nattily bedecked in loafers, dark blue 
slacks and an eye-scaring tomato-red 
cardigan, the gifted comic-composer- 
conductor-actor-occultist-egolist who calls 
himself “The Great One” — otherwise 
known as Jackie Gleason—sat like a 
beached whale on the lawn outside the 
clubhouse ai the Shawnee Inn in Penn- 
sylvania’s Pocono Mountains. Though 
he had fared poorly that morning in a 
golf tournament (he generally shoots in 
the low 80s) Gleason greeted PLAYBSOY 
with halefellow expansiveness, possibly 
gladdened by contemplation of his 
equally expansive career. In the wake 
of his powerful performance as the im- 
perturbable pool shark, Minnesota Fats, 
in "The Hustler,” two of his latest movies 
Gigot” and "Requiem for a Heavy- 
weight” —were in the can and ready for 
world-wide release; and still anothe: 
film, “Papa's Delicate Condition” (in 

hich he pesformed as producer and 
director as well as star), was being scored 
and edited. Meanwhile, back in Man- 
hattan, his office staff was keeping busy 
filing offers for him to produce, direct 
and star in dozens of new screenplays. 
His syrupy but salable mood-music al- 
bums were grossing 10 а six-figure tune; 
in "Take Me Along" he had demonstrated 
delightfully that he could. also pack a 
theater in а Broadway show; and CBS 
was paying him $100,000 a year to keep 
him exclusively theirs. A millionaire 
many limes over, he could have spent 
the rest of his life there on the fair- 


“An actor has failure snapping at his 
heels like a vicious mongrel, bul because 
ego is his propulsion, he considers the 
mongrel a puppy.” 


ways or in the Gleasonian splendor 
of his $650,000 home near Peekskill, 
New York, rousing himself occasionally 
to shoot a game of pool, to pariake of 
strong waters with his cronies, or lo sit 
back and watch the residuals rolling in 
on one of his three television sets with 
reruns of his old “Honeymooners” series. 
But he was just taking a breather before 
returning to the medium which made 
him a star, this time with a live weekly 
variety show. Early in our interview, we 
bowed to the Gleason ego and infectious 
logorrhea, abandoning the role of prob- 
ing questioner in favor of playing 
straight man and using our questions as 
cues to keep The Great One talking. 
Our first cuc concerned his reputed 
monumental self-esteem, our notion 
being to test the myth against the reality. 


Playsov: Producer David Sus 
called you “a thundering talent — the 
kind of raw, br t has 
gone out of style, with as much instinct 
in drama as in comedy.” Do you agree? 
сшлзом. One hundred percent, David 
often has been guilty of exaggeration, but 
whe at, I feel he was guilty 
of understatement. 

riavsoy: Do you also agree with your 
lormer writer, Coleman Jacoby, who 
. "Gleason is the most egocentric 
n of our time"? 

GisAsON: Coleman was showing rare per- 
ception when he uttered that gem. An 
actor has to have a healthy ego. Other- 


“I drink for the honorable purpose of get- 


ling bagged. Drinking removes warts and 
pimples, not from me, but from those 
1 look at. Everyone's more beautiful.” 


wise how is he going to go out and 
entertain 25,000 people at a concert in 
the Hollywood Bowl and demand 530,000 
lor it? Anybody who asks for that kind 
оГ dough and has that in mind, he can't 
be as shy as Albert Schweitzer. If you 
don't think you're good. what the hell 
are you doing in show business? Those 
tors who press agents to prove to 
the public that they're really sweet and 
humble, that's a naive impression th 
trying to disseminate. It's counterfeit 
It's like Mary Pickford sa 
dore, "Lets so upst 
lucky enough to have been given talent, 
a gilt hom God. I'm grateful. But let 
no man say that this diminishes my opin- 
ion that I’m very, very good. 

тлүвоү: Why do you want to communi- 
cate this i 
GLEASON- You're here asking me these 
questions because it’s your job. Well 
that’s my job. 

PLAYBOY: [5 it possible that you 
ate the ego bit just a little to ma 
the й 2 

GLEASON: How can you exaggerate some- 
thing thars already exaggerated? Cer- 
tainly I work hard to maintain the 
position of The Greatest. How many guys 
do you know who go across the country 
in their own private train at а cost of 
between 580,000 and $90,000? We had 
some fun that trip, but mainly it was 
hard work. Every place we stopped w 

had a schedule that put us all in bed — 
by ourselves — at about 10 o'clock every 


ng to а steve- 
Look, 1 was 


“People think I don't know the value of 
money. You can't sit on it, wear it, make 
a house with it, You sure can’t kiss it. 
What else can you do but spend iv” 
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shirt 
and anklets 


of 
А, А 

Absorbent, machine weshable, colorfast — 
luxurious soft Tycora textured nylon. Ribbed 
enklets: extra long with pillow sole; one size 
fits all, $1.50. Full fashioned shirt: full cut, 
sizes S, M, L, XL. Long sleeves $10.95; short 
sleeves $8.95. Brown, light blue, smoke, olive, 
red, tan, grey, yellow, french blue, chianti, 
bark, cactus, tiger, old gold, bronze, navy, 

hite, black, Use coupon below for mail order. 


Please send me: quantity color size 
Long Sleeve; Shirt ЫТА шеш ас 
Short Sleeve Shirt ___ 
lp p —— ————. 
[зыш шш ÍÜ 
эйе ные линин ш у 


Chok C] Ghorge Г] Sorry no С. 


MOORE'S, 101 Post St., San Francisco 8, Cal. 
Colifomic deliveries subject to 4% soles tox. 
Add 35c shipping charges outside our free delivery oreo. 


night. E: the first night ou 
right after the party in L.A., there was 
practically по partying, Two of our 
group may have hit the booze a little 
hard. They wanted to work, but 1 
couldn't because I was so busy 3 
hands everywhere, so they had nothing 
to do but drink. Jack Philbin, my execu- 
tive producer, my right hand man, came 
to me and said, "We ought to get the 
into a steam room." I said, “They don’t 
need a steam room, get them Bishop 
Sheen.” But the whole trip was designed 
to promote the TV show, and from what 
we've heard it was the most successful 
promotional 
"They are now running smaller trips for 
smaller stars. They've got a news com- 
mentator they're thinking of r 
the way from New York to New: 
I can't really say Г exaggerate — to get 
hack to that question. Other people do 
my сх ating for me, They judge me 
by their standards, not by mine. 
PiAYBOY; Then you sincerely believe 
you're The Greatest? 

GLEASON: I sce no one greater in my field. 
I think I do what I do better than any- 
body else. That leaves a lot of arcas for 
others to be great in. 

PiAYBOY Some find this attitude engag- 
ing, but it can't be said to have made 
friends of others. How do you fecl about 
them? 

GLEASON: What others? An actor shouldn't. 
worry too much about making friends, 
he should worry about an audience. His 
friends get to see him for nothing 
anyway. 

PLAYBOY: Have you ever had a moment of 
stage fright or self-doubt? 

GLEASON, I had one once when I thought 
that a chorus girl I was enamored of 
wouldn't show up. Incidentally, she 
didn't. But in the great tradition. of 
the theater, I did the show anyway 
Once 1 wrote that an actor has failure 
snapping at his heels like a vicious 
mongrel, but because ego is his propul- 
sion, he considers the mongrel a puppy. 
The first thing an actor must do is train 
himself to have no doubts. 1f he can't 
play that role, and his own critique on 
his performance is negative, he'd better 
get owt of show business, I began playing 
it the day I got in the business. Sure, 
when 1 first began I had stage (right. It 
happened that first day; 1 didn't know 
the address of the theater. But when I 
found it I wasn't afraid of the audience 
— I was afraid of my own performance. 
And besides, Г had а spot on my lapel. 
I didn't know if I could charm them. 
or not Scc, I was born in Brooklyn 
46 years ago. My father walked out and 
left my mother and me alone, and be- 
cause she had to work 1 was left pretty 
much on my own. 1 found out 1 could 
make people laugh by consorting with 
them, but when I got to that theater that 


nt sure I could handle an 
pecially with that spot on 
my ара. Well, I emceed a few amateur 
shows, and played some clam dubs 
in Allentown and Reading, P.A, and 
through the experience of finding out 
L could charm them 1 gradually lost 
the stage fright. And Г got a bottle 
of spot remover, 

PLAYBOY: It has been said that you are 


time, I wi 
audience. 


afraid of only two things: strangers and 
airplanes. Is this truc? 
GLEASON, Whoever said that must have 


been a stranger on an airplane. Не cer- 
tainly doesn't know me. My whole busi 
ness is meeting strangers. If I'm afraid 
of them, so is Jack Kennedy. As far as 
airplanes are concerned, I was taking a 
cross-country flight from California to 
New York and the plane came down fast 
in Phoeni е flown once since then 
to do a benefit, But Г don't like flying 
and 1 see no reason why 1 should fly. 

if you've ever been on a tain 
with me, with all the girls and the re- 
freshments and the band, you have to 
admit that if you really want to fly, that's 
s the only 


alone, to think, to soak up some of the 
country. Don't forget, I'm not just work- 
ing to people in New York. Гус got a 
whole nation I've got to charm, Also, 
1 like the train because I've got по 
reason to get anywhere in a hurry. 

one of the [ew per- 
s no bones about his 
ng. What docs alcohol 


GLEASON: 1 drink for the sole, simple, 
honorable purpose of getting bagged. f 


never drink alone, I never drink when 
Im sad or angry. 1 only drink with 
friends, Drinking removes warts and 


pimples, not from me, but from those 
I look at. Everybody becomes more beau- 
tiful. 

PLAYBOY: Your liquid capacity is legend- 
ary. What was the most you ever drank 
n one bout? 

GLEASON: I'm no saucer-counter. But 1 
probably drink less than most people 
think I do. ИТ drank as much as they 
say, ГА never be able to pick up а pool 
cue, let alone perform. Beside a real 
drinker such as Eddie Condon or Joe 
E. Lewis, Im a terrier beside a New- 
foundland- 

PLAYBOY. Could you outlast Dean Mar 
in a fair contest? 

GLEASON: I've never gone up against him. 
But I think his drinking is magnified by 
reporters as much as mine. How ca 
stay bagged and do your work? 
going up against him, I think drinking 
contests are ridiculous, You don't prove 
anything except that you can get sicker 
than the other guy. Onc time I sat down 
with Toots Shor in a brandy-drinking 


A party's a hand-shaky 
Meeting, 

A smile, 

A “Look who's here!” greeting. 
It's a bedroom 

Of coats, 


2 And someone who dotes 
d ua On the olives 


The drinkers aren’t eating. 


Party! A party’s a room full 


Of chatter 


Re 

Who's getting thinner 

And fatter. 

It's peanuts and chips 

That are left in the dips, 

A marvelously marvelous matter. 


Kahlüa's witty and wonderful recipe book features recipes from 


A party's a carpet 

With ashes, 

A glass that goes crashing 
And splashes. 

It's cigarette smoke, 

The funniest joke, 

A flutter 

Of mascara-ed lashes. 


A party’s a sandwich 
That’s arty 

Decked out on a tray 
A la cart-y. 

And straight or 
Black Russian 
KAHLUA is gushin* 
And THAT, 
In a word, 
Isa PARTY! 


ГА 
famous restaurants. .. eight big pages detail the making of such H LU 53 Proof 
cocktail creations as the Black Russian, Kahlúa Sour and Mexican 


Grasshopper...such dessert delights as Crepes Bresilienne, 
Coupe Kahláa and Kahltia Mousse. Yours for the asking... 


Something else you should be a Party to: 
e (аниа о, 


UPS FILL WITH KAHLUA... 
DRINK...EAT THE CUP! 


--.certain to make tongues wag ard mouths water. 


"Far and away the most popular, largest selling 
coffee liqueur in the whole wide world!” 
JULES BERMAN & ASSOCIATES INC. 
5025 WILSHIRE BLVD.. BEVERLY HILLS, CALIF. 
Please send: Up 
[Г] Free Капка Recipe Book 
[Г] Boxes) of Kahlúa Кире. 
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contest, but that was the only one 1 
ever was in. He said J fell down and that 
he left me laying there in the entrance 
to the dining room all through the 
dinner hour. He also said people had 
to jump over me to get to their tables. 
Can you imagine anybody jumping over 
somebody to get to Toots’ food? 
PLAYBOY. There are those who re 
Toots as something less than a stimulat- 
ing fellow. What exactly is the bond 
between you? 

GIEASON: I think he's harmless. Also, he's 
а very, very good friend to me and has 
been for years. When 1 was scuffing, all 
I needed to get а meal in Shor's was my 
fountain pen. Many times I should 
eaten the pen—it would have been 
tastier. One time I had to tell Toots — I 
owed him about $800, I think — that if 
the food didn't improve 1 was going to 
turn in my pen. Sometimes I wonder 
how I survived, eating Toots’ food day 
in and day out. One night I ordered а 
bowl of soup in there, and 
only time in my life 1 ever had to chew 
soup. But ГИ say this for Toots— the 
next day when 1 came in 1 didn't have to 
chew it. I cut it with a knife and fork 
and ate n chunks, That was when 1 
found out why Toots’ customers alw: 
sit around his place so long — they can’t 
get up. 

PLAYBOY: Your fondness for food at 
least as legendary as your taste for spirits. 
What's the most you've ever eaten at a 


ave 


was the 


GLEASON: When I was broke and someone 
invited me to dinner. But [ don't wish 
to defend my cating, 1 cat when I get 
hungry .. . I just get hungrier oftener 
than other people. 

s the best meal you ever 


GLEASON: When 1 devoured the reviews of 
The Hustler, 
ptavaoy: If you were counsel 
pective diete 
GLEASON: Fore h 
тлүвоү: Do you like the way you look? 
GLEASON; I might as well . .. I’m stuck 
with it, Гуе had fun being thin and fun 
being far, bur Ive been fat more than 
I've been thin, so I've had more fun fat. 
І weigh about 235 right now. My best 
weight for TV is around 295, and ГП be 
down to that before I go back ou the 
т. 1 move a lot on TV, move fast, and 
I have to weigh less for that. 
PLAYBOY: Will you have to go on a rigor- 
ous diet to take off the 10 pounds for 
* 
GLEASON: Nothing heroic. 
down on food and booz 
sible than usual. 
PLAYBOY: Has cating —or dieting — ever 
interfered with your wor 
GLEASON. Nothing with my 
work. It used to be that when 1 dicted 


ng a pros 
what would you adv 


t 


goll. Cut 
Be more sen- 


interferes 


I went into Doctors Hospital so a phy- 
sician could supervise. I used to work 
on the show from my hospital room. The 
writers would come up and we'd discuss 
everything. Sinai ne up one day 
and he was sitting there and а new nurse 
came in. She looked at him and she 
looked at me, and then she put a pillow 
behind Ais back. But I don't bel 
there's any excuse for allowing personal 
problems — like а knife and fork — to 
get in the way of a spoulight. 

PLAYBOY: What do you think, then, of 
the recent publicity about the tempera- 
ments of such stars as Marlon Brando 
and Elizabeth. Taylor holding up pro- 
duction and costing their studios mil- 
lions of dollars over budget? 

GLEASON: I wasn't there so 1 don't know 
what went on, but I do know the 
must think the stars are worth it if they 
put up with it. It's absolutely up to the 
studio. If a star horses around, and the 
studio doesn’t want them. they fire them. 
1 remember the first time I was in Holly 
wood, I said, “Hello,” and they fired me. 
PLAYBOY: Method actors are said hy some 
directors to be the worst production- 
rs. What do you think of the 


eve 


tudios 


"m not opposed to the Method 
ybody can have his own. 
1 did a scene with an actor who kept 
questioning and analyzing everything 
about his own motivations at such 
length I wanted to get h 1 
1 know about the Method and Method 
actors is what Charles Laughton said. 
“Method actors give you a photograph. 
Real actors give you an oil painting.” 
ptaysoy: Some critics have said that in 
Gigot you gave only a sketch. What do 
you 
GLEASON. That was your 
ad of the others — four stars from 
Kate Cameron, for instance. 1 say the 
picture was designed to entertain people, 
mot critics. If all the critics came to 
Loew's State, all of them in the whole 
U.S., there'd still be an empty balcony 
But who likes criticism anyhow? The 
only thing I know that feels secure when 
it’s rapped is a nail. 

Did you 


"View, PLAYBOY 


joy working in 


GLEASON: The working conditions were 
ideal. They set up a bar next to my dress- 
i and I didn't have to smuggle. 
well, the weath- 
а for me. I'd rather 
d fall 
think a 


As for li 


sce some snow 


the changing of the N 1 


person's creative abilities are stimulated 


climate is not as invigorating. But I en- 
joyed the work much more than I did 
the first time I went out. That was in 

(continued on page 197) 


GIVE PLAYBOY 
THIS CHRISTMAS! 
IT’S CAUSE FOR 
CELEBRATION! 


Sign your name toa gift of complete 
enjoyment. Let PLAYBOY brighten the 
its, herald the happy holidays 
for friends who enjoy only the 
“best'' in the house. 


From its lavish beginning to its 
spectacular end, it's a gift you can 
be proud of. Your gift subscription 
begins with the big, double January 
Holiday Issue and ends with the fes- 
tively handsome December Christ- 
mas Issue to bring your friends a 
year of entertainment they're not 
likely to forget. 


You'll be giving 12 big issues con- 
taining unpublished epigrams by 
Ernest Hemingway; a new novel by 
lan Fleming; humor by P. G. Wode- 
house, Art Buchwald, Ernie Кома: 
fiction and fact by William Saroyan, 
Herb Gold, Ben Hecht, Charles 
Beaumont, Ken W. Purdy and others. 
PLUS many, many exciting surprises 
Incidentally, one of your all-time 
favorite Playmates, Christa Speck, 
announces your gift in a full-color 
Christmas card. 


SAVINGS BIGGER—GIFT GREATER! 


A PLAYBOY subscription includes both 
the lavish $1 January Holiday Issue 
and the $1 December Christmas 
Issue. This means that a year of 
PLAYBOY now costs $8.00 when pur- 
chased at the newsstand. BUT 
THERE IS NO INCREASE IN THE 
HOLIDAY GIFT RATE. 


FIRST ONE-YEAR GIFT $6 
(save $2.00 over single-copy price). 
EACH ADD'L. ONE-YEAR GIFT $4 
(save $4.00 over single-copy price; 

save $2.00 over regular 
subscription price). 


И you prefer, just check “bill me 
later" on the order form and you 
won't even be bothered with pay- 
ment until after the first of the year. 


THIS YEAR'S CHRISTMAS CARD 

features a full-color portrait of 

Christa Speck. FLAYHOYs 1902 
Playmate of rhe Year” 


de 


avt 


Signed as you direct, this handsome 
card will be sent to everyone on 
nuce ee 


V 


| 
1 


Photograp Scotland, Brands, Front row (1. to т.) : Sandy Allan, Head Маап: Will 
М Jimmy Sim, Tun Room Man; Peter Geddes, Still Man; Robbie Stewart, Still Man: Jack Grant, Malta 
Milne, Head Br jack Sinclair, Asst. Brewer; George Geddes, Head Warehouse Man; Charlie Sinclair, 


14 Scotsmen and what they do 
to make Ballantine’s Scoteh 


The 14 Scotsmen you see above make a rare Highland Ballantinc's for more than one hundred and thirty years. 


The final result is Scotch Whisky as Scotch Whisky 


Whisky at a Ballantine's distillery at Elgin, Scotland, 


hard by the North Sea. This whisky is just one of 
the 42 high-grade Scotch Whiskies that are har- 
monized to make Ballantine’s sunny-light flavor. 


‘These men possess distilling skills which have been 


handed down from their forefathers. Each per- 
forms his task with the same patience, pride and 


attention to detail that have marked the making of 


Aitne | 


should be: never brash or heavy —nor so limply 
light that it merely teases the taste buds. The final 
result is Scotch Whisky always good-natured and 
sociably gentle. flaunting its authentic flavor and 
quality to all those who enjoy its company. Just a 
few reasons why: The more you know about 
Scotch the more you like Ballantine's. 


BOTTLED IN SCOTLAND = BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY = 86 PROOF = IMPORTED BY” 21” Brands, Yuc., t.y.c. 


GIFTING 
THE 
GIRLS 


Jor a golden yule: a guide for guys on pleasing their playmates 
By ROBERT L. GREEN 


TO EARN A GLOWING REPL TATION its а Santa 
sans pareil among his pretty paramours, 
the gift-wise guy need not emulate that 
overzealous suitor who inundated his 
inamorata with 12 drummers drumming, 
11 pipers piping, 10 lords a-leaping, and 
so forth down — ог up—to а partridge 
in a pear tee. If you've ever bedazzled 
а damsel with bonbons, poetry or flow: 


you know that munificence is less a meas 
ure of successful gifting than the sent 
ment embodied in your token of esteem. 

Whether stole or sonnet, blossom or 
bijou, the correct. Christmas cumshaw i 
the one that flatters and disarms each. 
object of your affection by seeming to 


be the product of dedicated planning 
and searching especially for her: by m: 
ing her feel that you alone know the 
real her and that she alone commands 
your appreciative attention. 

The one great secret of staying afloat 
during the annual Christmastidal wave 
of gifting is organization. Before you 
embark on the churning sea of frenzied 
shoppers, make a list of your 
fying them by their basic traits and tastes. 

Each of your female friends will prob- 

bly fit into one of the following 
egoriesi (1) the ultrachic, felinely 
feminine type; (2) the crisply competent 
business girl; (3) the lithe-limbed, 
ing, healthy outdoor girl; (4) the culture- 
conscious, aestheticintellectual type: or 
5) the tantalizingly changeable child- 
woman. The niche into which 
femme falls should give you a hint about 
what is apt to please her 

Now. with list in hand, you are almost 
ready to pursue the perfect presents for 
your fair But linger 
lounging chair a bit longer to answer 
these questions about ед 
list: Should her gift be practical or friv 


asses, classi- 


low- 


each 


ladies, n your 


h lass on your 


olous? Intimate or personal? How much 
does she mean to you and how much do 
you want her to mean? 
the right gift for the right 
girl, the length of time you've known her 
is ut If the ink is barely dry in 
your address book — but. you'd still like 
to catalyze а rapid chemical reaction 
—an inexpensive but perceptive gift will 
do the trick: if you discussed 
literature during your one bright eve- 
ning together, try the latest album or 
anthology featuring one of her favorites. 
If you are old friends but your times 
ith her are preferably platonic, an im. 
personal gift is in order. Umbrellas, 
fountain pens, candy, luggage, handker- 
chiels, colognes, traveling clocks, cig 
rette lighters and costume jewelry, chosen 
10 conlorm to he 
possessions all indic 
and simple. 

But if she's the one who phones alter 
midnight — and you anticipate the calls 
lavish and more familiar remem- 
nice is called for to keep her on the 
line if you're able, is fine and a 
black Belgian lace negligee could be 
perfect — if the rapport is a fait accompli. 
But don't give her a diamond unless you 
mean to suggest the permanence that 
goes with it 

In choosing a really important present 
for that very special someone. 
that every female is born with a taste 
for luxury, i.e. for furs, jewels and per- 
fume. But luxury needn't be beyond 
reasonable reach. If you can't allord а 
full-length fur, a black velvet stole or 
jacket trimmed. with somethin; 
able (like chinchilla) will still impress her. 
In jewelry, you don't have to care Lor her 
in carats — just as long as the gem is the 
al ching, 


In choosi WATCH 
WHAT 
BLACK WATCH 


DOES 


por 


music or 


stes and her other 
te friendship. pure 
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remember 


BLACK WATCH 


the man's fragrance 


shave lotion #250, cologne *3 
plus tax 


BY PRINCE MATCHABELLI 


also available In Canada 


undeni- 


If size does count, give her 
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a whopper of a dinner ring with a high 
quality synthetic stone, but make su 
its a kind she admires. By far the easiest 
of the luxury line, both on purchase: 
and purse, is perfume. It’s a breeze to 
d can usually be found — even at 
t minute — in most drug and de- 
"ment stol If youre goii to 
send her scent, be sure the sweet smell is 
а success. If she's loyal to one fragrance, 
buy her the whole set from purse flacon 
to dressing-table cologne, or add a Swed- 
isl-crystal atomizer, If she has а collec 
tion of aromas, give her a chance to 
order a custom-made blend of her very 
own from a fine cosmetics house. 

If she's proud of her pad but hasn't 


finished furnishing it, send her a func- 
tional conversation piece: а small an 


tique chair or desk, an 

ide of polished. or inlaid wood, sold 
bathroom fixtures, а chafing dish, unique 
ds or an original by her favorite 
tist. Check local galleries: 
collections are usu 


т 


a rug, а box 


spl: 


fashions, eccentric shades (except for ec 
centric girls) and bothersome fabrics that 
lives at the cleaners. 
Be sure that whatever you get her com- 
plements her existing wardrobe in taste. 
color and size, Cashmere sweaters, silk 
blouses, симе, elbow-length gloves 

stretch pants, Japanese kimonos, onc-ol- 
-kind belts, and handbags of all sizes are 
Iways accepted with open arms, If you 
give her a purse, enclose an exta su 

prise: a flacon of her favorite perfume, 
а monogrammed key ring or a leather 


sent a 


1 gold 
charm that recalls a special cvent or date 
will enchant her. М she's a softie she'll 
ed by a silver cigarette box, 
lighter or telephone desk pad, engraved 
with your secret nonsense word or the 

не 


first letters of a significant message, 
from her favorite poem or the notes of 
your special song. 

Even simple monogramming (wl 
most stores will do in less than а week) 
adds an only-for-me value to such other 
wise ordinary and utilita 
stationery, cocktail shakers and 
silver bookminks, gold 
kerchiels, place mats, bathroom a 
doir accessories, hand mirrors, brushes 
combs, blouses, photo albums, diar 
passport cases, luggage, leather Lette 
writing kits, white cowhide manicur 
sets, gold checkbook: ad silver bottle 
stoppers ог openers, 

For repeated remembrance, a continu- 
ng gift is the ticket. Enroll her in any 
one of a dozen good Iruit-, cheese-, book», 
ady- or record-of-the-month clubs. Or, 
more personal still, buy her astrus 
nal course in anything from ltali 


ich 


an 


c 


to flying, water skiing or skindiving. If 
it's culture she sceks, she'll be delighted 
with a two-seat subscription for the 
opera, symphony, arcfilm society or lec 
ture series, And she's sure to ask you to 
keep her company. Another nice re 
minder is a gift subscription to such 
prestige and specialty magazines as Gour- 
met, L'Ocil, Connaissance des Arts, Real- 
ités, Punch, Paris Match ov Horizon. 

Christmas spirits, if well chosen, make 
fine presents and be easy on the 
budset, For a bit of offbeat memorabilia, 
ve your young llame an old boule of 
ily bearing the vintage year of | 
th. For an old flame get a great 
champagne that bears the date ol the 
ye In either case include a 
pair of justlor-the-two-olus g For 
pleasant but impersonal gilts, liquor 
stores offer lastminute haven with 
wide range of special holiday gilt bottles. 
Along more luxurious lines you might 
consider the jewellike splendor ol 
baccarat crystal decanter of Remy-Marti 
Louis XIV cognac encased in green vel- 
vet. If she knows her wines, or wants to, 
give her an expandable wine rack made 
of interlocking aluminum sleeves and 
slip in a sampling of good stock to get 
her cellar started. 

If the girl's а gourmet, spice up he 
life with a fine French herb rack, or 
delve into a delicacy shop to select a 
gilt basket of escargots, crepes, smoked 
Beluga caviar, Edam or Gouda 
and other canned and glazed 
goodies, Or give her a custom blend of 
collec and an espresso maker. But dor 
whatever you do, give her the mak 
of a Christmas "gilt 
expect her to fix it in your honor. 

Whatever sory of your gilt, 
it is always worthwhile to seck the cx- 
meme. Buy her а salad bowl, but make 
it the largest ever seen. I you get her 
liqueur glasses, get her the ones with 
the longest and most delicate st d 
the jewel box with the most secret com 
parunents or а mammoth stulled toy, or 
the lightest possible № Also strive 
for the bestof- t leather 
wallet outrates а justaverage purse cost- 
in 


you met 


sses. 


the cate 


more, 

1 you want to impress but are under 
duress, you can bank on the happy 
t that women extremely 
abel-conscious. A chillon scut from Nei 
1 silk. square from Bergdort- 
deck of curds from Cartier 
ий from Tillany's may 
have more m a costlier gilt 
from a. popular department store. 

But remember, whatever you give her, 
it must seem to be the one and only 


most are 


Goodma 


selected after lor 
ОГ course, that 
n you have to do the shop. 


almost every good store now pro- 


doesn't me: 


vides personal shopping consultants who 
will be happy to handle the final chore 
for you or will guide you (and your 
list) through the maze of merchandise 
to help you make those perfect choices. 
Although the store consultants services 
are free, you may prefer to seek the 
more extensive aid of a private shop 
ping firm which, for no more than 
dollar or two per gilt, will scout local 
and out-of-town stores for just the right 
presents and will also provide personal- 
ized gilt wr ad delivery. 

Gilt wrapping, like the gilt, should 
seem to rellect the personality of cach 
preity miss on your list. But unless paper 

i 

s custom-w 


the stoi 


apping department 
take over. If you do the chore yourself, it 
e to wrap each gift on the day you 


tain of 
vas 


t is no fun to face a mow 


ve. 
d and bound just the 
right presents lor your lovelies, it is best 
to deliver all but 0 
gift on either Christmas Eve or earlier. 

Once you've visited all but the final 
hearth, the time bas come to retire for 
а long sted, of course, 
with the chos 


onc most special 


з one. 
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How. different shout Your Gift, bo? 


... а- different as a Paris Pridemark gift! 


Too often a gift selected merely because it is unique, proves too bizarre for most 
tastes. Not so with Paris? Pridemark* Gifts. They are practical, усе unique in style, 
quality. The left 3 leather gifts are created from an aristocratic glove leather called 
Vaca Suave, so incredibly soft, that to touch it is a sensation not soon forgotten 


The draw-string toilctrics kit is $10 99 the pockcc secretary for checkbook, currency and cards, 
$7.50 97 the combination pass case and money clip, $3.50 №” Perhaps a precious cowhide belt? 
One with his initials, on а hefty, masculine buckle, $5.00 39 The other in a handsome gift box 
that becomes а useful dresser caddy. $497 Nylon Tricor Sleepwear is practical, luxurious, and 
tailored with all che care of a fine shire. $12.95 in a variety of colors, See these gifts today. 


om PARIS IS A TRADEMARK OF А, STEIN а COMPANY, INC. ANOTHER FINE PRODUCT OF KAYSEN-ROTH 


PARIS PRIDEMARK GIFTS 


THE CIGARETTE WITH THE NEW MICRONITE FILTER 


Refines away harsh flavor...refines away 
rough вазе... for the mildest taste of аЙ! 


arbi FINER THE SISTER, THE MILDER THE TAS TE 
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THE PLAYBOY PHILOSOPHY 


on our ninth anniversary playboy’s editor-publisher spells out—for friends and critics 
alike—our guiding principles and editorial credo 


EXACTLY NINE YEARS aco this month, the 
first issue of PLAYBoY was published, with 
a personal investment of $600 and 
$6000 begged or borrowed from anyone 
who would stand still long enough to 
ten to “a new idea for a men's maga- 
zine.” Now something of a collector 
item, that issue — forged with much 
youthful zeal by а small group of dedi- 
cated iconoclasts who shared a publish 
ing dream seems almost childishly 
crude when compared with the magazine 
you hold in your hands. We have come a 
long way since then, in editorial scope 
nd polish as well as in circulation, and 
w ghtily pleased whenever we 
are complimented on the fact, But wh 
well-wishers sometimes praise us for the 
way in which our magazine has changed, 
we must shake our head in disagreement. 
The fact is that in its basic concepts and 
its editorial attitude, in its view of itself 
and its view of life, its feelings about its 
readers and — we believe — their feelings 
toward it, the magazine called pLaynoy is 
the same today as it was nine years ago. 
Improved — yes, we like to think. Altered 
in its aims and outlook — definitely no. 

Recently, and increasingly in the past 


are 


year, PLAYBoY’s aims and outlook have 
been given considerable comment in the 
press, particularly in the journals of 


social, philosophical and religious opin 
ion, and have become a popular topic of 
conversation at cocktail parties around 
the country. While we've been conscious 
of the virtues in seeing ourselves as 
others see us, we've also felt the image 
is occasionally distorted; having listened 
patiently for so long a time to what 
others have decided rLavsoy represents 
and stands for, we've decided — on this 
ninth anniversary —10 state 
editorial credo here, and offer a few per- 
sonal observations on our presentday 
society and rrAvmoY's part in it— an 
effort we hope to make interesting to 
friends and critics alike. 


our own 


OPINION ON PLAYBOY 


When Professor Archibald Henderson 
tiled his definitive biography of George 
Bernard Shaw Playboy and Prophet, he 
probably came doser 10 using the word 
playboy as we conceive it than is common 
today. Certainly, he did not me 


editorial By Hugh M. Hefner 


the highly prolific playwright-criti 
an all-play-and-no-work sybarite. He cer- 
tainly did not mean to suggest that Shaw 
led a pleasureseeking life of indolent 
case, nor that the platonically inclined 
vegetarian was | secret life of 
the seraglio. He did mean — and he told 
us so when he visited our offices on the 
occasion of the founding of the Shaw 
Society in Chicago — that Shaw was а 
man who approached life with immense 
gusto and relish. As a word, playboy has 
suffered semantic abuse: Its most fre- 
quent usage in the press is to characterize 
those functionless strivers after pleasure 
whom Federico Fellini, in La Dolce 
Vita, showed to be so joylessly diligent 
in their pursuit of sel-pleasuring as to 
be more deserving of sympathy than 
righteous condemnation. PrAvmov, the 
magazine, has been sometimes tarred 
with the same brush — usually by those 
who are more zealous in their criticism. 
than in their reading of it. We have been 
accused of leadership in a cult of irre- 
sponsibility and of aiding in the decline 
ol the Western world. We deny it. 
With rLaysoy’s everincreasing popu 
larity, it would be foolish for us to pre 
tend that the publication doesn't exert 
a considerable influence upon our so- 
ciety, But what kind of influence? Opin- 
ions vary. We first became aware that 
PLaynoy was developing into something, 
а magazine when readers be- 


was 


ything from cul 
links, ties, sport shirts, tuxedoes and bar 
accessories to playing cards, personalized 
matches and stickers for the win 
dows —all with the Playboy Rabbit as 
the principal design and principal mo- 
tivation for the purchase. Ri were 
soon buying Playboy earrings, necklaces, 
ankle bracelets, sweaters and. Playmate 
Perfume for their own. particular. play. 
mates, and we wondered at the unu 
e of identification that the mi 
s h month ob- 
viously feel for the magazine and its 
editorial point of view. They sought, and 
we gladly supplied, a mark of identity in 
common with the publication — the sort 
of honor a man usually reserves for his 


ade: 
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PLAYBOY 


fraternity, or a special business or social 
association. By the time we were ready 
to open the first Playboy Club in 1960, 
we fully appreciated the impact that 
PLAYBOY, in its many forms, was Вами 
upon the urban community (for by the 
we'd witnessed the success of the Play! 
Jaz Festival, Playboy recor 
Tours and our nationally syndica 
vision show, Playboy's Penthouse). 

e professional critics and comm 
tators on the contemporary scene could 
not too long resist supplying a person 
analysis of the PLAYBoy phenomenon. In 
Commentary — “А journal of signilic 
thought and opinion on Jewish 
nd contemporary issues," 
DeMott, professor of English at Amherst, 
wrote an article on the subject, “The 
Anatomy of ‘Playbo h he sums up 
as "the whole man reduced to his private 
parts.” 

But in “Playboy's Docuine of Male" 
by Harvey Cox, first published in Chri 
tianity and Crisis — “A Christian Journal 
of Op ted in The Inter- 
collegian — 1 of Christian En- 
and the editorial pages of a 
number of college newspapers, rLavnoy 
is criticized for being “basically anti- 
sexual" Cox describes PLAYBOY as "one 
of the most spectacular successes in the 
entire history of American. journalism," 
but stamps us “dictatorial taste-makers, 
decries the emphasis on emotionally un- 
involved "recreational sex" and an- 
nounces that — like the sports car, liquor 
and hi-fi — girls are just another “PLAY soy 


counter,” 


for Motive — "Тһе Magazine 
of the Methodist Student Movement,” 
Reverend Roy Larson states: "PLAYBOY 
is more than just a handbook for the 
its a sort of 
values, shapes his 
perso! sets his goals, dictates his 
choices and governs his decisions. The 
ттлувоу philosophy has become . . . 
sort of substitute religion." But Reverend 
Larson rather likes pLayroy: He sympa 
thizes with our interest in "style" — he is 
"upset by those people in the church who 
that ave 
distinctiveness. Cer 
there's nothing 
m of the Christian tradi- 


seem 10 assume . ~ geness 15 
more Christlike th 
tainly — God knows 


the main: 
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tion which justifies this canonization of 
medioc further: * 
раш revolt against 


narrow, prudish Puritanism, even though 
I would disagree with the way this revolt 
s expressed. 

‘The general press h also decided 
that PLaynoy’s popularity may have 
broad implications (no pun intended) 
nd though there isn't yet the same at- 
tempt at pseudo-socio- and psychoan 
lytical evaluation, the title of a recent 
feature story on PLAY п Time, 
The Boss of Taste City, 
they, too, are at least vaguely aware that 
something more than a successful m 
zine and several key clubs is 
here. The story in the Saturday Evening 
Post, “Czar of the Bunny Empire" by 
Bill Davidson, was the most superficial 
nd inaccurate piece done on us to date, 
with almost all of the quotes, and many 
of the facts, simply invented by the au- 
thor to suit his purpose, but the Post 
sp ore than 5100.000 in advertising 
and promoting that 
sold а whale of a lot of extra copies of 
that lagging magazine. 

"There have actually been more major 
magazine stories on PLAYBOY in 
during the last year than in the United 
States, and they have all been extremely 
favorable: both the greater number and 
the kinder editorial disposition can be 
ned in part, we suspect, by our 
competition with forcign 
publications for either circulation or ad- 
vertising dollars; but considering that 
we are competitoi а bit bet- 
ter than the re: setting the 
middle-class 
(at whom most mass media are 
aimed), the magazines and newspapers 
around the country that have written 
about pLaywoy have been, by and large, 
quite fair. (Though occasionally a preju 
dice does creep in, as when a Playboy 
Club story in Life turned into a general 
key club story, because, as the cditors 
reportedly decided, "We don't want to 
lE that free publicity to PLAYBOY, 


Phere are 
up behind the 
ys because we understand that 
PLAYBOY is now the most popular m: 
zine on the Black Market in Moscow — 
the same gents who secretly tunc in the 
jazz programs on Voice of America, we 
presume. A West Coast newspaper col- 
umn also reported recently that Ameri- 
men stationed in the Arctic have 
cd that PLAYBOY is their most 
le item of barter when they pay a 
visit to the Russian by. We 
haven't heard about any editorializing o 
the broader implications of the PLAYBOY 
view of life in any of the official Russian 
press, but I think we can safely assume 
that if they've formed any opinion on 
the subject, it’s negative. 


can 
discovei 
ч: 


The Canadian Broadcasting Company 
has done an hourlong network radio 
documentary (Playboy of the Modem 
World) and а half-hour network tele- 


ion program (The Most) on rLayboy 
ans came to Chi- 
ach 


— the Санай 
more than a week for 
show, used thousands of feet of tape 
film in the Playboy Building, the Club 
and the Playboy Mansion. Both have 
been nominated for awards and 


this ye 
«ago lor 


re fa 

nd away the most accurate and best 
coverage the world оГ дувоу has been 
iven to date in any medium. Yet a small- 
Circulation Canadian magazine, Saturday 
Night, published an artide at just about 
the same time, titled “Dream World of 
the Sex Magazines," that claims the xe- 
ng theme in PLAYBOY 
tors is "the brutalization of women.” We 
assume they're referring to psycholo; 
1 brutalization, since we never lay 
le except in passion or 


self-defense 
Comment about PLAYBOY keeps pop- 


g up everywhere these n 
movies, on TV, in nightclub acts: In 
Billy Wilder's One, Two, Three, Berlin 


Coca-Cola boss Jimmy С m 
sistant got himself delayed while on an 
unusual crrand into East Berlin, dressed 
as a girl, because the border guards spent 
hall an hour trying to talk him into let. 
ting them shoot some pictures of him for 
pravnoy. Joey Bishop announced on the 
Tonight show that he'd discovered the 
perfect Easter gift for pal Frank Sinatra 
— а Bunny from the Playboy Club. Mort 
hl expressed concern about an entire 
new generation of guys growing up con- 
vinced that girls fold in three parts. And 
have staples in their navels. 

Art Buchwald kidded about вылуво: 
apact on the country in his internation- 
ly syndicated column: “Some people 
are afraid that Hefner may try to take 
over the United States, if not by force, 
at least by sex. He has 130,000 Playboy 
Club keyholders now who have pledged 
to follow Hefner in whatever direction 
shes to go. They all have keys and il 
er can change the locks on some of 
the ugs in Washi 
ton, including the White House, th 
no reason why he couldn't take over the 
country. Many people think Bobby 
Kennedy’s recent trip around the world 
secret mission for Mr. Hefner to 
new locat Playboy Clubs. 


was 
find 


‘The slogan of the Playboy is, of course, 
Voday girls, tomorrow the world. 
n minister, John A. Crane, 


entire sermon to the subject, “Ph 
PLAVHON Mag; 
hat This Suggests About Us": 7 
comes close now to qualifying as а move- 
as well as a magazine,” he said. “It 
me uit PLAYBOY is а 
zine, though 1 will admit 1 have a 
peculiar understanding of the meaning 


PLAYBOY 


of the word, What Е mean is that the 
magazine tells its readers how to get 
heaven. It tells them what is important 
in life, delineates an ethics for them, 
tells them how to relate to others, tells 
them what to lavish their attention and 
energy upon, gives them a model of a 
Kind of person to be. It expresses con 
sistent world view, a systen ues, a 
philosophical outlook. 

“Not only does praynoy create а new 
image of the ideal man, it also creates а 
slick little universe all its own. creates 
what you might call an alternative ver 
sion of reality h men may live 
their minds. It’s a light and jolly kind 
of universe, a world in which a man can 
be forever carefree, where a man can re 
main, like Peter Pan, a boy forever and 
ever. There are no nagging demands and 
responsibilities, no complexi 
plication 

And vet Reverend. Crane, like Rev- 
erend Larson in his article for Motive, 
winds up expressing some positive, И 
qualified, feelings about PrAYnov: “But 
for the most part, the magazine is, I 
would expect, pretty harmless. It amuses 
its readers by creating a delightful imag- 
ary world for them, a world that they 


ito 


of va 


w 


or com- 


find it fun to live in; and everybody 
needs a little fun now and then. The 
only real harm that it does, I think, is 


wative: it docs nothing important for 
its readers, doesn't lead them anywhere, 
does nothi 
awareness of thi 
does nothing to encour 
of insight or understanding.” 

But in that same month, in the very 
same suite, columnist Hugh Russell 
Fraser took a very dillerent view of the 
more serious side of PLayuoy’s conten 
on the ed 


Devoting an entire colum 

torial page of the Daily Commercial 
News, the West Coast's oldest business 
newspaper, to PLaynoy in general and 


the then current issue (March) im partic- 
ular, he wrote: “One of the most intel- 
lectual magazines in Ame: 
magazine that is devoted to "Entertain- 
ment for Men; it is strangely concerned 
with two things few men, and even fewer 
women, haye any real interest 
truth and beauty.” 
Fraser goes on 


n: namely, 


to extol the literary 
and intellectual virtues of the March 
issue, which he says “comes dose to 
being a sheer work of art” It is the 
ame issue that was on sale at the time 
of the Unituian sermon question 
whether rLavnoy “does anything impor- 
tant for its readers.” but there is no con- 
nection between the 
sermon and the San Francisco column 
except that both were written on the same 
subject, within a month of one another 
we're quite certain that the columnist 
knew nothing whatever about the mini 
ter’s sermon, and vice versa. 
(continued оп page 166) 
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THE HEADACHE OCCURRED On a rainy Saturday afternoon 
in early November, shortly after Norman Cross came 
back down from his wife, ог more properly his ex-wife, 
Connie's apartment. He would not have been up there, 
ordinarily, the divorce proceedings being in their fourth 
month, but Connie had called and said she had the flu 
or some id of a virus, and nothing in the house to 
eat, and asked him to pick her up some soup and a car- 
ton of milk and a dozen eggs. Norman was living just 
half a block down the street, so it wasn't much trouble 
for him to go around the corner and get the groceries 
and take them up to Connie. 

When he got there he found her in bed, looking 
flushed and disheveled and miserable, so the least he 
could do was heat a plate of soup for her and make 
asandwich. He carried the food into her bedroom, their 
bedroom four months before, and she smiled weakly 
and started to eat. 

“You're lucky it’s Saturday," Norman said. “If I'd 
been at work you wouldn't have had anything to eat. 
You haven't a darn thing in the fridge.” 

“I know it,” Connie said, “I haven't been eating much 
lately." 

"You ought to take better care of yourself," he said. 
“You let yourself get run-down and then you get sick 
and have to call me." 

“T'm sorry I called you, honey,” she said. 

“That isn't what I meant," he said. "Why do you 
always accuse me of only thinking of myself? I wasn't 
complaining because you called me. You can always 
call me if you need something." 

She was lying propped up by a couple of pillows, 
holding the plate in one hand and spooning in soup 
with the other, and the blanket slid down, revealing 
one bare breast. She quickly covered it, but seeing her 
naked brcast reminded Norman of times before they 
had broken up. She appeared unaware of the effect on 
him, but it seemed to him that she must know, and have 
let the blanket slip on purpose, and was even lying 
there naked in the bed on purpose. She would mot 
admit the real and deep-seated difficulties between 
them, she only wanted to influence him by twisting his 
emotions. 

“Well, I've got to go," he said. "If you need anything 
just call me.” 

“I think ГЇЇ be all right, honey,” she said. 

“Well, don't hesitate to call if you need anything.” 

He went out and down the half a block to his own 
apartment. It was raining steadily but not hard, the sky 
dark gray, more like early evening than nearly midday. 
‘The November sun, even if there had been no clouds, 
would barely have cleared the hills to the south and 
west of the city. Norman hunched down to keep the 
rain from getting under his collar. It occurred to him 
that there were six full months of rain and foul weather 
ahead, and the thought depressed him. 

And when he got home, just as he was taking off his 
coat, the headache struck, and with it a peculiar sensa- 
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tion in his eyes. He could focus his eyes, but all around 
the point of focus everything was swimming and mov- 
ing, a boiling soup of cells and molecules. And his eyes 
would not stay on one thing, they wanted to move 
around, as though to escape the chaotic motion around 
the center of vision. The headache itself was a throb- 
bing, painful pressure centered in his forehead. 

The sudden onset of the headache worried Norman. 
He went into the bathroom and gulped down two 
aspirins and then returned to the living room and stood 
wondering what he should do. He tried staring at an 
ashtray, wanting to smooth out the movement around 
the center of focus, but his eyes kept sliding away from 
it. After a moment's thought he decided that he had 
been reading too much, or had strained his eyes some- 
how, and that the best thing would be to lie down. He 
went into the bedroom and lay fully clothed on the bed. 
He pulled a pillow over his eyes and tamped it around 
his ears but away from his nose and mouth. 

He lay there thinking. He had a briefcase full of 
papers from the office he had intended to study, and the 
apartment needed cleaning and he had a load of soiled 
clothes for the laundromat. He felt that he was not 
getting anything accomplished, particularly in relation 
to the papers from work. He could not afford to fall 
behind, his competitors for promotion were pushing 
too hard. First the call from Connie and now the head- 
ache. He wondered if there was any connection, He 
remembered the sight of her breast, calling it up invol- 
untarily, pink and brown in his mind’s eye. It occurred 
to him that he might be punishing himself for seeing 
her body and desiring it. He remembered that when he 
was in his teens he had suffered a series of sties in his 
left eye and had believed that they were a form of self- 
punishment for masturbating. Even though he had 
never been able to formulate a clear connection between 
masturbating and having sties, he had thought that 
there must be a connection. 

After a few minutes he lifted the pillow a little and 
looked about the room. His eyes seemed little if any 
improved. The sight of the room itself, moreover, de- 
pressed him, It was a furnished apartment, much less 
pleasant than the one where Connie now lived alone, 
into which they had put considerable labor when they 
lived there together. His present apartment he had 
donc nothing to improve, accepting the faded wallpaper 
and dingy furniture as it was. The wallpaper in the 
bedroom was a pale green with purple flowers, in con- 
volute and continuous patterns that gave the eye no 
chance to rest. He pulled the pillow back down over 
his face. 

The speed with which the difficulty with his eyes had 
come on disturbed him. What if he were going blind? 
How would he make his living if he were a blind man, 
and how would he get around? Yet many people went 
blind every year, and somehow managed. He could 
probably manage somehow. They had education centers 
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where they retrained blind people to do 
useful work. 

He remembered the sight of his ex- 
wife's breast, and without willing it re- 
called her entire body, naked. Both 
breasts, full and dark-tipped, her firm 
legs and hips, the dark patch at her 
groin, the wrinkles on her belly from 
when she was pregnant. She had wanted 
the child badly, while he had been afraid 
of the cost and loss of freedom involved, 
and after she lost it in the ninth month 
he had made her take her precautions 
with double care, saying that another 
pregnancy too soon would be dangerous 
for her health. 

"Then abruptly he was ashamed of re- 
membering her body. They were sepa- 
rated, the divorce he had persuaded her 
to initiate had only two more months 
until the decree. The time had gone so 
damn fast. He had wanted the break, 
but it seemed more proper for her to 
get the divorce. That was the normal 
way. Connie had been unwilling at first, 
but he had persuaded her. And now he 
was picturing her naked body, white and 
firm, even feeling excited by it, and he 
was ashamed. 

He thought of how it would be if he 
were going blind. Life would be diffi- 
cult certainly, but also simpler. He 
would not be able to work at his job. 
A blind man could not be a production 
expedite. He would not want to run 
a newsstand, showing his blindness 
every day to the world and making a 
living from Some monotonous but 
not unpleasant job of manual labor. Of 
course he would not want to be a bur- 
den to anyone. Blind men lived simple 
lives. They did not have to make so 
many decisions, Earning a living was the 
problem. You would not have to read 
the papers and worry about the interna- 
tional situation and the possibility of 
atomic war and the crime rate. Life 
would be simple; eating and sleeping 
and working, like it was hundreds of 
years ago. 

Blind people had senses that other 
people lacked. They noticed each in- 
fication in your voice, or so he had 
heard, and their senses of touch and 
taste and smell were improved. 

Hc looked out from beneath the pil- 
low again, but nothing 
Perhaps the weight of the pillow is doing 
some harm, he thought. He got up and 
went to the bathroom and, opening the 
medicine cabinet, found the absorbent 
cotton. Standing up, he felt weak and 
unbalanced and the headache inten 
fied. He made two balls of cotton and 
placed one over each eye, adjusting them 
so that they fit just right, neither too 
large and heavy nor too thin. Then he 
took adhesive and taped the balls of 
cotton down. At first he pulled the tape 
too tight, and the balls pressed on his 
eyes, but he adjusted the tape and re- 


moved some of the cotton, and finally 
he had it just right. 

Then Һе walked back to the bedroom. 
This must be how a blind man feels, 
he thought, trying to remember where 
the furniture was. Passing a wall he 
noticed that there was a sensation on his 
cheek, as though a sort of radar, the 
tiny sounds and warmth of his skin 
bouncing back and alerting him that a 
solid surface was near. He continued to 
the bedroom and found the bed, but 
this time he removed his clothes and 
put on his pajamas. Then he lay down 
in the bed and pulled the hedclothes up 
to his chin. 


At his former apartment, Connie was 
fecling better. She drank the soup that 
Norman had heated for her, and after 
an initial feeling of nausea, it helped. 
She slept for a few hours and when she 
awoke she felt much better, so she got up 
d dressed and began to clean the 
aparunent On the kitchen table she 
found the milk and the eggs and beside 
them a receipt for $1.10. She remem- 
bered that she had not paid Norman for 
the groceries. 

It seemed a good enough excuse to go 
down and see him. Divorce proceedings 
or no, she still felt herself his wife, and 
believed that somehow the 
would not occur. She put on a raincoat 
and scarf and went down to Norman's 
apartment. 

The place where he now lived de- 
pressed Connie. She felt that it did not 
suit a young man with Norman's future, 
Most of the occupants of the old red- 
k building with its stale food odors 
were elderly people, retired or about to 
retire. Living at such an address could 
hurt his chances for promotion, Connie 
thought. Of course the question of pro- 
motion had been one of the disturbing 
factors between them, but he had never 
really understood her feelings. She had 
only wished that he would leave his 
work at the office. At first, she reflected, 
it had been her grievance, his bringing 
his work home on weekday nights and 
even weekends, but eventually it had be- 
come Norman’s grievance, the fact that 
she disapproved. By the time he had 
become angry about her attitude she 
hardly even һай the attitude anymore, 

Everything becomes so built up, she 
thought, standing before the door of his 
a iting for him to answer her 
knock. The least little thing falls into 

a long string of carlier little 
t fair. I didn't really care 
ymore by the time he got angry about 
I had gotten used to it. And anyway, 
that was a long time ago, long before 


not respond to her knock, so 
she tied the door. Fi unlocked, 
she opened it far enough to put her 
head in and call his name. 


“I'm in the bedroom," he answered. 
“Та lying down." 

Connie hurried in, noting as she 
passed through the living room that this 
apartment was no neater than their 
apartment had been when they were 
living together. The problem of neatness 
had been another source of difficulty. 
Norman had repeatedly asked her to 
pick up her clothes, to wash the dishes 
oftener, to throw away the newspapers 
as soon as they had been read. Yet she 
had always kept the apartment well 
dusted, which seemed more important 
to her and he had never commented 
on that. And when she did make a spe- 
cial effort to keep the place tidy he had 
not even secmed to notice. 

Secing Norman lying down in the 
daytime seemed both strange and faintly 
pleasurable to Connie. She had always 
been the weaker of the two, often sick 
and needing his care, and now she saw 
a chance to care for him. 

“Are you sick?” she said. 

"No. 1 just have а headache. I’m lying 
down to let it go away.” 

"But you've got your eyes covered.” 

“Well, the pain seems to be mostly in 
my eyes." 

She sat on the bed and felt his fore- 
head. He did not seem to have a fever. 
“Tell me how it feels," she said. 

“Oh, just some pain in my сусз Not 
much. And pressure on my forehead.” 

“Maybe its sinus trouble. Angie 
Pervis was saying . . .” 

“I don't have sinus trouble.” 

"Well, maybe you've just started." 

“No, it's just a headache. It'll go away 
soon. 

She sat on the bed and watched him. 
He lay perfectly still, and with his eyes 
covered there was a vegetable slackness 
about his face. 

“I was thinking about how a blind 
man feels,” he said. “They have extra 
senses." 

“I know." 

"I was walking back from the bath- 
room and J could feel the wall. I mean 
l could feel the presence of the wall, 
tell it was nearby.” 

Connie put her hand near his face. 
“Can you sense my hand?” she said. 

think so. It's near my face, isn't it?” 

"Yes." She let her hand linger above 
his face, and then began to stroke his 
forehead. He had always liked to have 
her pet him, his hair or his back or even 
just his arm. Nightly they used to take 
turns rubbing each other's back, a be- 
foresleep ritual more regular than love- 


ЇЇ get your dinner for you,” Connie 
said. “Then you won't have to get up 
and the headache will go away that much 
faster.” 


Connie did not move in until Mon. 
(continued on page 86) 
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WINTER IN THIS LATITUDE (continued from page 78) 


evening she cooked Nor- 
and sat on the edge of the 
bed guiding his fork to the food. Then 
they talked, or rather she talked. for he 
did not much feel like it. She told him 
about the job she had taken and the 
people she was meeting. and worked 
around to their marriage and what had 
gone wrong with it, and finally asked 
him to let her stay all night with him. 
He refused, arguing that it would only 
be a meaningless physical reconciliation 
that would make it harder for both of 
them later. 

Lying with his eyes covered and listen- 
ing to Connie’s voice, he remembered 
again her uncovered breast. He waited 
for the headache to intensify as punish- 
ment for the image, but the headache was 
gone. Probably Connie was right, he 
thought, it was only a sinus attack. But 
keeping his eyes covered was interesting. 
He scemed to see and understand much 
more that way than with his eyes open. 

The idea of the unfinished work in 
his bri e made him nervous. Once 
behind he might fall by the wayside. 
Both Halvorson and Jacobs would be 
promoted before him. But then it oc 
curred to him that all his life he bad 
been bringing work home. The brief- 
case full of work was just like school 
homework, and viewed in that light the 
papers suddenly lost their urgency. They 
want to keep you busy all the time, he 
thought, never give you time to get off 
alone and think things out for yourself. 
‘Think about what you really want to do. 

Connie asked several more times to be 
allowed to stay. She even olfered to sleep 
on the living-room couch, but he refused. 
Then, while she was talking of some 
thing or other, he fell asleep. And when 
he awoke in the middle of the night she 
was gone. 

The middic of the night, though he 
could only assume that it was the mid- 
dle of the night, seemed a particularly 
good time to think. The world was at 
peace, the noises from the street and 
other apartments stilled now. He lay 
awake for several hours thinking about 
the headache and his relationship to 
Conn id work. During four years of 
married life it seemed that he and Con- 
nie had always been at cross purposes. 
т seemed to understand а word 
not when he was saying some- 
thing important, and when she talked 
to him about herself it never made sense, 
They had tried to change each other, 
and yet each time one of them changed 
it was for the worse. And money. They 
had never managed to save, yet he could 
not remember what they had spent it for, 
And sex. His feclings of inadequacy 
when he could not make love to her as 
often as he should or when she wanted 


him and he did not feel excited. And 
her stupid jealousy about his work. It 
had simply not worked out, and finally 
he had had to make the decision. So he 
had moved out, if only down the block. 
But down the block was as good as across 
the country. He seldom saw her. He 
only looked once in a while to see if 
her lights were on in the evening, or 
listened for her footsteps after work. 

After a while he fell asleep again, and 
when he awoke Connie was there and 
she cooked him breakfast. 

All day Sunday she bustled about the 
apartment, cleaning and rearranging, so 
that on his way to the bathroom he 
crashed in quick succession into a chair 
and the coffee table. He ordered. her to 
return the furniture to its place and she 
did so apologetically. Sunday night she 
asked again for permission to stay, and 
he refused. But Monday evening when 
she came to cook him dinner she told 
him instead of asking him that she 
could not take care of him and continue 
to live elsewhere, so he had to give her 
permission to stay. And when she 
climbed into bed and he felt her warm 
and naked beside him he gave way to 
impulse and desire and they made love 
with quick intensity. His blindfold 
forced him to concentrate more on the 
tactile sensations, and actually helped 
him to enjoy it more. 

On Monday morning he had called his 
office and told them that he was not feel- 
ing well, that he did not know exactly 
when he would be in but would be in 
touch with them. Until the moment of 
the phone call he had assumed that he 
would say that he would be back in a 
couple of days, but talking to his boss 
he found himself being vague about the 
date of his return, and realized that he 
did not really intend to go back to work 
in the near future. As he spoke he found 
himself comparing the sweet indolence 
and freedom of bed with the rush and 
pressure of work, the constant aggrava- 
tion, the fear of failure, the angling for 
commendation or promotion. In fact, 
the meaningless and distasteful frantic- 
ness of his entire lif 

After that telephone call he was un- 
willing to entertain serious thoughts 
about the future. By simply floating 
along he found that he could receive all 
sorts of images and little stories, not 
particularly stories about himself but 
merely events and scenes, without ap- 
parent meaning. He labeled these stories 
Film Clips. Occasionally he tried to con- 
sider the future, but the nearest he got 
to any serious decision was the realiza- 
tion that he did not like work, had never 
and was not likely in the fu- 
ture to like work. He had always ac- 
cepted it as something one had to do 10, 


make a living, and working for a busi 
or corporation as the proper 
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For Connie the first few weeks of her 
return to Norman's bed were charged 
with pleasure. She hummed little songs to 
herself at work and spent her lunch hour 
searching for gifts to take home to him. 
She had long talks with her mother and. 
her friend Angela Pervis about the situa- 
tion, but she refused to let their alarm at 
Norman's actions influence her. She was. 
living with him again, she told them, and 
he needed her as he had never needed 
her before, She agreed with Angela that 
he was probably psychologically sick, but 
if that was what was necessary to make 
him need her, then she could find no 
objection to it. 

She was working as a secretary, the 
work she had done before she and Nor- 
man were married, and working all day 
and then hurrying home to take care of 
her husband kept her too tired to think 
much, In any casc, it had always been 
Norman who did the serious thinking. 
She had always been content to go along 
with his plans, dreaming only her own 
vague dreams of some distant time when 
they would have a house of their own and. 
babies and he would be a full executive 
graying at the temples, with martinis 
before dinner and perhaps a maid to 
help her. 

But when the first week passed, and 
the weekend, and the second week started 
without Norman’s showing any inclina- 
tion to get out of bed for any more вс 
‘ous purpose than going to the bathroom, 
she began to feel concern. She had a long 
talk with Angela Pervis, and they decided 
that it might be a good idea for Angela 
and Larry to drop by in the evening. 
Larry had always had a good effect on 
Norman, bringing him out of his depres- 
sion when he was feeling low and calm- 
ing him down when he was excited. 
Larry Pervis and Norman had roomed 
together at college. Larry worked as an 
engineer for an electronics firm now, 
though he was in the process of being 
trained to move up to sales work. 

When she told Norman about the visit 
he seemed moderately pleased, but when 
she suggested that he get up and put on 
his clothes he refused. 

^I don’t want them to see me blunder- 
ing around like a blind man," he said. 
“ГИ. just stay here, and they can come in 
and see me іл bed.’ 

“But you're not blind,” Connie said. 
“And anyway, seeing you in bed is worse 
n seeing you bump into things.” 

(continued on page 216) 
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ARTICLE By RUDY VALLEE 


A BACK-OF-THE-HAND BACKSTAGE 
VIEW OF A HIT IN THE MAKING 


JANUARY HAD ROLLED AROUND in the second year of what someone had 
dubbed the Soaring ies. With the East and West brandishing bombs, 
the big ones, I hoped it would not become the Searing Sixties, 1 was begin- 
ning '61 in a way I have cherished for years — sopping up the sun on my 
hilltop in Hollywood and generally taking it casy between night-club and 
hotel dates. 

My dozing was interrupted by a phone call from Bill Josephy of the 
West Coast office of General Artists Corporation, a man I had known 
years ago when he was in the dress business. This call was to begin a chain 
of events leading to my role in the Broadway musical How to Succeed in 
Business Without Really Trying, a segment of my career running the 
gamut from supreme satisfaction to shattering discouragement. 

“Cy Feuer is in town, Rudy,” said Josephy, “апа he's got a part for 
you in a musical. You know, Feuer and Martin.” 

“Oh, yes,” I replied. “Can you tell me more about it?” 

“Why don't you come on over to the hotel and let Cy fill you in. He's 
at the Beverly Hills.” 

There Feuer outlined the story briefly — the, by now, fairly well-known 
saga of the onward-and-upward progress of the guileful window-washer 
who becomes chairman of the board of World Wide Wickets. Like most 
show people pitching a production, Feuer laughed uproariously at frc- 
quent junctures which he felt would be the comedic highlights. 

“You'll be J. B. Biggley, the president of the company,” added Feuer. 

I thought about it for a moment. “Can you give me your idea of what 
sort of a person this Biggley is to be? Visually — personality ——” 

“Нез you, Rudy. We thought you'd be perfect.” 

“Yes, but — well, is the role sort of a Jim Backus, bluff and hearty? 
Or is it prissy, sort of Edward Everett Horton?" 

“Frankly, I don't see him specifically, in detail, so to speak. That is 
not yet." 

“Very well. Let me think it over.” 

About a week or so later Josephy called me again with further informa- 
tion. The rehearsals were to begin in May, І believe, with the show 
opening in July. This meant 1 would have to forgo playing Bermuda, 
something I looked forward to each June, Taking part in the show would 
mean moving to New York for the run and I did not relish leaving 
Silvertip for any length of time; I knew I would have to sign for a mini- 
inum of a year. Furthermore, as I reconsidered the part the way Feuer 
had sketched it out, Biggley sounded like a one-dimensional, unrelieved 
s.o.b. with little chance to ingratiate himself with the audience in any way. 

“I'm sorry. Bill,” I told Josephy. “I don't see the part as one for me at all." 

A couple of weeks later Josephy called to see (continued on page 98) 
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MUSHROOMS AND PEAS WITH RUM 
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CHRISTMAS DINNER FLAMBE FOOD BY THOMAS MARIO 


Building a lusty yule log fire and taking your winter 
evening's ease with a hot punch are among the more 
gemütlich gambits of the holiday season. But nothing 
warms the culinary cockles of an epicurean's heart as 
much as the festively flavorsome pyrotechnics of 
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setting good food ablaze. Mastery of the 
blue flames that burn both below and 
above a chafing dish was once thought to 
be the exclusive craft of dining-room cap- 
tains and incorrigible show-offs. Actually, 
Continental chefs working at their ranges 
were blazing foods long before cherries 
Jubilee were kindled at the Carlton in 
London. To this day in the kitchens of 
any busy bistro you will see beacons of 
light constantly flaring above the sauté 
pans as chefs prepare lobster Americaine, 
chicken with Armagnac and countless 
other dishes of the dassic cuisine. To 
cook without blazing spirits would be 
like cooking without butter or cream 
or stock. 

Liquor of all types imbues any food 
with a luxurious offbeat quality. As the 
luminous flames play over the pans, the 
volume of liquor reduces rapidly. It's this 
concentrated flavor that transfuses each 
dish with a special piquant character. 
Delicate crepes filled with apricots are 
one thing. The same crepes sautéed in 
butter and then set ablaze with 10-year 
old calvados are as markedly different 
from the original as a hot toddy is from 
liquor served neat. 

In your own digs, its hard to say 
which of the two, eating or firewatching, 
is more fun. Certainly, the aureoles 
around such heavenly bodies as northern 
lobster, ring-necked pheasant and souffié 
omelets rate all the attention they arouse. 

Firstrate fireworks must be brief and 
carried off with flair as well as flare. 
Keep in mind that alcohol burns; water 
doesn't. The proof of the liquid, there- 
fore, shares importance with the flavor 
it imparts. Sherry and other cooking 
wines with their low proofs (usually 
less than 20) can be made to blaze, 
but the pyrotechnics are feeble and 
fleeting. Spirits such as 60-proof liqueurs 
will burn only briefly and then expire, 
especially if they're mingled with juice- 
laden frozen strawberries, peaches or 
similar fruit. For a more radiant fire, the 
lowerproof liqueurs are often mixed 
with unsweetened true fruit brandies 
such as l00proof kirsch or 100-proof 
mirabelle. Similarly, 100-proof bourbon 
whiskey will naturally send up a more 
brilliant flare than 86-proof. The most 
magnificent blaze of all comes from 151- 
proof Demerara rum, used alone or in 
combination with other rums. Knowl 
edgeable firemen always check the proof 
on the bottle. (The old colonial custom 
of testing proof by mixing alcohol with 
gunpowder and then checking the size of 
the explosion isn’t recommended for 
aparument chefs.) 

A cardinal rule for lights that won't 
fail: All foods and their liquors must be 
kept warm over a low, dutiful flame 
before they're ignited in the chafing dish. 
But don't have the pan too bot. If you 
pour a fourth of a cup of brandy into 
an electric skillet heated to 400 degrees, 


the liquor will evaporate so fast that 
you'll hardly have time to set a match 
to it. You could pour a whole cup of 
brandy into the pan, but this would be 
overplaying a good hand. Simply keep 
the skillet at 200 degrees, the tempera- 
ture that's best for blazing purposes. 

Relatively dry foods like chicken blaze 
easily. Others like oysters or scallops, 
which throw off their own pool of liquid 
during cooking, will dampen the ardor 
of any fire before it can get started. In 
such cases, it's best to flame the liquor 
in a small chafing dish or saucepan on 
the side, and then pour the burned 
liquor into the larger chafing dish after 
the flames have subsided. When cream, 
tomatoes or any sauce is part of a recipe, 
the blaze must be lit before the sauce 
is added. 

Some chefs start the blaze by either 
moving the pan in a rapid circular mo- 
tion or tipping it slightly while moving 
it back and forth, which brings the 
alcohol fumes and the under flame into 
combustible contact. Other firebuffs 
simply hold a lighted match above the 
warm spirits. Fxtralong matches are 
available as special tinder for chafing 
dishes. 

Equipment for flambéeing needn't be 
confined to the standard chafing dish. 
‘The smaller-size electric skillet is a per- 
fect piece of fire equipment, provided 
you avoid extreme heat when flambée- 
ing. Hibachi stoves with copper sauce- 
pans above them also are excellent 
props And any fireproof shallow cas 
Serole or copper pan may be used above 
a source of heat (alcohol burner or tin 
of canned heat) set in a trivet. 

At this time of year, cheerful flames 
may be scen hovering about edibles and 
potables ranging from cocktail sausages 
to café brulét. Many of the blazing 
delicacies may be made without refer- 
ence to a recipe. Seafood hors d'oeuvres, 
such as smoked oysters or smoked clams, 
need only be drained, heated in a table- 
spoon of their own oil and then set 
ablaze with rum or brandy. Smoked 
mussels, flambéed with aquavit, are a 
bright introductory note to the holiday 
smorgasbord. The same easy procedure 
is used with cocktail sausages and with 
such litle fishes as French mackerel in 
white wine, suitably drained, and bone- 
less апа skinless sardines. 

Huge roasts are glorified with blazing 
spirits. Roast sugar-cured ham with its 
ruddy glaze is flamed with 100-proof 
bourbon before carving. The hot ham 
is set in a long, shallow copper or 
earthen casserole that has been heated. 
Naturally, the amount of bourbon 
needed depends upon the surface size 
of the casserole. From one to two tum- 
blers of hot bourbon should be poured 
over a ham of respectable dimensions. 

Even that classic beef dish, steak 
Diane, long ago passed its ordeal by fire. 


‘The minute steak is sautéed 
with its own pan juices spiked with 
Worcestershire. "Lo loosen the pan drip- 
Pings, a generous dollop of brandy is 
to the pan and flambéed. After 
the burning at the steak, the sizzling 
gravy is spooned over the meat on the 
platter. Similar fire rites are followed for 
calf's liver and lamb steak. 

Two desserts that make fine flamboy- 
ant fare require nothing more difficult 
than the purchasing of pumpkin pie and 
brandied fruitcake. The pie is warmed 
in a moderate oven for about 10 minutes 
and then set aflame with three ounces 
of hot rum poured on top. The fruit- 
cake should be ring-shaped. In the cen- 
ter of the ring, a metal cup, or any other 
suitable piece of flameware, holds burn- 
ing brandy that is spooncd over cach 
slice of cake. 

For a truly dramatic, richly romantic 
Christmas dinner, nothing can cqual the 
sheer victual virtuosity of a menu made 
up entirely of wellmatched, fame-be- 
decked dishes. Each of the following 
recipes serves four festive celebrants. 


ONION SOUP FLAMBE 

1 quart thinly sliced onions 

4 tablespoons butter 

2 cloves of garlic minced fine 

1 quart plus 1 pint chicken broth 

Salt, pepper 

12 thin slices narrow French bread 

toasted 

4 slices process loaf Swiss cheese 

Grated parmesan cheese 

Paprika 

Salad oil 

4 025. 100-proof bourbon 

Mclt butter in soup pot. Add onion 
and garlic. Sauté slowly, stirring fre- 
quently, until onions are a deep yellow, 
not brown. Add broth. Simmer 20 min- 
utes, Season generously with salt and 
pepper. Pour soup into four marmites, 
Add chicken broth or stock if necessary 
to Gill marmites. Preheat oven at 425°. 
Float three slices bread on top each por- 
tion soup. Place a slice of cheese on 
bread. Sprinkle generously with parme- 
san cheese. Sprinkle lightly with paprika 
and oil. Place marmites in a baking pan 
with about 14 in. water. Bake about 20 
minutes or until top is well browned. 
Remove marmites from oven and place 
on a silver platter. At the table, spoon 
an ounce of bourbon slowly atop cach 
portion. Set ablaze. Cool your lips be- 
tween sips of the peppery soup with a 
well chilled bottle of Chablis. 


LOBSTER PROVENÇALE 


4 1%1Ь. northern lobsters, boiled 
8-0. can Italian plum tomatoes 
14 cup butter 
3 tablespoons 
onions 
1 teaspoon very finely minced garlic 
(concluded on page 204) 


minced shallots or 
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ELEGANT DAHL 


Having long observed from afar the admirable architecture 
of Arlene Dahl, ex Avsov now dollies in for a Christmas 
close-up of moviedom’s most ravishing redhead — in a gal- 
lery of tastefully tantalizing pictures shot exclusively for 
us in the satin seclusion of her Beverly Hills boudoir. 


For the dazzling Miss Dahl, being beautiful was merely a beginning. With this essential asset 
as a bountiful birthright, she became, consecutively, a Minneapolis model, a New York cover 
girl, a Hollywood star, a Broadway ingénue, a Las Vegas nightclub vocalist, a dress and 
negligee designer, a syndicated newspaper columnist and the author of a book on beauty 
aids. And now she reveals for us more delightful Dahl than ever was exposed before, but 
still retains that discerning air of refinement so rarely uncovered in pictorial pulchritude. 
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HOW TO SUCCEED (continued from page 87) 


if I'd changed my mind, but I was still 
ant. It didn't seem worth the head- 
aches and | assumed that this was the 
end of it. 

In March 1 was playing Orlando, 
Florida, and received a wire and а call 
from the New York GAC offic. It 
seemed they still were interested in me 
for Succeed. 

“We'd like it very much if you could 
arrange to come to New York and sing 
some of the numbers for us at the St. 
James Theater,” said the GAC man. “Of 
course, we'll pay your fare here. 

l did a slight burn. It was obvious 
that Frank Loesser wanted to hear me 
sing to be sure I'd be able to handle his 
music. Now this was understandable, 
really, but I figured it was pretty god- 
damn late in life for me to be running 
around auditioning for Loesser. “That's 
a long way to get back to California — 
via New York. Irs really a pain in the 
neck and I'm not terribly enchanted 
about the part anyway. Tell you what," 
I countered. “Рау my fare to New York 
and on to California and I'll do it. 
on back home 


gu 
to 

The week of April 24 I was booked 
into a small hotel and supper club in 
London, Ontario, where 1 had played 
about nine months before at a good fee 
and where the audience reaction was 
always excellent. We were rehearsing 
Monday afternoon when I got a call 
from Marty Baum, an agent at GAC 
whom I had never met. I knew he had 
been involved previously with Baum 
and Newborn, a firm now a part of 
GAG. They had previously acted as my 
theatrical representation and had asked 
me to do a show with Eartha Kitt called 
Тойу» Progress. 1 told them it was а bad 
show, that my part stank and 1 believe 
it folded on Broadway after about a 
week. Evidently Abe had drawn the as- 
signment to get me for the Loesser show. 

“They're still interested in you for 
Succeed," he told me. “Can you swing 
down to New York after you finish in 
London and talk it over? They've post- 
poned the May rehearsals. You can still 
play Bermuda.” 

“Oh, hell, Marty. It's impossible. Гуе 
got to get straight back to the Goast. 
They've scheduled a recording date for 
me.” This was a black, barefaced lic. 
wasn’t playing hard to get, though; it 
was the only excuse 1 could think of to 
get out of coming to New York. I was 
homesick for my bride and my home in 
the Hollywood hills. 

When I'm working in a hotel, I al- 
ways leave No DISTURB instructions at the 
switchboard. No calls until two or three 
in the afternoon, since I often don't get 
to bed until three or four in the morn- 


ing. Nevertheless, the following "Thurs- 
day the phone rang at 11 A.M. 

“Ys the goddamn building on fire? 
grumbled into the mouthpiece. 

“Its me — Abe Newborn," came the 
answer ^ 

“Where in the hell are you calling 

from?" I'd never met him, 
Downstairs in the lobby. Cy Feuer is 
with me. Boy, what a trip we flew 
commercial to Toronto and then had to 
rent a private plane to get here. Would 
you believe it—the pilot was 16 years 
old. I swear to God! We've got Act 1 
with us. Will you read it?” 

“OF course I'll read itl” I exclaimed. 
1 was impressed at their safari with che 
16-year-old aviator. 

I met them for a bit of breakfast, 
picked up Act 1 and went off alone to 
read it. Now, I've got a pretty fair repu- 
tation for picking tunes which become 
hits, artists who become stars. Therefore, 
you've got to believe this is not Monday- 
morning quarterbacking — when 1 read 
Act I, 1 was bowled over. It was, I felt, a 
palpable hit. Never in my life had 1 put 
a dime in а show, but I began reaching 
for my wallet then and there. The de- 
lightful story idea seemed to be per 
meated with the sweet smell of success. 

1 told Cy and Abe to count me in and, 
after the former excused himself, I 
talked to Newborn about such details 
assalary, dressing room and "house 
seats” (tickets set aside for an actor at 
cach performance which he may buy at 
box-office prices on his own option). The 
pair then returned to New York and I 
to California. 

In May 1 worked my way Fast again 
playing clubs and rooms, pointing to 
Bermuda in June and the beginning of 
rehearsals in August. Before taking off 
for Bermuda I signed the show contract 
for a year through GAG and met with 
Loesser, Feuer, Martin and the choreog- 
rapher Hugh Lambert backstage at the 
LuntFontanne Theater, We decided 
upon the keys for the songs 1 would do 
in the production and Loesser gave me 
a recording he had made of his own ver- 
sions of the tunes. I was to take it to 
Bermuda and bone up. 

On August 4 we began the tedious 
grind of rehearsals in a studio designed 
for such things, as depressing a milieu 
as could be imagined, certainly not sur- 
roundings conducive to eliciting the best 
from a performer. For some goddamn 
reason this is theatrical tradition — there 
is a strange r de in the theater (and 
1 don't suppose they will ever change) 
that a production must begin in some 
scruffy loft, some moth-eaten ballroom 
a third-rate hotel, or a barren, color- 
less rehearsal hall in the Broadway area. 
I can only assume that this choice of 
arena has to do with budget considera- 


tions. At any rate, there is always the 
atmosphere of а cutrate funeral home. 

At the outset of our first gathering, 
Abe Burrows, the director and one of 
those responsible for the show's book, 
enlightened us on how gifted hc was as 
a writer, director and utility godhead. 
Further, he informed us in a warm and 
most encouraging way that some of us 
present would not be with the show in 
a few weeks. Then with jape and quip 
and quotes from George $. Kaufman he 
sketched out the various duties at hand 
pursuant to mounting the show. We 
waded through the first reading (just 
the Jines, no songs) and then dispersed 
into different rooms by groups to work 
on various parts of the routining. 

As I watched these segments being 
polished, it became obvious to me that 
here was a production which could well 
become a veritable gold mine. Before 1 
had gone to Bermuda prior to the re- 
hearsals, the publicity boys had told me 
they already had $500,000 in the uli 
from advance ticket sales. 

“All kidding aside, Rudy,” they told 
me, “half of that advance is because 
you're in the show. People order tickets 
for the ‘Vallee show.’ Maybe they can’t 
remember the title, it's so Jong.” 

I had made a few casual feclers toward 
investment in the show with Ernie Mar- 
tin, but had gotten only evasive answers. 
On August 14 I stopped beating around 
the bush. 

“With or without mc," I told Martin, 
“you've got a smash hit. It's a combina- 
tion of My Fair Lady. Guys and Dolls 
and Of Thee 1 Sing. Not a bad parlay 
at all! Ernie, I'd like to put some money 


ds always grinding away on a 
piece of gum, He just glared at me and 
gnawed the gum. “No,” he said, “I don't 
want any of our personalities investing 
in the show." Three days later I was to 
realize why he was so evasive. 

The next day the New York Daily 
Mirror columnist, Bill Slocum, came by 
to do a story on this epic now in re- 
hearsal It was a flattermg column and 
stated in part: "Mr. Vallee thrilled me 
with an expert sense of timing, a gift 1 
never suspected he had.” (So I couldn't 
have been all bad.) 

‘There are always annoyances in any 
theatrical undertaking. Some are sizable, 
some petty. One thing that galled me 
was the paltry rehearsal salary— ve 
weeks at $87.50 а week; everyone in the 
cast got this from the lowliest “walk-on” 
to the stars. Now this is commendably 
democratic, but since I was paying $150 
per week for my apartment (most of 
the others in the cast were already living 
in New York), I was at a disadvantage. 
I had asked Newborn months before 
what the rehearsal fee would probably 
be. “ОБ, 1 don't know exactly. It's just 
(continued on page 210) 


BROTHER ENDICOTT 


in which the course of true love is abetted in a peris hotel 
fiction By JAMES THURBER "The man stared at the paper in his typewriter with the 


bleak look of a rain-soaked spectator at a dull football game, and then ripped it out of the machine. 
He lit a cigarette, put another sheet of paper in the wringer, and began a letter to his publisher, 
without salutation: *Why you imbeciles have to have a manuscript three months ahead of publica- 
tion is, by God —” And out came that sheet. Somewhere a clock began striking three, but it was 
drowned out by a sudden upsurge of Paris night noises. 

The street noises of Paris, staccato, profundo, momentary and prolonged, go on all through the 
summer night, as if hostile hosts were fiercely taking, losing and regaining desperately disputed 
corners, especially the bloody angle of the Rue de Rivoli and the Rue de Castiglione, just beneath 


the windows of the writer's hotel room. Presently he heard the jubilant coming of the Americans, 


late but indomitable, sleepless but ever fresh, moving in, like the taxis of the Marne, from the Right 
Bank and the Left, shouting, laughing, amiably cursing, as they enveloped and captured the lobby 
of the hotel. They loudly occupied corridors and rooms, leaving the King's English sprawled and 
bleeding on the barricades of night. A detachment of foot cavalry trooped past the writer's door, 
one of the men singing Louise in a bad imitation of Chevalier. 

American reinforcements kept on arriving at the hotel, and below his window the writer heard 
a young feminine voice crying, "For God's sake, Mother, why not? S'only three o'clock!" Her 
mother's voice cried back at her, "Your father’s dead and so am I — that's why not." There was no 
report from the father, and the writer visualized him lying on the sidewalk, his wallet deflated, a 
spent and valiant victim of the battle of Paris. The writer emptied a clogged ashtray into a metal 


wastebasket, switched off the lights in the sitting room of his suite and sprawled on one of the twin 
beds in the other room. “It may be the Fourth of July to everybody else,” he said aloud, as if talking 
to someone he didn't like, “but it's just two weeks past deadline to me.” He turned over the phrase, 
“The 14th of Deadline,” decided there was nothing in it, and was about to take off his right shoe 
when he heard 2 knock at the door, He looked at his wristwatch; it was a few minutes past three 
o'clock. 

"The late caller was a young woman he had never seen before. She murmured something that 
sounded like, "My husband — І thought maybe —” and he stood aside to let her in, apologizing 
for his shirt-sleeves. 

“I was afraid it was the fellas looking Юг a tenor,” he said. "I'm a baritone myself, but out of 
practice and not in the mood." He put the lights on again in the sitting room, waved casually at a 
chair and, just as casually, she sat in it, “Voici le salon, as they call it,” he said. “Makes it sound very 
proper. What can I do for you? My name's Guy Farland.” 

“I know,” she said. “I’ve heard you typing at night before. I asked at the desk once, and they said 
you were here. My name is Marie Endicott.” 

He reached for his tie and jacket, but she said, with a faint smile, “Ne vous dérangez pas. It’s too 
warm." 

“Before we get around to your problem,” he said, “how about a drink?" He moved to a table 
containing bottles and glasses and an icc bucket. She nodded when he put his hand on the Scotch 
bottle. “Not too strong, please,” she said. “A lot of soda.” 

"I mix drinks my own way,” he told her, “and I'm said to be good at it. Besides, this is my castle.” 
He took her in as he fixed the highball, figured that she was not more than 23 and that she had had 
quite a few drinks already, rather desperate ones, which she hadn’t enjoyed much. He set her drink 
down on a table beside her chair. “If I were a younger writer I would say, ‘She looked like a chic 
Luna moth in her light-green evening gown, as she stood there clutching a dainty evening bag.’ But 
you weren't clutching it, just holding it,” he said. “Апа I'm a middle-aged writer, not a young one,” 
he added. 

She picked up her drink but didn’t taste it. "I've read your Lost Corner four times,” she said. 
He went back to mix himself a drink, saying, “It isn't quite that good. I'm trying to finish another 
book, but you can’t think against this goddamn racket. I had got used to the Paris taxi horns and 
their silence makes me edgy. They have cut out the best part of the noise and left in the worst.” 

“The goddamn motorcycles," she said tonelessly. He sat down, and they both listened to the 
tumult outside the window for a moment. 

“The noise has loused me up — I choose the precise word for it,” he said. “It would certainly 
rain in Verlaine’s heart if he could hear it.” She was looking at him as though he were an actor in 
a spotlight, and he responded with a performance. “I was thinking how silent Paris must have been 
the night Francois Villon vanished into immortality through the snows of yesteryear. If your hus- 
band has vanished, maybe I can help you find him. I'm a husband myself, and I know where they 
go. On the Fourth of July, of course, it's a little harder, especially in a foreign country.” He had 
left the door to the suite ajar, and they could hear the male quartet somewhere down the hall 
dwelling liquidly on The Sweetheart of Sigma Chi. 

“Edward isn't lost,” she said. “He's the bass. Edward Francis Endicott.” She seemed to add a 
trace of bitters to the name. "Wisconsin Alpha. They're in Rip Morgan's room, with a couple of 
Americans they picked up at this night club. Edward and Rip insisted on singing On, Wisconsin — 
I don't know why we weren't put out — and these strange men knew the (continued on page 104) 


DON ERONSTEIN 


mix a batch ој ойаау wassatl to make your uests aS вазеа as 
THE PLAYBOY PUNCH BOWL л. a batch of holiday il to make your gi pleased 


MANY HOLIDAYS лсо IT WAS THE custom at New York's then-posh Hotel Astor for bar stewards to walk down the line 
emptying every open bottle in sight, including wines, whiskeys and liqueurs into a mammoth punch bowl. The 
Astor's punchmakers always compounded a delectable mixture by following an old axiom of bartending: You may 
use anything from arrack to zinfandel, adlibbing as you please, as long as you're loyal to the accepted balances 
between potent and mild, sweet and tart. Punch should be strong enough to lift, not (continued on page 201) 


DEDINI'S 


A SOPHISTICATED FOURSOME 
FILLED WITH 
FRANKINCENSE AND MIRTH 


“Yes, Sania was good to me. 
But don’t forget, I was good to Santa.” 


“Oh, Darling, just what I wanted! 
Fifty-two weeks at the psychiatrist's... 1" 


“We can’t go on like this, Mr. Mathers— 
seeing each other only at Christmas office parties!” 


! 
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“Well, уои can save some of the people all of the time, and all of the people some of the tame, 
but you can't save all of the people all of the те...” 
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BROTHER ENDICOTT „меа from page 100) 


words and joined in, but they are from 
Mlinois, and so then they ай sang Loyal 
to You, Illinois. Our honeymoon has 
been like that ever since Edward ran 
into Rip Morgan in Rome.” She gave 
the word “honeymoon” a tart inflection. 

The quartet down the hall now had 
Dear Old Girl in full swing, and Far- 
land got up and closed the door. "They 
sound a little older than juniors or 
seniors" he said, coming back to his 
chair. She took a long swallow of her 
drink and set the glass down. 

Edward will bc 46 next weck," she 
said, in the tone of a patient on a 
psychiatrist’s couch, and Farland leaned 
back for the flow he felt was coming. 
“He still wears his fraternity pin, He 
wore it on his pajamas on our wedding 
night. It’s the Nelson Merit Pin. He got 
it one year for being the biggest Boopa 
Doopa Chi in the whole damn country. 
Hc has a smaller one, too. Fraternity is 
his life. Maybe you've heard of Endicott 
Emblems, Incorporated. Well, he's the 
president. They make fraternity pins, 
and signet rings, and everything. He 
gocs around all the time, even over here, 
with his right hand out like this.” She 
separated the thumb and little finger of 
her right hand from the other fingers. 
“He gives everybody the grip, in the 
American Express and at the Embassy, 
and everywhere he sees ап American 
man. I don't know much about fraterni- 
ties. I thought it was something men got 
over, like football practice. I went to 
Smith." Farland noticed that she kept 
glancing over her right shoulder at the 
door. 

“Brother Endicott won't break in on 
us,” he said reassuringly. “Quartets never 
notice that wives are missing. As for my 
wife, she’s in Italy.” 
knew she wasn't here,” Maric Endi- 
cott said, and Farland followed her gaze 
bout the room, which must have re- 
vealed instantly to his visitor the lack 
of a woman's touch. There were books 
and papers on the floor, and that unmis- 
takable masculine rearrangement of 
chairs and lamps which a man finds 
comfortable and a woman intolerable. 
“Nancy is going to pick up our daugh- 
ters in Italy—we have two. They are 
coming over on one of the Export ships 
because they wanted to see Gibraltar. I 
don’t work at night when Nancy's here. 
Wives don't think it's healthy.” 

Ellen Morgan went to bed," said 
the girl, "and Edward thinks I'm in bed, 
too." She took several long swallows of 
her drink this time and sat forward in 
her chair. “The reason I’m here, the 
thing is,” she began, with a flash of 
firmness, and then leaned back with a 
helpless flutter of her left hand. Farland 
gave her a cigarette and held a match 


for her. 
“Don't get a blockage,” he said easily. 
'm the one with the blockage, I was 
thinking of throwing the heroine of my 
novel out of a window, but you can't 
do that in novels, only in real life.” The 
girl wasn’t listening. 

Edward can't stand any forcign coui 
try,” she said, "because it isn't God's 
country, and they don't use God's money, 
and you can't get God's martinis, or 
God's anything." Her eyes drifted toward 
an unopened bottle of bourbon on the 
table, "Or God's whiskey," she said. 
"Bourbon is God's whiskey, you know. 
He must have trouble getting God's 
с, too,” Farland put in, “especially at 


“They don't supply soap at most 
French hotels,” she went on. "In the 
hotel in Le Havre he called downstairs 
and said. ‘Some of you cave dwellers 
come up here with some soap and make 
it snappy. Endicott wants soap.” He 
speaks of himself in the third person a 
lot of the time. He docsn't know any 
French except combien and trop cher 
and encore la méme chose and ой est le 
cabinet? He calls terraces sitdowns, and 
he's terrible when a dinner check runs 
into four figures, like 3800 francs. He 
says, ‘Pas si goddamn vite" to taxi drivers. 
He learned what he calls doughboy 
French from his brother Harry. Harry 
much older. He was in the First World 
War. You know doughboy French? 
"Restez ici a minute. Je retourner aprés 
cet guy partirs'” She drank some 
more and went back to brother Harry. 
"Harry thinks he's dying," she said. "He 
thinks he's dying of everything, but there 
isn't anything the matter with him. Hc 
ought to go to a psychiatrist, and he ac- 
tually did once, but the doctor said some- 
thing like, ‘If you're not sick, and you 
think you're sick, you're sick.’ And Harry 
slammed out of his office.” 

“Nice slamming,” Farland said. “ 
k I would have, too.” 

The girl in the green dress took in a 
long sad breath and exhaled slowly. 
“Harry carries a little mirror, like a 
woman, and keeps looking at his mouth, 
evel public,” she "He thinks 
there's something the matter with his 
uvula,” 
“I'm sorry you told me that,” Farland 
said. “It is the only part of my body I 
have never been corscious of. Can you 
die of uvulitis or something?” 

“Harry and his wife were over here,” 
the girl continued, “but they flew back 
last weck, thank God. He suddenly got 
the idea in the middle of the night that 
his doctor had secretly called Irene and 
told her he was dying — Harry, I mean. 
"This is my last vacation, he screamed, 
waking Irene up. She thought he had 


[ 


lost his mind in his зісер. ‘I'm not going 
to die in Naples or any other forcign 
city he yelled. going to die in 
Buffalo!’ We live in Milwaukee. It isn't 
far enough from Buffalo. 

"You were just about to tell me why 
you came here. I don't mean to Europe, 
1 mean to my chambers, tonight — this 
morning,” Farland said, but she post- 
poned the reason for her call with a 
wave of her hand. He sat back and let 
her flow on. "Edward is a collector,” she 
said. “Big heavy things, like goalposts. 
He's footballcrazy, too. I thought he 
was really crazy once when we were hav- 
ing a cocktail and he lifted his glass 
and said, "Here's to Crazy Legs!’ That's 
Roy Hirsch,” she explained. "One of 
the Wisconsin gridiron immortals. He 
also drinks to the Horse. That's Ameche. 
He's immortal, too.” 

“I'm trying to figure out what you saw 
in Edward Endicott,” Farland said, a 
flick of impatience in his tone. “It’s sup- 
posed to be a human mystery, 1 know, 
bur there's usually a clue of some kind.” 

She gestured with her hand again and 
frowned. "He has more drums than any- 
body else in the world," she went on. 
"He began collecting them when he was 
a little boy, and now he has African 
drums and Maori drums and some from 
the Civil War and one from the Revolu- 
tion. He even has a drum that was used 
in the road company of The Emperor 
Jones, and one of the 40 or 50 that 
were used in Valencia during a big pro- 
duction number at thc Casino de Paris 
in 1925, I think it was.” She shuddered 
slightly, as if she heard all the Endicott 
drums approaching. “Is collecting goal- 
posts Freudian?” she asked. 

Farland decided to think that over 
while he freshened the drinks. “I don't 
think so," he said. “Goalposts are tro- 
phies, a sign your side won. The Indians 
had it worked out better, of course. 
Scalping the captain of the losing tcam 
would be much simpler. Where does he 


she said, "except for 
the one іп the guest room. It belonged 
to Southern Cal. or SMU, or somebody 
we didn't expect to beat and did." She 
managed a small evil inflection on "we." 

“All right, let's have it," Farland said. 
"Why did you come here tonight? All 
this is overture, 1 can tell that.” 

She sat forward suddenly again. “Tom 
will be here, I mean right here, in your 
n a few minutes,” she said, hur- 
riedly. “He sent me a message by a 
waiter at the night club, while Edward 
was trying to get the little French orches- 
to play Back in Your Own Backyard. 
Tom must have followed me there. I 
had to think quick, and all I could think 
of was your room, because you're always 
up late.” 

Farland got up and put on his tie and 

(continued on page 172) 


the machineries of joy 


the clerics were in conflict concerning man’s invasion of space 


fiction By RAY BRADBURY FATHER BRIAN DELAYED going below to 
breakfast because he thought he heard Father Vittorini down there, laughing. 
Vittorini, as usual, was dining alone. So who was there to laugh with, or at? 

Us, thought Father Brian, that’s who. 

He listened again. 

Across the hall Father Kelly, too, was hiding, or meditating, rather, in his room. 

"They never let Vittorini finish breakfast, no, they always managed to join him 
as he chewed his last bit of toast. Otherwise they could not have borne their guilt 
through the day. 

Still, that was laughter, was it not, below stairs? Father Vittorini had ferreted 
out something in the morning Chicago Sun-Times. Or, worse, had he stayed up half 
the night with the unholy ghost, that television set which stood in the dining room 
like an unwelcome guest, one foot in whimsy, the other in the doldrums? And, his 
mind bleached by the electronic beast, was Vittorini now planning some bright fine 
new devilment, the cogs wheeling in his soundless mind, (continued on page 178) 


a” said Vittorini, truly shocked, 
“I thought it was an amiable squabble.” 


PLAYBOY 


“Now I want all of you to focus your altention on the 
muscles of the left upper arm’ 


humor BY ART BUCHWALD 


FOUR TWISTS ON SOME OF BROADWAY'S MOST CHERISHED CLICHES 


JROBABLY NO BUSINESS has inspired 

as many heartwarming and uplift- 
ing stories as show business. Our own 
dowdy lives seem to be happier when 
we read about the struggles and suc- 
cesses of those who spend their lives 
in the theater, the movies and on 
television entertaining us and making 
us forget the cares of the day. There 
are many familiar stories about show 
business, and yet there are many 
stories still untold. 

"Through the years I’ve collected my 
own favorite untold show-business 
stories. 

"The first one took place at the 
greatest American opera house of 
them all. Maria Chianti had been 
flown over from La Scala to sing her 
most famous role, Madame Butterfly. 
The house was sold out for months, 
the audience was made up of men in 
white ties and women in diamond 
tiaras. There was no standing room. 

Suddenly, 80 minutes before cur- 
tain time, Madame Chianti devel- 
oped a severe case of laryngitis. She 
could hardly speak. The doctor ar- 
rived and said it was hopeless. She 
couldn't sing for a week. 

Someone called for the understudy, 
an American girl who had never sung 
in grand opera before. 

‘The manager told her, “Mary Lou, 
we have the choice of canceling the 
performance or letting you sing the 
role that Madame Chianti made fa- 
mous. Do you think you're up to it?" 

“Oh, please, sir, I've studied it for 
five years," Mary Lou cried. “I know 
1 can do it. Just give me a chance.” 

‘The manager called in the conduc- 
tor and the dircctor. Then he said, 
"All right, Mary Lou, get in your 
costume, we're going to give you 


your big break." 

Mary Lou flew out of the office and. 
the manager went out in front of the 
curtain to calm the restless audience 
who felt something was wrong. 

"Ladies and gentlemen, Madame 
Chianti has had an accident and will 
be unable to sing Madame Butterfly. 
The role will be sung by Mary Lou 
Fitzgibbons. Those of you who do 
not wish to stay can have your tickets 
refunded at the box office.” 

Suddenly everyone got up at once 
and made a dash for the box office 
to get their moncy back. Not one per- 
son stayed in his seat and Mary Lou 
Fitzgibbons never got to sing Mad- 
ame Butterfly. 

To this day no one knows if she 
could sing it or not. 

joanne Wutheringheights left her 
asse middle-class home in 
a small town in Wisconsin to make 
her mark in Hollywood, against the 
pleas of her parents and the boy 
next door who loved her. After 
months of waiting around she finally 
got an interview with Е. Г. Gimlet, 
the most important producer in the 
motion-picture capital. 

Mr. Gimlet told the 21-year-old 
beauty, “Joanne, I’ve seen your tests 
and 1 think you're a great talent. 
You have beauty, personality and. 
box-office appeal and I want you to 
play the lead in my next picture. 
"There is only one thing I ask of the 
actresses who play in my films." 

"Loyalty?" Joanne said. 

"No," F. L. replied. "They must 
sleep with me." 

Joanne got up angrily and said, 
“No thank you, Mr. Gimlet. If that 
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“Or do you like 
it better as 
a one-piece, Darling?” 


git 

4 

5 
< 


iy 


/ Oh, hail to thee, tiny insect so small, 

272: Swimming around in my bourbon highball. 
DA Back-stroking, breast-stroking, movement of wing, 
7^ Now up on the ice cube, poor cold little thing. 


If you stay there too long, you'll find with remorse, 
Your ankles will numb and your buzz will get hoarse. 
Catching cold is unpleasant for all little flies, 
Bloodshot is gruesome for multiprism eyes. 


Some people hate flies, take my old Cousin Sam, 

He gets in a snit when you sit in his jam. e 
I've seen Sister Sally turn red as a beet 

When you walk on her nose with your six sticky feet. 


`1 When you walk on the ceiling, your brow seems to frown, 
Does blood go to your head, when you stand upside down? 
My optometrist friend, a dear boy named Rex, 
Makes bifocals for flies — he calls them fly specs. 


Now you're coughing because you are so full of trouble, 
. Oris it the bourbon that's making you bubble? 
~ You should get off the ice, the temperature’s minus, 
You'll get frost in your navel and a wee touch of sinus. 


- Long time no see!” 


“Well, well . . 


u 


PRESENT PERFECT 


our december playmate makes a fetching christmas eve 


UPDATING CHARLES DICKENS, we hereby nominate December Playmate June 
Cochran as this season's most endearing embodiment of the Spirit of Christmas 
Present. June's Yuletide credentials are disarmingly self-evident: a smile as 
warming as a rum toddy, blue-green eyes that are a blend of mistletoe with 
a girlish enchantment, a personality as sentimental as a crackling fireside, and 
the glowing health of an apple-cheeked caroler. A part-time model and full- 
time beauty back home in Indiana (born and raised in Indianapolis, she lives 
there now with five younger sisters and one younger brother), our 20-year-old 
Hoosier honey's superbly packaged presence has already won her a wassail 
bowlful of beauty contest awards, including the title of Miss Indiana in 
this year's Miss World Beauty Pageant. PLAvnov's snow belle loves twisting 
and miniature golf, Corvettes and shish kebab, admires males who get as 
big a boot from life as she. Our holiday suggestion for the man who has 
everything: the girl who has everything, Christmasy Miss December. 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY DON BRONSTEIN 


PLAY BOY'S PARTY JOKES 


Simple George was no great catch, so when 
he met a remarkably beautiful girl who 
seemed to be wildly in love with him, he im- 
mediately proposed marriage. 

“Poor dear boy,” she said, “don’t you realize 
that I'm a nymphomaniac? 

“Darling,” replied ardent George, "I don't 
care if you steal, as long as you're faithful to 
me. 


Lily just couldn't imagine why she was so 
popular. “Is it my lovely hair?” she asked a 
friend. 
“No.” 
“Ts it my cute figure?” 
“No. 
"My personality?” 
“No. 
"Then I give up." 
"That's id” 


One of our favorite drinks is а French eggnog 
— two egg yolks, two teaspoons of sugar, and 
four jiggers of cognac in a tall, warm lass. 


SEA hy ho | 
CT Жш 
ас 
Wasn't it lovely out there on the Таке?" the 
young man said to his date as they were 
returning from the canoe ride. 
With a happy sigh she replied, “It's lovely 
anyplace. 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines bachelor 
apariment as a wildlife sanctuary. 


А beachcomber of 25 had been shipwrecked 
on a desert island since the age of six. One 
day, while in search of food, he stumbled across 
a beautifully sensuous female lying oi 
beach nearly naked; she'd been washed ashore 
from another shipwreck just that morning. 
After they got over thei 1 surprise at 
seeing cach other, the girl wanted to know 
how long he had been alone on this barren 
bit of land. 

“Almost 20 years,” he said 

“Twenty years!” she exclaimed. “But how 
ever did you survive?!” 

"Oh, 1 fish, dig for clams, and gather berries 
and coconuts,” he replied. 
And what do you do for sex?” she asked. 
“What's that?" He looked puzzled. 
Whereupon the bold maiden pulled the 


innocent beachcomber down onto the sand be- 


" was the reply. "But look what it 
did to my clam digger!” 


Returning from his vacation, Roger asked for 
two wecks more in which to get married. 
"Rut you just had two weeks off," protested 


his boss. "Why didn't you get married then?” 
“What,” exclaimed Roger, "and ruin my 
yacation? 


Screams of delight piercing the air attested to 
the fact that Harry’s tomcat was indeed the 
cat's meow. But, after numerous complaints 
from the neighbors, Harry sadly agreed to 
allow a veterinarian to render the cat fit to 
guard а sultan’s harem. 

TII be ntured one of Harry’s neighbors 
weeks later, “that that ex-tom of yours just lies 
on the hearth now and gets fat." 

"No," said Harry, “he still goes out. But now 
he goes along as a consultant.” 


The wondrously stacked blonde appeared at 
her door in a strapless evening gown that de- 
fied gravity. “Terrific!” said her admiring 
escort. "I don't see what holds that dress up!” 

“Play your cards right and you will" she 
murmured. 


Ап he had asked for was a little goodnight 
kiss, but she haughtily rebuffed him with, “1 
d do that sort of thing on my first date." 

fell,” he replied with appropriate sarcasm, 
"how about on your last?" 


Heard any good oncs lately! Send your favor- 
ites to Party Jokes Editor, вглхвох, 232 Е. 
Ohio St., Chicago 11, Ill, and earn $25 for 
each joke used. In case of duplicates, payment 
goes to first received. Jokes cannot be returned. 


Н.Р FRISEEY 
PRESIDENT 


“Last year we gave him an electric shaver.” 
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ILLUSTRATION BY PHILL RENAUD 


nostalgia by 
NELSON ALGREN 


A WINTER OF A SINGLE WIND has driven snow against the ads that once offered baby talcum and Log Cabin Syrup. 
But no el stops here anymore. Rains have ripped the ad that promised dancing lessons at the Merry Gardens, 
its tatters are less merry now. Waltz king and waltzers alike are gone. The 12th Street beau with cap tipped for 
love in Garfield Park, the Monday-morning salesgirl with lashes still Maybellined by Sunday night, the Mogen 
David wino with Happy New Year snow on his shoulders, none get off here anymore. Only ail of rounded 
iron guards a peanut machine whose glass is cracked and its peanuts long vended. Snow shadows race like 


children in the blood-red glow cast by two railroad lamps; up the drift of snow against the rail and then 
tobogganing down. They stop to rock the platform, lamps and all, when the midnight B train passes, and the 
lamps dip and tip like flares left burning on a raft abandoned at sea. The B train’s echo trails the B train. 
Then a fog shot with neon closes down, the coldest that ever fell. Yet riders of late winter (continued on page 186) 


ILLUSTRATED BY THE AUTHOR 


Jt was Gala’s habit to tilt 
her head away from him 
to avoid his loose hand 

as much as possible. 
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When Bemelmans’ last book, “The Street Where the Heart Lies,” is published early next year, its hero- 
ine, incurably honest, infinitely beautiful, forever hungry Gala, may well take her place — along with 
Lili, Fanny and Gigi — among the wispy wonders of French fiction. The loveliest of all strippers, 
Gala is the creation of fiery Miomo Corti, proprictor of the Relaxes Vous night club, who, insanely 
jealous of her beauty and well aware of her commercial value, married her when she was still in her 
early teens. So absolute is Corti's domination that he keeps her on a near-starvation diet to preserve 
her precious figure. Ordinarily, Corti never lets Gala out of his sight, but his desperate need for a 
loan from Vittorio Vivanti, a lecherous Milanese millionaire, finally forces Corti to allow Vivanti to 
take Gala out for an evening in Parts. As the story opens, it is the morning after that fateful night. 


S IF OUT OF A TUNNEL, in a humid landscape, far away the bells of Notre-Dame were ringing — that 
melody which says “We will always be here — we will repeat it eternally.” The bedroom of the Cortis 
faced upon a side strect. It was papered in a faded tint of beige, the color of old cigars in store 
windows long exposed to sun; a pattern of blue fleursde-lis was on this paper which in places 
hung loose from the wall. The one window was curtained with violet velvet drapery, on the ceiling were 
remnants of a stucco decor and from it hung a two-branch gas chandelier. A shaft of morning light like a 
huge knife cut through the room — it passed through a cage with two lovebirds, lighting them up green 
as glass and chattering, it went on through floating gray dust and reached back to a closet stuffed with the 
many furs of Gala. On a dresser were jewels and gloves, and a stand held the intimate garments of both 
Monsieur and Madame Corti. The bed was held in place by a theatrical trunk used as a night table. The 
bed as the rest of the room, in disorder, was filled with pillows and bolsters and out of it hung one small 
foot attached to the left, lovely leg of Gala. 

‘There was a soft knock on the door. Then the door opened — and Madame Michel, the servant, dressed 
in her workday outfit of blue jeans, a blouse, scarf and slippers, came in carrying an immense basket of 
flowers. Of long-stemmed white roses, tall white branches of blossoming lilacs, all tied with a broad satin 
ribbon. A stuffed white dove with a card in its beak was attached to the high wickerwork, looping handle of 
the basket. Madame Michel placed it near the window and silently left. 

‘The telephone stood on the trunk, close to the bed — and it rang. Next to the telephone was an ashtray. 
The phone kept ringing — Gala sat up, reached over and picked up the instrument. 

“Ah, it's you,” she said. “Good morning.” The voice talked rapidly, she said, “Speak a little lower.” She 
smiled and said: 

“I too find you adorable.” 

Suddenly her head twisted involuntarily to her side, to the wall. Miomo Corti had risen in one quick 
motion, slapped her face, and gotten out of bed. 

He was dressed in an elaborate bedrobe and pajamas. His face was ashen, his eyes looked as if someone 
with a stylograph had worked endless circular lines around them. His gray hair was in disarray. He kicked 
the ashtray aside, he kicked the phone to the floor —and he walked around it (continued on page 156) 


“You stayed out most 

of the night and he sends you 
expensive flowers. Now then— explain!” = 
Corti demanded of Gala. SENS D 


“Explain to me why you 

won't go to bed with me. 

Here you are in my room— 
nobody will know," said Vivanti. / 
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“OK — and now we shoot the European version . . ." 
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JAMES BALDWIN in а world of hate, a desperate search for sanctuary 


IN THE DARK AND DESOLATE novelistic 
wasteland created by the 38-yearold 
bachelor, James Baldwin, men and 
women wallow in suspicion, fear, hate 
and lust searching helplessly for а 
sanctuary from sulfering that their 
creator himself has not as yet been able 
to find or fathom. For James Arthur 
Baldwin comes from the same clay as 
the damned and defeated spiritual no- 
mads who populate his novels: Go Tell 
It on the Mountain, Giovanni's Room 
and Another Country. A Harlem born 
preacher’s son, he began to teach the 
Gospel himself at the age of 14. Gradu- 
ating from high school three years later, 
he met author Richard Wright who 
was to become his literary mentor (“I 
was broke, shabby, hungry and scared. 
He read my first novel . . . and his 
support helped те to win my first 
fellowship."). With proceeds from this 
and other awards, Baldwin deserted 
race-conscious America for race-tolerant 
France, where he spent the following 
ten years in self-imposed exile. But 
despite the refreshingly color-blind cli- 
mate of Paris, the taproot to home 
could not be uprooted ("I realize now 


that if I was preparing myself for 
anything in Europe, 1 was preparing 
again for America"). Returning to 
New York, he became at once a mili 
tant campaigner for civil rights and, 
in Nobody Knows My Name, a bitter 
antagonist of the white communi 
But lately he has mellowed some: 
what, realizing perhaps that black hate 
is no less poisonous than white bigotry, 
and like his prophetic spokesman іп 
Another Country, he seems to cry out: 
“The world is hard enough and people 
is evil enough without all the time 
looking for it and stirring it up and 
making it worse.” Although this new- 
found tolcrance has alienated many of 
his own race (“I speak for some people, 
but there are others who look upon 
me as a traitor"), Baldwin insists that 
“the facts of Negro oppression must 
be stated, but being oppressed doesn't 
necessarily make one individual better 
than another.” Today, he is concerned 
mainly with moral and aesthetic re- 
forms on both sides of the racial fence: 
“The big issuc of racism is not housing 
or civil rights. It is hate, private hu- 
man hate where there should be love.” 


GEORGE CHAKIRIS west coast story 


ву MOVIELAND STANDARDS, 29-year-old 
George Chakiris is an ascetic. His 
clothes can be crammed into one suit- 
case, his car is second-hand and he 
shares an apartment with his parents, 
sister and brother. He does, however, 
own a small gold statuctte for which 
half the high priests of Hollywood 
would swap their swimming pools, 
saunas and screening rooms. No new- 
comer to the movies (he had a bit part 
in 19545 White Christmas), George 
was 2 long haul from stardom when 
Jerome Robbins tagged him for the 
role of Jet captain Riff in the London 
company of West Side Story. Twenty 
months later, Chakiris was drafted 
from the West End West Side for the 
film version to portray the Sharks’ 
satrap Bernardo, Oscar night, 1962, 
made George a Big Man on Camera. 
Since his Oscar, singerdanccr-actor 
Chakiris has hopped to Hulaland for 
Diamond Head, etched an LP for Capi- 
tol and nipped off to Nippon for Flight 
from Ashiya. He is unimpressed by the 
Cinematic spotlight, states modestly: 
“An actor is only as good as his last 
time out; I've still got a long way to go.” 


punuisiine’s pessimists were already 
issuing Post-mortems when patch-eyed 
(since the Battle of the Bulge) Matthew 
J. “Joe” Culligan arrived in Philadel- 
phia this summer to take command of 
the Curtis Publishing Company's tot- 
tering magazine empire. Out of touch 
with the changing tastes of its 
dwindling readership, burdened by 
overpriced advertising and cutrate 
subscriptions and confused by super- 
ficial facelifting efforts, Curtis’ Sateve- 
post, Journal, Holiday and American 
Home had dropped more than $9,000,- 
000 in ad re мез in the first half of 
the year. But for 44-year-old Culligan, 
this dismal picture had all the upbeat 
promise of a Norman Rockwell cover 
scene. As a job-hopping, ad-selling trou- 
bleshooter he had already rebuilt the 
Home Building department of Good 
Housekeeping, pulled NBC Radio out 
of the red and was on the board of 
Madison Avenue's Interpublic Incor 
porated, when he got the Curtis call 
Accepting a cutrate salary of $120,000 
plus fringes, he pronounced the foun- 
dering firm in need of “flaming leader- 
ship,” forthwith burned away much 


MATTHEW J. CULLIGAN from franklin’s post, posthaste 10 a new post 


editorial deadwood, replaced it with top 
literary timber pirated from other pub- 
ications, sent the failing "new" Post 
scurrying back to its old, familiar format, 
but updated its contents with big-name 
fiction, more readable artides and less 
syrupy interviews. “I want the Post to 
be the conscience of America,” says 
Culligan conscientiously. Having thus 
shored up the shop, Culligan barn- 
stormed the country for six weeks. 
returning to Philadelphia with $37,000,- 
000 in new ads, $22,000,000 in bank 
pledges. Perhaps his biggest move so 
far was engineering a decision of Cur- 
tis’ new, nonfamily board members to 
shift SEP's offices out of staid Philadel- 
phia and into the industrys main 
line New York. For his efforts (he 
thrives on a “psychotic” 15-to20-hour 
workday), Culligan predicts “dramatic 
improvement" by years end, break 
even by mid-1963 and profit by 1964. 
Still, after years of Curtis’ conserva- 
tive Philadelphian management, which 


kept Independence Square, it remains 
to be seen if Culligan's removal of 
the Post from Philadelphia will also 
remove Philadelphia from the Post. 
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satire By ROBERT CAROLA wo RD PLAY 


more fun and games with the king’s english in which words become delightfully self- descriptive 


abrvtd. |<) NORE 


ERORR 
knocneed 


језетльвгп) 


ЕСО ewe E 
SO4« ez S V/2a1 


ж ам LOS апа FOUNDT 


trivial 


“Well, do we exchange the usual gifts?" 


sex symbols 


humor By Sally Baldwin Even before encountering sex, most students are 
introduced to the symbols for sex—the circles, with arrow or cross attached, that 
serve as a biological shorthand for man O7and woman О. The notebook of the 
scientist records only two such symbols, but life in all its manifestations includes 
a great many more variations on the theme, and we offer, herewith, some suit- 
able symbols of our own for a fuller glossary of these modern hieroglyphics. 


INCOMPATIBILITY e ADULTERY 


HOMOSEXUAL NEUROTIC 


ASEXUAL 


NYMPHOMANIAC 


NONCONFORMIST 


PROSTITUTE 


NARCISSIST 


2 


IMPOTENT 
BRAGGART 
MASOCHIST 
Cag TRANSVESTITE 
SADIST 


PASHA WITH HAREM 


E TWO EUNUCHS 


К 
E 


AESTHETE 


INTROVERT 


SCHIZOPHRENIC 


GYNECOLOGIST 


NONE BUT THE BRAVE 


FICTION BY GARSON KANIN 


LosTUTTER 


A MAN MAY WELL BE A HERO IN BATTLE—AND A COWARD WHEN FACED WITH THE WOMEN WHO LOVE HIM 


WENTY MINUTES after he came to, he 
found that his left arm had been ampu- 
tated. 

He had opened his сусз, looked about, 
recognized a hospital tent, remembered 
being wounded, and closed his eyes. 
Relax, he thought. Thats the main 
thing. Relax. 

A few minutes later, his left thigh 
began to itch. He reached down with his 
left hand and scratched, but nothing 
happened. He tried again. No sensation. 
Anesthetized, he thought. Or arm's 
asleep. What's the word for it? He 
thought hard, trying to recall the time 
and place he had learned it at Harvard 
Medical, Finally, it came. Acropares 
thesia. He smiled in self-congratulation. 
Massage. he prescribed, and brought his 
right arm across his chest. He began 
rubbing but stopped as he felt the tex- 
ture of the sheet. He could not find his 
left arm. Dreaming, he thought. He 
opened his cyes and kept them open 
until he was certain that he was awake. 
He pulled the blanket down and looked. 
Extending from his left shoulder was a 
bandaged stump. It was then that he 
knew. He shivered and broke into a sud- 
den sweat. There was not a dry spot on 
his body. Hyperidrosis, he diagnosed. 
Left arm, he considered. Well, that’s a 
break, anyway. He closed his eyes and 
saw himself as а oncarmed man, the left 
sleeve of his jacket neatly tucked into 


the pocket. He opened his eyes. “Holy 
God,” he said, aloud. He closed his eyes. 
Make your mind a blank, he thought, 
and did so. 

After a time, he heard a voice asking 
softly, “You awake, fella?" 

He opened his eyes. A Lieutenant- 
Colonel, wearing summer issue and a 
stethoscope, was standing beside him. 

“Yes, sir.” 

"How are you?” 

“AIL right.” 

“Good,” said the Lieutenant-Colonel, 
reaching down to take his pulse, 

He tried to smile as he said, “I seem 
to be missing something.” 

"Afraid so. But let's be — pulse normal 
—glad it's something you can do with- 


“Oh, sure.” 

“I don't want to stand here and pour 
platitudes all over you, son, but— fact 
is, it could've been worse.” 


“Feel well enough to travel?” 

“I guess so." 

“Fine. I'll see if I can ship you to- 
morrow or the day after." 

“Thank you, sir." 

"Major Russo's been around a few 
times. He’s coming back again this after- 
noon,” 

“He OK?" 

ае 

ee 


“Care for a knockout?” 

“No, thanks. I better start getting used 
to myself, here.” 

“Try not to tense up.” 

“No, sir.” 

"The Lieutenant-Colonel moved off. 

He did try. He relaxed, systematically 
and scientifically, but kept shivering, and 
breaking out in a sweat from time to 
time. He wondered if his parents had 
been informed. Marion? Pamela? Pam- 
ela, Marion. 

Major Russo turned up shortly after 
supper. 

"They shook hands. 

"How are у, Roj?" 

“OK now, sir.” 

Tears flooded the Major's eyes. "Don't 
‘sir’ me, you bastard,” he said. “There's 
a limit to how much embarrassment I 
can handle." 

"The Major got out a handkerchief, 
wiped his eyes, and blew his nose, The 
nurse brought him a chair. 

"Care to sit down, Major?" she asked. 

“Thanks.” 

He sat down, The nurse left. 

“Can I smoke in here?” 

“Everybody seems to,” said Roger. 

Major Russo lit a cigarette. He and 
Roger looked at each other. 

"How the hell did you do it, Roj?” 
asked the Major. “Swear to God, if I 
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playboy’s other girlfriends 


an anniversary encore of memorable past attractions 


wire pLavnov's most famous feminine friends have traditionally been the popular 
Playmates who grace our centerfold each mouth, through the years we have also 
featured an arresting variety of beautiful girls in non-Playmate picture stories. With 
these other girlfriends yery much in our reminiscent thoughts, we've decided to 
depart from our usual birthday custom of passing in review favorite Playmates of 


the Past to share with you instead an affectionate and nostalgic Ninth Anniversary 
toast to the most memorable and decorative of the Playmates’ comely compatriots. 
Many of them are stars, most are in some phase of show business, and all, we aver, 
are worthy of this slightly sentimental, completely admiring Anniversary encore. 


Appearing for the fifth time in PLAYBOY, titian-tressed actress Tina Louise again proves herself a sheer delight. Tempting Tina's 
next celluloid appearance will be in The Vagrant Erotics, a film to be made in New York by American New Waver Rick Carrier. 


Above: choise-lounging Kim Novak sits pretty today os shining stor of the 


successful flicks Noforious Landlady and Boys’ Night Out (first film to be pro- 
duced by her own production company, in conjunction with Filmways ond 
MGM). Right: Kim was once hopeful but unheralded Chicogo model Marilyn 
Novok. Below: delightfully dewy Tonia Velia, an ex-Miss Yugoslavia and 
Olympic swimmer who defected fram Communist Yugoslavia in 1954, made а 
PLAYBOY splash in July 1959, and is now a versatile multilingual night-club singer. 


Y 
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Above: here adorning our pages for the third time, sweater-perfect Sophia Loren 
stands at the apogee of her star-spangled career: her thesping tolent has brought 
her international renown as an actress—including, of course, an Oscar for her 
agonizing emoting in the recent Two Women—ond her opulent, down-to-earthy 


beauty hos won her international male recognition as one of the world's most vo- 
luptuous women. Right: as a Neapolitan neophyte actress, smoldering Sophia 
played a charmingly scenic scene in Two Nights with Cleopatra, vintage Italian flick. 


Left: the hip helpmeet and chief canary 
of bandleader Stan Kenton at the time 
of her June 1961 rLAYBOY debut, pixieish 
vocalist Ann Richards has since severed 
marital ties with Stan the Man ond set 
forth solo as a night-club nightingale 
ond the LP star of such disarming discs 
as Ann, Man! Effectively fusing the 
audio appeal of her talented pipes 
with the visual suosion of her lyrical 
lines—evident in this pretty-as-o-pic- 
ture reprise—litle Ann should have 
no trouble making it big on her own. 


Above: loverly Londoner June "The Bosom” Wilkinson 
оз photographed in the Playboy Building when barely 
18. PlAYBOY's September 1958 picture story on June 
wos the first to appear in a U.S. publication and 
helped prepare her frontal cssault on Hollywood 
where today lright) she is America's most photo- 
grophed pinup ond оп actress of ports. June's 
three previous one-girl shows in PLAYBOY brought 
forth an unparalleled number of enthusiastic mis- 
sives from pleased recders. Below: at the time 
of her 1960 appecrance in PLAYBOY, sweet-visaged 


Abby Dalton was in TV's Hennesey series; now she 
stars os Bishop's wife in The Joey Bishop Show. 


“The Bock" Dougan appeared in our 
June 1957 issue, she wos attracting notional 
attention by her well-publicized plunging bock- 
lines. Above: the dorsal Miss Dougan in the reverse- 
cleavage dress thot caused much tongue-clucking 


‘and shutter-clicking ot the 1957 Hollywood Foreign 
Press Association's awards banquet. Left: Vikki mokes 
onother eye-popping exit. Below: o swinging starlet 
and the pert fiancée of lance Reventlow when she 
was featured in our March 1960 issue, Jill St. John 
hos since married and separated fram lonce. Her 
next ossignment is Sinotra's Come Blow Your Horn 


Above: longtime PLAYBOY fovorite Anita 
Ekberg disploys the clossic fire-ond-ice 
beauty thot has helped make her the most 
ogled flicka in flicks; her latest role coll 
isin the Fellini-filmed segment of Boccoccio 
70. Ri is celebrated photo from 
ovr August 1956 issue wos clicked 
by sculptor Sepy Dobronyi os prep- 
aration for a busty rendering of 
Anita іп bronze—an artistic endeavor 
that netted him o bust in the mouth 


from Anita's spouse, Anthony Steele. 


Г 
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Left: French sex kitten Brigitte Bardot, o two-time winner in PLAYBOY, 
continues to entrance males with the sensually lovely looks that 
have mode her the most widely emulated femme in the world. 
Pending last-minute snags, her next epidermal epic should be 
The Story of Gaby Delys, which Roger Vodim hopes to produce 
in the summer of 1963. Above: BB's bedded Gallic goodies are 
glimpsed іп с steaming scene from La Verité. Right: German-born 
Elga Andersen, who had а small role in Bonjour Tristosse when this 
comfortable pose caught readers’ ayes in May 1958, was recently 
inked for a projected Hollywood musical on Benjamin Franklin's life. 


) 
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Above: this rore and revealing uncoverage of Elaine Stewart from our October 1959 issue was the happy result of a private 
shooting session accorded our lensman by the actress in her Beverly Hills home. In dramatic contrast to this lovely repose, 


Miss Stewart has of late been a very busy body: she recently returned from a 2l-month hegira to Rome with four picture 
credits, has just completed stints in two TV series (Rawhide and 77 Sunset Strip} and is currently considering making a film in Japon 
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further instructions on succeeding with women without really trying 


satire By SHEPHERD MEAD - 


WHY MARRY? 


YOU MAY Now ask the question which is on every lip: “Why marry?" The 
reasons are countless. Not every reason, however, would suit you. Perhaps 
we should thumb through a working checklist. Write down any reasons 
that appeal to you. 


GREATER COMFORT 


There is no question that marriage can give a man greater creature 
comforts. The familiar picture of the devoted wife, the pipe and slippers, 
and the tender loving care is all too true in many cases, and can last for 
months. 

If you have no good clubs, service apartments or hotels in your neigh- 
borhood, consider this seriously. 

After children arrive, of course, you will have to shift for yourself. 
You will then be physically uncomfortable a greater part of the time. But 
in many cases the sacrifice is worth it. 


MORE COMPANIONSHIP 


The married man is never lonely. There are people around all the 
time, especially after the arrival of children. 

In fact, many husbands and fathers have not had a moment to them- 
selves for years. 

The selfish husband who expects companionship from his wife, how- 
ever, will be disappointed. The first wife, as he will see, must work 14 
to 16 hours a day and has little time to be a companion to her husband. 

Don't be unreasonable. If you want the companionship primarily of 
adult females, by all means stay single. Find reliable unattached girls with 
similar hobbies and you will have all the com- (concluded on page 201) 


“A fme thing —I get home early to watch 
the fight and the set is on the blink!” 
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Ribald Classic 


LEON BELLIN 


An anonymous folk tale from old Castile 


THE DAY IT RAINED DOUGHNUTS 


THERE WAS ONCE a young shepherd in Castile 
who was both the most handsome and the most 
foolish lad in the region. They called him Silly 
John and only the cleverness of his mother kept 
him out of trouble. 

One day Marica, the mayor's daughter, saw 
him tending his sheep in his mother’s pasture. 
She found him so good-looking that she decided 
to teach him some of the rules of the game 
called love. Now, despite his lack of wit, Silly 
John learned this game fast and well, so that cre 
the twilight fell he was winning all the Jaurels 
and the mayor’s daughter was delighted in de- 
feat. She left the pasture with reluctance. 

When Silly John told his mother what had 
happened, she turned quite pale, but quickly 
changed the subject. Just before siesta she gave 
Silly John a pitcher of lemonade, and while he 
was drinking it, she climbed to the roof and 
tossed doughnuts over the edge. 

“Momma! Momma!” cried Silly John, clated. 
“It is raining doughnuts!” 

"Give thanks and eat them with your lem- 
onade,” said his mother, “and then off to siesta 
with you to rest from all this gaming.” 

While Silly John took his siesta and rested 
from his labors, his mother went to the stable, 
placed а table in front of the burro's stall, put. 
lighted candles on it, and left them burning. 
When Silly John awoke, she sent him out to 
milk the cow. 

In a minute he was back, wild with excite- 
ment. "Momma! Momma! The burro is saying 
Mass! The burro is saying Mass! What a day 
of wonders this isl" 

“Indeed it is,” said his mother with a smile. 


A few days later the mayor arrived on a black 
horse and with him were two constables, “1 
understand, my boy," he said, "that my daughter 
spent an interesting afternoon with you out 
there in that pasture.” 

Silly John, who saw guile in no man, said 
proudly, “Indeed she did, Your Honor, and she 
taught me а most pleasant game. 1 was winning 
when she had to leave.” 

“Silence!” roared the mayor, embarrassed that 
the constables should hear the details. “And 
oll to jail with you." 

At the trial, Silly John and his mother were 
asked a number of questions. 

id you, señora, hear ought of what occurred 
the pasture?” 
“My poor son came to me with some fantastic 
story, Your Honor. But he tells so many, and 
his mind is so fanciful, that I set no store by 
it" said the mother. “If he spoke of anything 
unusual, I have forgotten what he said or even 
what day he said it.” 

“You must remember what day it was, 
Mother,” interrupted Silly John. “Wasn't it the 
very day it rained doughnuts and the burro said 
Mass in the stable?” 

"Go with God, señora," said the judge sadly, 
“and take your poor son with you. There will 
be no penalty, for you have enough to bear as 


Thereafter no one gave credence to gossip 
about Silly John and the mayor's daughter or 
what went on in the pasture, and the two young 
people were left to play their games in peace. 


Retold by J. A. Gaio Ё 
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NONE BUT THE BRAVE (continued from page 133) 


't seen it I wouldn't've believed it.” 
‘Some sort of crazy reflex, I guess. 
I've been thinking about it myself. It 
as like— well, sort of reverse behav- 
iorism, if you get what I mean." 

"I don't know if I do." 

“Well, normally — you think of рег 
forming an action, then you perform i 

“Yes?” 

“But this was—well, I did it, and 
later on the thought caught up with me 
in the middle of it.” He smiled. “But the 
funny thing, the thought said not to— 
but by then it was too late — I was out 
there.’ 

"Didi 
stay pub” 

They exchanged a long look. Roger 
said, "No. No, I didn’t.” 

Ок." 

“How are they, by the way?” 

“Five of them, yes. The one guy didn't 
make it.” 

“With the chest wound?" 

“That's the one.” 

“I didn’t think he would. Not in the 
ditch. If he could've been got right onto 
a table, maybe.” 

"Well, think of the five, Roj 

“Sure.” 

They said nothing more until the 
Major finished his cigarette and stamped 
it out in an ashtray belonging to Roger's 
neighbor. 

“Roj, I know it won't make up for 
your— well, anything —but there's a 
hell of a chance for you to get a hot 
citation. Maybe some kind of a medal, 
even. The recommendation's started up 
already, in fact. It's got about 60 eye- 
witness signatures on it and Gencral 
Oleson — I talked to him — he says you're 
h. Not that it'll make up for any- 


hae 


ou hear me yelling at you to 


“Nice if it happens.” 

“He says you're a cinch. He told me.” 
The Major rose. "Well, kid, ГИ blow. 
Everybody sends their regards.” 

“Mine, too." 

ТИ ty to get in to see you tomor- 


ine. Wait a second, The Colonel 
id something about I may be 


So—" 

“Yuh.” The Major paused, in thought. 
"Well, Г better say it now — in case I 
don't see you for a while. Roger, I want 
to tell you, you're the finest Joe I've 
come across so far in my life. You've got 
character and you've got the kind of 
courage I thought was only їп the 
movies. I hope to hell you get every 
break in the book from now on." 

“Thanks, Мајо said Roger. "But 
that’s quite a spicl to a guy whose re- 
flexes just happened to go cockeyed on 
him.” 


“Don't reflex me, you bastard,” replied 
the Major. “I love you.” 

He walked off, swiftly. 

Roger thought about the citation — 
maybe some kind of a medal, even — for 
a time. He wondered if there were any 
that carried money with them. 

‘That evening, he learned that his par- 
ents had been informed that he had been 
wounded but was out of danger. 

When the Red Gross girl came by, he 
sent reassuring cables to his parents, and 
to Marion. 


Three days later, in the hospital near 
Godalming, Surrey, England, he asked 
for an interview with Lieutenant Colonel 
Hauge, the commanding officer. He 
needed some personal advice. Colonel 
Hauge suggested that they meet for a 
drink in the officers’ bar, Music from 
the jukebox provided a gay background 
for their conversation. 

“I finished my second pre-med year," 
explained Roger. "Passed everything but 
Physiology Two. Missed that by a hair.” 

"Even so, wouldn't your deferment 
have stood up?" 

"Maybe. But I quit anyway and got 
going. I didn't sce the point at the time.” 

"I see. 

"I was going to specialize in surgery, 
but I guess that's out now, wouldn't you 
say, Colonel?” 

“I should think so," replied the Colo- 
nel, stirring his bourbon old fashioned. 

“Thats what I thought,” continued 
Roger. "I guess you can be a one-armed 
just about anything but surgeon, huh?" 

"Or ballet dance 

"Here's the question, Colonel. Do you 
think I ought to forget about medicine 
altogether?” 

“Hell, по!” 

1, say, general practice. Could I 
handle it with — the way I am? Wouldn't 
it be а handicap?" 

“But not a stopper. Anyway, whats so 
delicious about general practice? Why 
not research? Pick peur a part of the 
body and stay with 

“Thanks, Colonel. 
thal 


TU think about 


Listen, boy. A fellow with your kind 
of courage isn’t going to be stopped by 
an accident." 

“Well —" 
nyhow, when you get Zled, you're 
going to sce about getting yourself 
rigged, aren't you? Those guys are work- 
ng wonders these days. I saw a fellow 
with both of them gone thread a needle, 
so help me God. 

“Colonel. This is a litle off the sub- 
ject, but do you have any idea how long 
I'll bc around here?” 

“Not offhand. General policy, ampu- 
tees — excuse me — get a pretty good pri- 


ority. But right now there seems to be a 
jam. A few weeks, say." 

"No hurry." 

“They treating you all right?” 
e a king,” said Roger. 

“One more?” 

“No, thank you, sir. I've got some of 
that deep thinking to do.” 

Thcy smiled together, shook hands, 
and separated. 

On Sunday, Pamela came down from 
London to see him, The day before had 
been difficult. She had sounded so calm 
on the telephone, описі. He would 
have preferred hysteria. This way, he was 
afraid he might have to deal with it 
when they met face to face. 

He had his hair cut, and a manicure, 
making a joke about shouldn't it be 
half price. He had bis uniform pressed, 
his shoes shined, and obtained a pass to 
leave the hospital grounds. He waited on 
the veranda of the main building. 

At И o'clock in the morning, the 
crowded visitors bus drove up and 
stopped. 

He saw her at once, that red hair mak- 
ing her easy to pick out. He walked over 
to the bus. She waved at him through 
the window and mouthed something that 
he could not understand. He frowned, 
shrugged, and smiled. 

A moment later, they embraced. With 
his one arm about her, Roger felt oddly 
impotent. It made the embrace seem 
casual He blushed. They kissed, and 
nothing else seemed to matter, 

“I very nearly fell away when I saw 

ng therc," she said. 


n nen surely you'd be in bed. 
I've been rehearsing a smashing bedside 
manner all the way down.” 

“Well, I'll get right in if you want.” 

“Please don't" she laughed. 

“You hungry?” 

“Not a bit, but I'd adore a cup of tea.” 

“Naturally,” he teased. “Come on. 
‘There's a PX. We can sit awhile before 
we go into town for lunch.” 

“We can?” she asked, amazed. 

“Why not?” 

“Oh, ducky, that’s marvelous!” 

“Marvelous? Whats that mean — 
“мілата?” 

She held his right arm, tighdy, as they 
walked to the PX. 

“How do 1 look?" he asked. 

“Better than 1 remembered. How do 
n 

“The same ol’ wonderful." 

“I love you, Roger, she said, and 
kissed his shoulder as they walked. 

“What there is of me.” 

“Now, now,” she said, “none of that. 
There's quite enough 

"They sat down to tea. He took out a 
package of cigarettes, shook one half-out 

(continued on page 205) 


bountiful boxes of gifts galore 
for a masculine yuletide harvest 


AN EXTRAVAGANZA OF exemplary 
Xmas largesse. Opposite page, clock- 
wise from 11: vinyl overnight bag, 
magnesium frame, by Samsonite, 
$30. FishO-Therm, has tempera- 
ture sensing element at end of 
60-foot wire, by Minneapolis- 
Honcywell, $29.95. Hand-woven 
wool throw pillows, from America 
House, $25 cach. English Leather 
lotion, 16 oz., by Mem, $6.50. Bat- 
tery-operated Sound / Conditioner 
produces continuous background of 
natural sound effects, from Ham- 
macher Schlemmer, $70. Tele-Sonic 
8mm movie projector has remote 
control, automatic film threader, 
by Bell & Howell, $299.95. Matte 
chrome double casserole, with teak 
trim, by Maison Gourmet, $37.50. 
Maroon velvet host jacket, black 
satin trim, $19.50; olive-and-black 
imported silk jacket, black satin 
trim, $125, both by After Six. Flame- 
ware glass canapé warmer, from 
Abercrombie & Fitch, $10. Brass 
and steel sundial has sun-detonated 
cannon, by Abercrombie & Fitch, 
$125. Illuminated globe, has walnut 
stand, solid brass meridian, by 
Replogle Globes, $650. This page, 
clockwise from onc: Big Ear listen- 
ing device makes distant sounds 
audible, by Bell Products, $18. 
Suede shirt, by Cezar, $165. Im- 
ported Labyrinth game, from Aber 
crombice & Fitch, $8.50. Reindeer 
driving gloves, by Countess Mara, 
$90. Stereo table-model radio, AM- 
FM, shortwave, by Norelco, $156. 
Brushed stainless steel desk set: 
carafe with tray, round ashtray, 
lighter, cigarette box, $125; also note 
pad, $24; scissors-letter opener, $18; 
calendar holder, $17; desk blotter 
holder, $34; fountain pen holder, 
$26; cigar ashtray, $15; daily re- 
minder, $24, by Smith Metal Arts. 
Calf pipe case, by Alfred Dunhill, 
$20 (without pipes). Pigskin-covered 
dice game set, by Dunhill, $85. Tray 
of jacaranda wood, by Dansk 
Eckel steel ski poles; Red Bliz 
laminated cross-country skis, Kofix 
plastic bottoms, steel edges, Eckel 
bindings, fiom P&M Distributors, 
poles, $14.50; skis, $85; bindings, 
$16. Below skis: Commi 12-gauge, 
&shot automatic shotgun, stainless 
steel action, Italian walnut stock, 
from Abercrombie & Fitch, $750. 
Slim 3-way speaker system, oiled 
walnut finish, by Jensen, $89.50. 
Barrel of 16 live lobsters and one 

ck of clams, from Saltwater Farm, 
$29.95 (other quantities available). 
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First column, top to bottom: Super 
Speed electric shaver has washable 
head, travel case, available for heavy 
or light beards, by Schick, $28.50. 
Stereo headphone remote-control cen- 
ter performs preamp functions, ac- 
commodates two headphone sets, has 
oiled walnut enclosure, $39.75, stereo 
headphones, $24.95, both by Jensen. 
Two-speed bar mixer of stainless steel, 
with strainer, by Oster, $50, Camera, 
514-02., has built-in light meter, leather 
case, by Minox, $149.50. At its right: 
lighter of 14-kt. ribbed gold, by 
Tiffany, $166. Accuuon shockproof, 
waterproof, electronic watch has stain- 
less steel case and band, navigational 
24-hour outer dial, by Bulova, $175. 
On its right: desk set of slate and teak 
has lighter, paperweight, cigarettc box, 
from America House, $40. Second col- 
umn, top to bottom: 17-jewel watch 
has black dial, 14-Ке. gold case, black 
suede band, shockproof, antimagnetic, 
by Movado, $175. Lambskin suede 
gloves, shearling-lined, by Sportsmas- 
ter, $15. Gold watch, 14-kt., suede band, 
by Hamilton, $150. Third column, 
top to bottom: imported punch bowl 
and ladle, from I.D.G., $17.70. Salt- 
and-pepper-mill set of oiled teak and 
stainless steel, by Maison Gourmet, 
$12. Nikkorex 35mm camera, has Nik 
kor 1/3.5 zoom lens with 43-86mm 
range, speeds to 1/500, by Nikon, 
$219.50. Calendar chronometer, 18-Kt. 
gold, shockproof, waterproof, has 25- 
jewel movement, alligator band, by 
Rolex, $600. Onyx cuff links, embossed. 
with college crest (two-week delivery), 
by Alfred Dunhill, $35. Fourth column, 
top to bottom: transistor watch-radio's 
alarm turns on radio and/or buzzes, in 
leather case, by Samson, $39.95. Auto- 
matic calendar pocket watch in stain- 
less steel, has transparent back, by 
Eterna, $98.50. Gold seal ring, 14-kt., 
by Tiffany, $72 (engraving extra). 
Corp Pops cork puller, operates оп 
CO, cartridges, from Berkshire, $5.95, 
with two cartridges. Fifth column, top 
to bottom: imported stainless tool set 
in fitted leather-covered case, from 
Hammacher Schlemmer, $100. Binoc- 
ulars, &power, with compensating 
lenses, for eyeglass or sunglass wearers, 
leather carrying case and strap, by 
Carl Zeiss, $179. Automatic watch, 
has stainless steel, shockproof, water- 
proof case, lizard band, by Eterna, 
$95. Chrome-plated cigar cutter by 
Alfred Dunhill, $3.50. Ice bucket of 
wenge wood, by Dansk, $29.95. Onyx- 
and-silver cuff links, by Grand Prix, 
$22.50. On right: 14-kt. gold-tipped 
pen and pencil set, by Sheaffer, $25. 


Clockwise from noon: portable Ci 
Light has nickel-cadmium battery 
which can be recharged in one hour, 
operates 12 minutes at 3400kw capac. 
ity, by General Electric, $125. Motion 
picture screen, 4’x4’, can be raised or 
lowered electrically by single switch, 
by Radiant Manufacturing, $139.50. 
Pig stool of stuffed Italian leather, 
from Hammacher Schlemmer, $75. 
Portable four-track three-speed stereo 
tape recorder has self-contained am 
plifiers, preamps, speakers, by Fann- 
berg, $399.50. Spanish antelope red 
suede yest has wool back, inside pock- 
et, by Cortefiel, $22.50, Chair, de- 
signed by Charles Pollack, has chrome 
steel legs, black fused-finish cast alu- 
minum arms and stretchers, natural 
leather sling, black capeskin-covered 
foam cushion, by Knoll, $250, Two- 
suiter of lightweight topgrain cow: 
hide, has aluminum frame, chrome 
hardware, linen lining, by Wings, 
$45. Barbecue set is stainless steel 
with matched crownstag handles, 
fitted wooden case, from Hoffritz, $125. 


а 


Portable stereo phono weighs 26 
pounds, has 30-watt, transistorized 
stereo amplifier, Garrard AT-6 four- 
speed changer, Pickering magnetic 
pickup, luggage styled vinyl exterior, 
by KLH Research, $199. Tobacco hu- 
midor, of glove leather with brass trim, 
holds six pipes (not included), from 
Alfred Dunhill, $62.50. Wicker-covered 
bottle, with leather-bound metal han- 
dle, brass jigger cork, by Destino Gifts, 
$25. Tycoon glass rod has screw-locking 
reel seats, solid stainless steel butt caps, 
weighs six pounds, shown with Fin-Nor 
salt water reel that has all exposed 
parts gold-anodized or chrome-plated 
for protection from salt water, balk 
bearing construction throughout, from 
Abercrombie & Fitch; rod $100, reel 
$250, Magnum sea chest of hand- 
rubbed mahogany with brass fittings, 
weighs 20 pounds, has cantilevered 
trays partitioned for hooks, swivels 
and largest of game-fishing gear, holds 
up to three trolling reels in bottom 
section, by Abercrombie & Fitch, $98.50 
(without accessories). Indoor-outdoor 


smokeless charcoal grill, with serving 
cart, is constructed of heavy-duty 
aluminum and cast iron, by Fernly, 
$134.95. Standing on cart: copper 
espresso pot has silver lining, walnut 
handle, by Bazar Francais, $23.95. 


153 


PLAYBOY 


154 


Clockwise from noon: 60mm zoom 
scope, adjusts from 20 to 50 power, has 
adjustable tripod, from Abercrombie 
& Fitch, $110. Shish kebab skewer set, 
in stainless steel with walnut rack, 
from Hammacher Schlemmer, $75. 
Berry bowl of Finnish crystal, by 
Karhula-Iittala, $16. FM-stereo tuner, 
special light when station is broadcast 
ing in stereo, electronic tuning indi- 
cator to show strength of FM signal 
received, by Bogen, $159.95; walnut 
enclosure, $27.65. Tourney tennis 
racket of hand-laminated ash veneer 
with rawhide molded into frame, by 
MacGregor, $25.30, with press. Tour- 
ney golf bag of kangaroo leather has 
top and bottom cuffs, ball and cloth- 
ing pockets with individual locks, 
detachable hood, $160; set of four 
woods, $105; set of nine irons, $165, 
all by MacGregor. Austrian cardigan 
of multicolor striped alpaca, by Dun- 
hill Tailors, $75. Sequelle 35mm half- 
frame still camera, battery-operated, 
has built-in exposure meter, £/2.8 lens, 
by Yashica, $80. Mark II saddle 
leather camera bag has individual 
pockets custom-designed to fit any 
type of camera and its lenses, by 
J. B. Perrin, $49.95. Lightweight turn- 
table, 2” high, has Universal tone 
arm, low dynamic mass pickup, by 
Weathers, $129.50. Matched grain set 
of seven pipes in leather-covered pres- 
entation case, by Kaywoodie, $150. 
Weather station has thermometer, 
barometer, hydrometer, mounted on 
panel of polished walnut, from Aber- 
crombie & Fitch, $64.50. Portable 10” 
rear projection table viewer for 2” 
slides, weighs 10 lbs, folds flat for 
travel, can be used without dousing 
lights, by Hudson Photographic In- 
dustries, $99. Portable FM radio kit 
has 10 transistors, "x6" speaker, by 
Heath Kit, $54.95. Silent butler of 
matte chrome and teak, by Maison 
Gourmet, $8. Solid brass tapered 
candlestick, 23” high, by Albert Kess- 
ler, $12.50. Brass shoe horn with 
walnut handle, by Hoffritz, $5. Enamel- 
finished casserole has teak table sleeve, 
available in a variety of color com- 
„ $23. On cas 
serole: electric clock in walnut case 


binations, from 1.0. 


on brass base, from Howard Miller 
Clock Co., $25. Center: motor scooter 
has 5-hp engine, electric starter, 3-speed 
transmission, automatic clutch, up to 
225 miles per gallon, by Honda, $275. 
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GA LA (continued from page 124) 


looking at it as if it were a hostile crea- 
ture about to jump up and strike at 
him — an agitated voice continued out of 
the phone — “ "Allo — “Allo.” 

Corti bent down to it and shouted: 

“I don't know who you are, Monsieur, 
but you are impolite — you awaken us in 
the middle of the night 1 find you 
disgusting!” 

Gala was used to slapping, and had 
no particular reaction to it. It brought 
color to her cheeks — she looked radiant. 
Her husband leaned down, picked up 
the phone and put it in its cradle. 

"Who was И?” Corti yelled, "I want 
to know!" She pointed at the large bas- 
ket of flowers and said: "Your friend, 
Vittorio Vivanti.” 

"Why didn't you say so, idiot!” said 
Corti. "Oh — Oh — Oh — you're. driving 
me insane." He looked at the flowers 
and took the card. "You staycd out most 
of the night — you find him adorable — 
and he sends you an excessively expen- 
sive bouquct of flowers. Now then — ex- 
plain! What happened?" 

He came close, and it was her habit 
to tilt her head away from him when he 
did, so as to avoid his loose hand as much 
as possible. 

“What happened?” he screamed, tak- 
ing her by the shoulders, 

“We went to the Tour d'Argent —" 

"Of course, he has to show you off, 
why couldn't he have taken you to some 
small place?" 

"Well with his big Rolls Royce —" 
па?” 

“There we ate.” 

“You left here at 10 and you came 
home after 4 o'clock in the morning — 
you couldn't have eaten all this time! 
Where did you go after dinner? Wherc 
did you end up?" 

“At his hotel.” 

“You went to his hotel — to his room? 
е a common little whore to а bor- 
dell" He slapped her again. 

“But it was the Louis Quatorze.” 

“The Louis Quatorze like every other 
hotel is а bordell 

“Ab, no wonder he is grateful and 
sending you flowers. What did he say 
on the phone just now?" 

“He said how nice it would be if we 
were in bed together now, and the 
waiter would be bringing breakfast — he 
wouldn't be lonesome.’ 

"Were you in bed with him?" 

“No.” 

“The ugly toad—and you said that 
you found him adorable —” 

“Well, he said that he found me ador- 
able as a woman — 1 was only polite to 
him.’ 

Corti moved back and forth in a trot. 

“Oh, this is awful! Tell me the truth — 
don't lie — swear to me — did you go to 
bed with him?" 


"But of course not!” 
"I must know — I must be sure — look 
at me — do you swear —?" 

I swear, of course І swear —" 

He pulled back the curtain, the light 
streamed in, che sat in bed, he kneeled 
on the bed, he pulled back her hair — 
and took her head in his hands, he bent 
it back — and he looked at her dose. 

"Look at ше — look into my eyes!” 

She did. 

"Yes" he said, “I believe you. The 
eyes don't lie. 

‘Oh, that dirty old lecher! You poor 
innocent child! 

"Just the same—everybody at the 
Tour d’Argent, and in that hotel every 
clerk, telephone operator, room waiter 
and maid take it for granted diat you 
slept with him, that you are his little 
whore, don't laugh —it’s terrible. You 
are so beautiful, so pure, so innocent 
and so stupid!” 

He sat down on the bed dejectedly. 

“The old swine — I am sure he tied 
everything to make you sleep with him 
— you don't have to tell ше — I know. 

“What happened from the moment 
you left here? I must know everything. 
You went to the Tour d'Argent — where, 
of course, Signor Vivanti was grected 
by everyone from the owner down — and 
properly taken care of—go on from 
there.” 

“Wall, they all know him there—" 

“Important client — Bon soir, Your Ex- 
cellency." 

“He ordered first — from a beautiful, 
big menu —and the proprietor himself 
came to take the order." 

“Naturally, Signor Vittorio Vivanti is 
a very important man.” 

“We had the best table in the room — 
overlooking Notre-Dame, and the Scine 
—and the Cathedral was lit up, and then 
he said, how beautiful it was and how 
суеп more beautiful it would be if I 
went to bed with him after dinner.” 

“Impossible — the swine — at the start 
— just Tike that." 

"What did you say?” 

"I said nothing." 

"You were shocked." 

“No—I was reading the menu and 
because it was the first time 1 was at 
the Tour d'Argent and because it was 
all so beautiful and the first time I could 
order what I wanted to eat. That is— 
Signor Vivanti did the ordering —1 
never had such a meal as was coming. 
Let me tell you what he ordered — first 
caviar—as much as І wanted —with 
little pancakes— and champagne — and 
then —” 

"Spare me the food. Tell me what he 
said 

"He talked about going to bed —" 

"With the caviar?" 

s. He said that was very good for 


it. He said it several times while they 
were bringing the caviar and he told me 
to eat all 1 wanted — he ate a mountain 
of it. Then came a lovely soup — Gev- 
miny à la Oscille and the next course 
was wonderful — a sole, in a white-wine 
sauce — with truffles, mushrooms and 
little moon-shaped bits of pastry." 

“And what did he say?” 

“He said he was very lonesome in his 
suite at the Louis Quatorze.” 

‘And did it never occur to you to say 
to this man: 

"'Monsieur! unless you change this 
conversation immediately, 1 will get up 
and leave youl?” 

“Well, he is much older than I am 
and you asked me to be nice to him— 
he wanted me to call him tu but I 
addressed him as vous and Monsieur 
Vivanti throughout." 

'Go on, tell me what he said." 

“I had finished eating the fish and 
then came the owner of the restaurant 
again and he took me out on the balcony 
and showed me the scenery and the ship 
below — that was lit up and just turned 
around. The bateau mouche filled with 
tourists. 

“The owner of the restaurant asked 
how everything was, and Signor Vivanti 
said that it was all excellent” 

“So then?” 

"So then we went back to the table — 
they had cleared away everything.” 

“What did he say?” 

^M. Vivanti asked me to come home 
to his hotel with him, after dinnei 

"Preposterous; the mentality of this 
man, to take a young married woman 
out, the first time— and to ask her at 
dinner to go to bed him, to ask 
anyone that at any time, is in the worst 
bad taste — but at dinner it is awful, but 
go on — what happened next?" 

"Next came the pressed duck. That 
was the best, and the Tour d'Argent — 
Monsieur Vivanti explained to me— 
was the best place in the world to have 
pressed duck — and we got a card with 
the number of the duck on it. The duck 
was presented on a silver platter— it 
was brown as toast, and then taken away, 
and Miomo, it’s like in Church during 
High Mass—in Notre-Dame near the 
High Altar— there were three fat head- 
waiters like cardinals, with napkins 
Stuck in their necks. Each one stood in 
a niche, like in a tabernacle with a light 
shining down on him, and cach onc had 
a duck in front of him, and silverware, 
and sauceboats, and they sharpened 
knives, and then they cut up the ducks, 
that's all they do all night long —and 
then it’s put —that is, the carcass of the 
duck is put into silver presses and they 
twist and turn a handle and then the 
blood comes out of a spigot —" 

“Will you stop talking about food 
and come to the point — Vivanti — what 

(continued on page 160) 
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GALA continued pon page 16) 


about him — what did he say?” 

how wonderful it was and 
how glad he was I enjoyed it all and he 
said how he would enjoy to go to bed 


with me 
And шеп 
And then came the duck and they 
served the red wine with it —this was 
even better than the fish.” 
"And vou just kept on eating, you 
didn't ever answer him?” 
Well, I said that it was the most 
wonderful meal | had ever had." 
“So what did he say 
"Well. the same thing. 
“So what did you say? 
“I said nothing." 
So what did he say? 
“He said he was ve 
wanted to know why I 
go to bed with him. 
"p said | was sorry 
jump in bed with anyon 
ted i 


y hurt and he 
didnt want to 


but I couldn’ 
just because he 


hey had wonderful soufllé potatoes 
with the duck— you know, not those 
you get in other restaurants that 
like parchment or potato chips. These 
were soft and then there was that won- 
derful sauce." 

“What abont Vivanti—what did he 
say? 


because the proprietor was back at the 
table and asked how everything was, and 
iter asked how it tasted, and 
lwaiter, so Signor Vivanti didn't 
say anything except ‘fine, fine, fine, ех 
cellent — very. good, thank you. 
How discre: 
Tt tasted wonderful, he ate and drank 
and then he wiped some of thc and 
sauce off the plate with bread, and ate 
it, and then he wiped his mouth." 
How vulgar, and you sitting there 
with h 
“So м 


at did he say by af answer 
when you told him you couldn't jump 
in bed with just anyone?” 
Yes, he wiped his mouth and took a 
swallow of wine and then he said that 
he wasn’t just anyone — " 
“Oh yes — we know that — go on —" 
“He picked his teeth, but very ele- 
gantly in back of a napkin that he held 
in front.” 
How chic— continue! 
“He looked very sid, and ordered 
he 
id then he told the head 
ter that we would both like some 
crepes suzette . . . He asked me if 1 liked 
that and 1 said усе of course — very 
much. I'd like anything he ordered —^" 
Except a bed! 
“I will never forget this dinner as long 
as I live- 
“I am sure you never will.” 


some dessert. “What would I like? 
asked me, 


"It was the best meal of my whole 
life.” 
So then?” 
They de 
“Oh yes reet seductor, 
from Milano — sat silent — perhaps with 
his hand on your leg, looking down vour 
décolletage." 
No, he was very proper, Г must sa 
"Oh, the very model of an [ali 
gentleman. What did he say?" 
"He said he was sur vised.” 
t what? 
“That 


T was so 


did not nt to go to bed with him. I 
said, You know, Monsicur Vivanti — the 
If naked on the 


at 1 sleep with 
everybody who asks me!” 

“I said that furthermore Г was а re- 
spectably married woman and loved my 
husband.” 

"Did you r 

“OF course 
like that, it’ 


ly say that? 
І can't make up th 
the truth." 
"So how did he react to t 
“OF comse,” he said. He knew and he 
had grcat regard for you. 
"One never knows one's true fri 
о on— what happened next?” 
“So now they made the crepes suzette 
—all at the table on silver platters and 
everything done by hand in front of us 
scraping the orange peel, and the Je 
peel and mixing the butter wi 
juice and the li 
“Now the waiters and the proprictor 
were around aga 
“Well, he asked me how | came to 
meet you, and how I got into this busi- 


ids. 


ness of which Т am part. and about. my 
beauty and how | got into this Пса 
circus. 


Fle 
“The Relaxes Vous.” 
Corti slapped he 

him? To that at | 
“No, I said simply that it 

fession, beca 
thing else, 
vou." 
“So he said? 
“Well, he s 


circus — what flea circus? 


"Did you 


swer 


st? 


my pro- 
any- 
to 


sc 1 had not learned 
nd 0 1 owed all 


id, "Well, 


ny ап 
t have to do 
ked me again 


carissima — soon. you. wot 


it anymore,’ and then he 
to sleep with him, 

"Good Lord, its like listen 
train going over rails — or to 
Klopstock.” 

“What is that?” 

"You. wouldn't know — it's a German 
poet, 1 tried reading to stay а 
for your return, G 
ght, I fell asleep wi 
about Signor Vivanti — 

"So he painted a picture for me of 
all he would do for me. The life he 
would give me, if | became his friend.” 

"That mangy dog, all that the first 


g to a 
ode by 


time he goes out with you. I should have 
never let you go. 
“Then? 
hen he asked me if | wanted more 
crepes suzeue — and E said yes. 
“How could you eat— with this 


gocs in one car and out the 
other.” 

“What happened 

1 to him, ‘Tam sort 


ext? 
, but I can- 


"What did he say to that? 
"Nothing. the waiter 


ame and said: 
cur have апу more crepes? 


Чате have 


him after — 

“He asked for a cigar and lit it, and 
for some brandy —and then he started 
again — looking at me with hi i 
frog and rey 
croak — ‘Sleep with me 
And you? What did you s 
Oh, Miomo, І got a lee 


g ol sick- 


ness —I didn't want to anymor 
1 се — lor my 
little stable downstairs. Hc looked at me 


k me 
ore— please arrest this conversi- 
tion. I cannot listen to any more of this 
talk, E will get sick and you will have to 
take me home right away. " 

At last—and of course there was 
thing more to eat. What did he say 


7 ‘Go and finish your crepe suzette,’ he 
said. and he told the waiter to give me 
some more champagne. But he was quict 
for a second and then he asked me why 
I didn't want to go to bed with him, 
when every other girl did. He said that 
he had stayed an extra day in Paris just 
to sce the act, and to 
have dinner with me, and to make plans 
and that 1 owed it to him to sleep with 
him." 

How disgust 


ake me out 


ug!— but go on — 
“He said that he could have had din- 
with another girl—and then slept 
with her and had no problems. So I said 
that Г was very sorry, but that he should 
have taken that other girl and why did 
he insist on taking me. So he said be- 
se he loved me. 


ner 


1 said, "You come to Paris for a day, 
you see me, you say you fall in love with 
me— that isn’t love —love is for long 


years, love is forever.’ So he looked very 
sad and then he sighed and а 
the check, ‘I loved you the moment I saw 
you,” he зи. ‘Haven't you ever heard 
of love at first sightz " 
"How romantic— go on." 

wt stand anybody looking sad, 
1: ‘Signor Vivanti, 1 am sorry — 
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you know it's much easier to say yes to 
а man than to say no — but Г can't go 
to bed with you — or anyone else — Гат 
full of complexes about going to bed 
with pcople—or about taking my 
clothes off. In fact, 1 couldn't do it — and 
have never done it except in public." 

“What did he say to that?” 

“He said, “Pry it with me, it will make 
no difference — to our. friendship — no- 
body will know about it, and I will re 
spect you as before.” 
So | said. “Please 
something else — look 
view." He called for the bill 1. The 
пег came with the bill. Signor Vi 
vanti never looked at it — he didn't add 
it up. He reached in his pocket and took 
out a pack of 10,000-franc bills as if they 
were lottery tickets— and he covered the 
bill with them and pushed it away, then 
he gave one to the headwaiter, Then he 
pped his fingers nother 
one to the wine waiter, and then they all 
bowed and pulled chairs, and we went 
down the elevator and he gave another 
bill to the doorman and then we got 
into his big Rolls-Royce and he started 
again, he said: "We'll drive to my hotel” 
— he took my hands and asked me agai 
to sleep with him. 

“I said: TIE you Ва met me at some- 
one’ or anywhere except at the 
Relaxes Vous — would you allow yourselt 
to talk to me this way — this kind of con- 
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lets talk about 
at the beautiful 


versation? 

So he said that he talked to all 
women the same way—I asked if he 
talked to his wife like that also. 

‘He said, ‘No, not to my wile — 
"Why not? 

“He said — “Because she 

“Then he said it was c 
want to go 10 see a с 
to Mor 


my wife! 
y and did I 
el, so we went 
iecur — and that was very nice, 
and then 1 had an idea, 1 wanted to go 
back to the Indilferent.” 

Miomo Corti jumped up. 
no, why did you want to do a thing like 
that for? To go back to that place wh 
you worked befor 

1 just wanted to see the show—to 
see the girls there.” 

“So they all know! You go there with 
this monstrous creature! Did you tell him 
ed there 

Yes, of course. Besides, they all came, 
ad he bought champagne for every- 
body, and the Rolls w g outside 
y chic, everybody 


ci 


‘Oh God, 


ere 


as май 


“Was the place full 
Not at first — but then word passed — 
П came — from the 
across—fhom the Sphinx — the 
Semiramis — the New Paradise. It sud- 
dently was packed and people stood three 


street — 
hom 


"So what did he say? 
“He couldn't talk about going to bed 
162 because everybody sat with us, and the 


owner of the club said that any time I 
wanted to come back — I would be wel 
comed with open arms — E had been the 
greatest attraction since they opened. 
It's getting pretty late — now — when 
did you go to his hotel?” 

"Yes, he said, too, that it was geuing 
lue and he would take me to his hotel 
and that there he had a beautiful apart 
ment with a fine view of Pari 

“What happened next? 

“We were ready to go when the pro- 
prietor of the Indifferent said that there 
was great ambiance, and everybody asked 
me to do опе of my numbers, 

Good Lord! The fi de latio 

"So. because after all I had to do 
something for Signor Vivanti and be- 
cause everybody begged me, the musi 
cians, the girls, and because the director 


took me by the hand and introduced me 
to the audience, So suddenly 1 was there 
on the stage —and 1 did Tourbillon — 


and then there was such applause that 
1 did Les Miroir Profond and as an en- 
core Les Plaisirs Clandestins.” 
Monsieur Corti held his head in both. 
hands, He cried: "But have you gone 
altogether crazy? Especially Les Plaisirs 
is my latest creation — and. not to be 
shown around — at the Indifferent!” He 
three times, 
Well, 1 thought you wouldi't mind. 
— V only sort of vied it out. Besides, 
was announced that it would be part of 
the new show at the Relaxes Vous 
he gave you credit 
How did it go?” 
hey went hyste 
give another encore. 
And the old swine м 
and wanted to g 
"He cat artiste." 
“Then you went to the hotel 
"Yes. then we went to the hotel.” 
Oh, this is unbear- 


cited 


now 
it to bed immediatel 


He was very mice.” 

"You went — just like that? 

‘No ant to go up at first. 

1 said, late, pleasc let me go 

home, 1 can take а taxi — but he said 

“Just come up for а moment — 
“So you are in his room — go on. 


"He showed me the view, he asked 
me 


n to please call him Vittori 
en he asked me to go to bed with hi 
aid, "Look, you can call up your other 
rls, or call the Indifferent — they will 
send you somebody — anybody you want 
— but 1 can't go to bed with уо 

"What did he say? 

“He said, "Why not? 

“1 said, "Its impossible because of my 
husband’ — 


d there suddenly I had to 


burst out laughing — for I was thinki 
of vou, so Signor Vivanti also laughed, 
and he asked me what L was laughing at 
— ad L told him — how funny it was— 
‘And he said?” 

"He said, "All women are crazy — here 
you refuse my love, and you laugh at 


your husband— what kind of a bra 
have women got 

“I said. ‘I had to laugh because 
all so sad. 


“He sai 


ї was 


1. "Oh, I thought you laughed 
because you had changed your mind. onc 
never knows with women — 1 don't un 
derstand them, the older 1 get, the less 
1 understand 
sorry. 

“He said, ‘Here 
whole eve 


them’ E said th lowas 


you have ruined my 
ng for me— there is so Tittle 
this life to remember with any pleas- 
ure — and it is over so quickly. 

Опе must say. he has persistence.” 

“So he said. "Explain to me why you 
won't go to bed with me. here you are 
i 


my room — nobody will know." 
І said, “But | have explained it to 
ри — | told you that I could go to bed 


only with somebody 1 loved." 


“he said, "What is love? 
‘Love is when you walk hand 
nd in the street — and. you see no- 
body else and it has nothing to do with 
bed; 

"So he asked if T walked hand in hand 
with you down the street and saw noth- 
ing else. 

"So 1 said, ‘Well. 1 did once: 


“So he said that if it had nothing to 
do with bed, why nor do it: 
"But | did not answer. He asked if 


there was anythin, 

"1 said yes, that 1 was very hungry, I 
wanted something to eat. 

“So he said that he was hungry, too — 
but that the room service at the Louis 
Quatorze was terrible and everythi 
took hours and came up cold even dur- 
ing the day. 


1 wanted. 


So he said that he knew a place that 
was still open, а small place, and there 
we went, and they had something won- 
derful—a veritable grande apecialité of 
the louse —Le Jambon  Arcadie—a 
ham, so light it seems to float ou a bed 
of spinach au gra 


— I never ate any- 
thing like it. With some mushrooms in 
cream around it and an Italian dessert 
with wine. 

"So what did he say? 

“I asked him if, because T did not go 
to bed with him, it was all over, and if 
any actress or artiste who did not go to 
bed with the producers, directors or 
owners of theaters would be finished.” 

* "It has nothing to do with it," he said. 
" "Talent is so rare — beauty is so т 


id. and he said. *N 
you slept, И you have 
no talent you will not get there, and 
not to worry — he would see to it that 1 
became a маг = he would help me be 
cause D had beauty and. talent” 

“Tiens—liens—so he finally 
up. 

"He told me that he had to go to 
Milano by plane today and then he 
would come back and give a big party 


"He took my hi 
matter with wh 


gave 


"He's never satisfied! Now he wants her gift wrapped!" 
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the Re 5 Vous. 
I was so sleepy — in the car he said. 
eful, always — I will 


"ow 


be very g 


love you always.” He kissed me. 


“OF course — like a father. 
s— like a fathe 
o what did he say next” 

id, ‘When do I see you ag; 
. You are а very important 
man, Signor Vivanti. and, as you say. 
all the girls want to sleep in your bed, 
so don't waste another evening on me." 
He leaned back in hi 
and hi 
ppened to me belo: 

"So we were again in front of 
hotel, and he held me by the arm. 

"He said again, ‘Come up — just. for 
à moment! 

"But | said, “I have seen 
from your lovely apartment and I thank 
you for a wonderful evening, but I am 
dead of fatigue, please let me go! But 


corner of the car 


said, "Such a thing has never 


the 


the view 


“You know, for a monk yowre a 


he said, ‘Just a minute — come up— just 
jute — I have a surprise for you." 
1, ‘But you promise!" 
* he said, “1 prom have 
present for you — just come for a mi 
акі we went up the е 
‘Bon Dieu, is this never coming 
end?’ 
He wanted to give me someth: 
"So you go to his room a second time. 
What happen 
When we were there he opened a 
bottle of champagne and then he turned 
оп the television, but there wasn’t any 
— the Eiffel Tower was all violet in the 
ag light. He picked up some tel 
t would be wonderful if 
bout him as he was 
said 1 would lose 


ator. 
10 an 


now? 


morn 
grams, he said 
Ї were as crazy 
about me. Then he 
you all your friends if І behaved with 
them as 1 did with him.” 

Touching, his concern for пи 
“Then he asked me to go to bed with 


(СУУ E 


m 


real nut, Rasputin! 


him — for the last time 
“I shook my head — 

“Then he said that most probably | 
wasn't any good in bed anyway. and I 
said 1 was certain 1 wouldn't be. So he 
tid he wanted to get a little sleep, his 
pline was leaving є nd he said 


aly 


ive vou? 
t to give it to me. 
goodnight and that 1 was sorry 


dl his evening. He said 
maybe it was better so, but he looked 
very tired, he started to put things away 
in his suitcase, pur some papers into 
folders round for th 


id he looked. 


" 
10 put in his pockets and it all made me 
feel terrible. Then he took me down and 


n his car and told his chauffeur 
I sat in the ca! 


put mc 
to take me home. 


call you tomorrow morning and 
give Miomo my best. 
“L said, 


orgive me — 

“He said, “OF course’—so the car 
drove on. At the Place de Alma, the 
chauffeur stopped the car 
"Madam, excuse me, but m 
great f 


vor 
= chauffeur 
is it 


also ——!" 


am a married man, My 
wife is insanely j and she poisons 
ny life. She does not believe that every 
night Signor Vivanti rolls from опе 
place w the other—all night long — 


it to. another — from 
Maxim's to the Tour d'Argent to the 
Éléphant Blanc, to the Left Bank, to the 
Right Bank. To night clubs, to part 
— to private houses unt 
the morning. She thinks 1 am out with 
other women — and so tonight 1 put her 
into the baggage trunk of the car and 
took her along, so that she finds out [or 
herself, and now I would like to let her 
out, if you don't mind." 

"So 1 said, ‘Of cours 


from one resta 


^s 


four or five iu 


—het her out 


"So he opened the trunk of the car, 
1 his little wife came out and stretched. 
herself, and she thanked 
front with him, and she put her arms 
round his neck while he was driving, 
and she said that she forgave him. And 
that is all.” 
As she talked — Gala was busy feeding 
her two small birds who, with their 
jaws, cracked sunflower seeds. 
weet the crash of voices 
оГ little boys was heard as they саше 
rushing out of school Gala stood 
igainst the sunlighted window, her lithe 


nc, and sat ii 


figure silhouetted and Miomo Corti stud- 
icd her. He said 
“I, too, forgive you, Gala.” Bur st 


did not hear it. There was the sound of 
the bells for the full midday concert 
from the towers of Notre-Dame. 
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PLAYBOY CLUB OFFERS PERFECT KEY TO 
YOUR CHRISTMAS SHOPPING PROBLEM 


Charter Fee for Holiday Key 
in Most Areas Only $25 


CHICAGO (Special) — Playboy 
Clubs are already in full swing 
in Chicago, Miami, New Orleans 
and St, Louis. The New York 
Playboy Club will debut shortly 


Chicago Bunnies spread Christ- 
mas cheer throughout the Club. 


and the Phoenix Club will open 
before Christmas. With other 
new Clubs under construction 
and still more being planned for 
major cities here and abroad, a 
Christmas gift of a Playboy 
Club key is one that will be 


valued and appreciated for years 
to come, as it will admit its lucky 
recipient to all Playboy Clubs 
wherever established. 

With your unique gift, we'll 
send each of your favored 
friends a lavish Christmas card 
personalized with your name. 
They can use their keys to visit 
the Playboy Club the very day 
they receive it, and enjoy the 
fabulous fun and festivities 
planned for keyholders and 
guests during the holiday season 
as well as all year "round. Of 


YOUR ONE 
PLAYBOY CLUB KEY 


ADMITS YOU TO 
ALL PLAYBOY CLUBS 


course, a Playboy Club key is 
a magnificent gift for any occa- 
sion throughout the year. 

Best of all, Gift Keys can still 
be ordered at the Charter Key 
Fee of $25 in most areas. See 
the Area Key Fee schedule in 
the coupon below. Return the 
coupon with your payment to- 
day to insure giving the Christ- 
mas gift that gives and gives 
again. (Why not order a key for 
yourself at the same time?) 


CHICAGO BUNNIES ADOPT 23 FOSTER 
CHILDREN FROM EUROPE & ASIA 


CHICAGO-The Bunnies of the Chicago Playboy Club, through 
the Foster Parents Plan, have adopted 23 destitute children 


from countries around the world. 
The children, from Europe, the 
Mediterranean area and Asia, 
are from poor families who have 
either lost the head of the family 
or whose fathers are disabled. 
The youngsters receive $15 а 
month each which enables them 
to go to school, receive medical 
care, wear adequate clothing and 
wake up in the morning know- 
ing they will have something to 
eat that day. Along with photos, 
the Chicago Bunny staff re- 
ceived case histories and back- 
ground information on the foster 
children, giving them a basis 
for enthusiastic correspondence. 


Bunny Kelly points out one of 
the foreign foster children. 


[ PHOENIX CLUB OPENS IN DECEMBER | 


Phoenix’ Mayer Central Building 


top level to hold swank Playboy Club, 


А pre-Christmas debut is sched- 
uled for the Phoenix Playboy 
Club, located on the top level of 
the ultramodern Mayer Central 
Building on North Central Ave- 
mue, the city's newest multi- 
lion dollar executive complex. 
The Phoenix Club, exactly 60 
jet minutes away from Los 
‘Angeles, will house the famous 
Playboy Club attractions—Play- 
mate Bar, Living Room, Cartoon 
Corner and the Penthouse with 
а new show every two weeks. 
Special touches include out- 
door balconies, an ideal setting 
in which to enjoy the natural 
opulence of an Arizona sunset. 
And expansive underground 
parking facilities enable you to 
drive right to the Mayer 
Central Building. The exclusive 


Playboy Club express elevator 
will speed you to your destina- 
tion at the top of the city. 
The Phoenix Club will be 
open each weekday from 11:30 
A.M. to 1 A.M. On weekends the 
Club will open at 5 РМ. 


PLAYBOY CLUB LOCATIONS 
CLUBS OPEN—Chicago at 116 
E. Walton St.; Miami at 7701 
Biscayne Blvd.; New Orleans at 
727 Fue Iberville; St. Louis at 
3914 Lindell Blvd. 
LOCATIONS SET—New York at 
5 East59th St.; Phoenix atop the 
Mayer Central Bldg; Los An- | 
geles at 8560 Sunset Blvd.; San | 
Francisco at 736 Montgomery 
etroit et 1014 E. Jefferson 
Baltimore at 2B Light St. 
NEXT IN LINE Washington, 
D.C., Dallas, Boston, Pittsburgh, 
Puerto Ric 


p = = = = PLAYBOY CLUB GIFT KEY ORDER 


To: Playboy Clube 


FORM = шш ш | 


с/о PLAYAOY Magazine, 232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago 11, Illinois 

Gentlemen: 

Please send the following a Playboy Club key as a gilt in my name. 

(List additional names on а separate sheet of paper.) 

NAME OF RECIPIENT TEASE FAINT? =. 
OCCUPATION ү 
ADDRESS = m 
ony Zone counry STATE 


Gilt Card to read: 


Minimum age requirement for key privileges—21 years. 


Gift Keys are $50 И recipient lives wi 


Check here C И key is for yourself or 


thin а 75-mile radius of Chicago or within 
the state of Flonda and only 325 for persoris who live outside these areas 


if you also wish a key for yourself. 


ory. 


zONt. stare. 


Full payment must accompany Gift Key 


Keys to thelr Playboy Club account: Key No. — — — ). 


y order. (Only keyholders may charge Gift 
DEPT, 229. 
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NEW! - 


Audio Fidelity 


MOST AMAZING 
STEREO RECORD 
EVER MADE! 


(LB оо тоолу sremonse arse эке 


TRIPLE PLAY STEREO 


ey ne eet 


Mono—AFLP 1878 « Stereo—AFSD 5978 


IPLE PLAY MIRACLE..." POP--JAZZ— 
AUDIO FIDELITY RECORDS is proud to 
present their latest release, "POP-4JAZZ=SWING™ 
~.a revolutionary innovation in stereo listening. 
Using regular stereo controls the listener can 
create infinitely variable blends of lilting pop 
music with spicy jazz; or by adjusting his stereo 
controls the listener can play back pop or jazz 
music seperately. This Triple Play Process offers 
at least three times more musical entertainment 
‘than the conventional stereo album. 
Eenny Golson has orchestrated and conducted spe- 
cial scores for the Triple Play Process. Musicians 
included on the jazz portion are: Bill Evans, Curtis 
Fuller, Wayne Shorter, Freddy Hubbard and Eric 
Dolphy. Violinists Julius Held and Harry Lookofsky 
эге included in the string ensemble on the pop 
portion of the recording. 
Selections included in this exciting new release 
are: 10 lilting Pop Favorites: You're Driving Me 
Crazy, Out Of Nowhere (pop version), Whispering, 
Autumn Leaves (pop version), Lover Come Back To 
Me, others. 10 spicy jazz Moods: Moten Swing, 
Groovin’ High, Quicksilver, Ornithology, others. 


BOSSA 
NOVA, 


LALO SCHIFRIN 


PLAYS BOSS A 
NOVA! 


Mono—AFLP 1981 

Stereo—AFSD 5981 
Its а new beat...a fresh musical diversion 
«It's BOSSA NOVA...the new Brazilian jazz 
creating musical excitement and interest 
across the country! 


MONO—$4.98, STEREO $5.95 (list) 


For FREE record and tape catalogs write: 
AUDIO FIDELITY INC., 770-11th Ave., N.Y. 19 


PLAYBOY PHILOSOPHY 
(continued [rom page 74) 


Fraser expresses himself enthusiasti- 
cally on the subject of March Playmate 
Pamela Gordon, and then says: “Having 
drunk deep of this rare and costly w 
let us glance over the other pages. Here 
J. Paul Geuy, the billionaire (tactfully 
the magazine does not remind us of the 
t) has a thought-provoking indictment 
of The Vanishing Americans. He holds 
that ‘in the restless voice of dissent lies 
the key to а nation's vitality and great 
ness’ And that dissent is disappearing. 
Indeed, it has almost disappeares 

“In the same issue, Alfred Kazin, in 
my judgment the greatest living Lites 
critic, examines The Love Cult, a slight 
misnomer, since what he is examining is 
not a cult but the whole general concept 
of love from Plato to Freud to the mod- 
ern psychiatrists. The role that it has 
played in Christian dogma, as he ana- 
lyzcs it, is especially impressive and 
alone worth the price of the magazin 

“Ben Hecht has an intriguing memoir; 
The Playboy Advisor tells us how to 
marry the boss’ girlfriend; Ernest Hem- 
ingway's brother writes about his brother; 
and best of all, Arthur С. Clarke's ar- 


ticle on The Hazards of Prophecy. Here 


is an an 


lysis of the short-sightedness of 
men of science in the last half-century, 
the first of a series of ing insights 
into the ‘expected’ and ‘unexpecte 
science. There are other articles of 
equally rich intellectual fare. But I do 
not have space here. However, a new 
planet has swung into our universe of 
superior magazines . . , And it be: 
date of March, 1962. A toast, therefore, 
gentlemen, to America’s newest star 
the intellectual firmament — PLAvpoy!" 
Is it possible that both these gentle- 
men from California, and all of the 
others who were quoted here, arc refer 
ring to the same publication? They 
because life is so subjective that what one 
person ca "the whole man rc- 
duced хо his private parts," another may 
see as a concern for “truth and beauty.” 
We иим there'll always be this much dis 
agreement on the subject of PLAYBoy, for 
the magazine was never intended for the 
general public — it is edited for a select 
audience of young, literate, urban men, 
who share with us a particular point of 
view on life, and when we began, we had 
no idea it would attract as great a follow- 
ing as it has. In our Introduction, in 
Volume 1, Number 1, we tried to spell 
it out: “We want to make clear from the 
very start, we aren’t a ‘family magazine.’ If 
you're somebody's sister, wife or mother- 
indaw and picked us up by mistake, 
please pass us along to the man in your 
life and get back to your Ladies Home 
Companion." We should have added 
Not all "old ladies' wear skirts— it's 


in 


view as 


more a frami 


then, that PLAYBOY shares with its read- 
ers? We wrote about it in a subscription 
message in the April 1956 issue, under 
the question, What is a Playboy?: “Is 
he simply a wastrel, a ne'er-do-well, a 
fashionable bum? F 
a sharpminded young business execu 
tive, a worker in the arts, a university 
professor. an architect or engincer. He 
can be many things, providing he роз 
sesses a certain point of view. He must 
see life not as a vale of tears. but a: 
happy time; he must take joy in his 
work, without regarding it as the end 
and all of living; he must be an alert 
man, an aware man, a man of taste, a 
man sensitive to pleasure, а шап who— 
without acquiring the stigma of the vo- 
luptuary or dilettante — can live life to 
the hilt, This is the sort of man we mean 
when we use the word playbo 


THE CRITICISM OF CONTENT 


There are actually two aspects of 
PLAYBOY that prompt comment today, 
where previously there was only one. 
There have always been those who crit 
cized the magazine for its content — cer- 
tain specific features to which they take 
exception. There is another, newer area 
for comment now: the philosophical 
pros and cons of PLaynoy’s concept — 
the overall editorial viewpoint expressed 
in the magazine. While both are clearly 
related — ће one (content) growing na- 
turally out of the other (concept) — they 
are quite different and the comment and 
criticism on them takes different forms, 
too. 

‘The critics of content are rather easily 
disposed of. No one who bothers to seri- 
ously consider several issues of the ma; 
tine can reasonably question the overall 
excellence of the editorial content. 
PLAYBOY publishes some of the finest, 
most thoughtprovoking fiction, satire, 
articles, cartoons, service features, art 
and photography appearing in any maga. 

inc in America today; вылувох pays the 
highest rates, for both fiction and non- 
any magazine in 
rLAYBOY has received more 
awards for its art, design, photography, 
typography and printing over the last 
half-dozen years than almost any other 
publication in ali the United States. A 
questioning of the lack of serious "think" 
pieces in the magazine, as the Unitar- 
ian minister did, can only be the result 
of a superficial scanning of РЕАХВОТ, as 
the Hugh Russell Fraser critique of the 
March issue makes clear. But lest the oc- 
casional reader consider that March may 
have been an uncommon issue, in addi 
tion to the Arthur C. Clarke science series 
and the J. Paul Getty series on men, 
money and values in society toda 
prayuoy has published Nat Hentoll's 
Through the Racial Looking Glass, “а 


the men's 


Since when do you load a lighter like this? 
Since Bentley! 


Where's the smelly fumes? Where's the wick? Where's the cotton? Where's dE = 3 
the lighter fluid? You don't need all that messy stuff with the new < Y жт 
Bentley. You just drop їп а butane cartridge—and it lights for months. < 
Bentley's convenient drop-in refill makes all other lighters old-fashioned. T E 
Adjustable flame for cigar or pipe. Small as a pack of matches. Wide `~ 
choice of styles, all gift boxed. The perfect gift from $4.95 to $495.00. 


15 WEST 38 STREET, NEW YORK 18 / ALSO AVAILABLE IN CANADA / ASK YOUR DEALER TO SHOW YOU ALL THE HANDSOME BENTLEY STYLES, INCLUDING OUR WINDPROOF sronrs SERIES. 167 


2X" FILTER IN MEDICO Fires 


> 
© 
а 
» Protection—the unique protection of a 214 inch 
я 
a 
R 


filter- yours when you smoke a Medico. With 
the exclusive Medico Filter nicotine, tars, juices and 
flakes are trapped inside...now you really enjoy 
the natural, lean smoke of your Favorite tobacco. 
When filter turns brown, just throw it away. 
Medico is the world’s largest selling pipe, the 
product of over 60 years of pipe craftsmanship. It 
is distinguished by select, imported briar—exquisite 
fnishes—and a handsome variety of models and 
shapes, a few of which are illustrated at right, 
all with nylon bits, guaranteed bite-proof. 

For beautiful colar catalog, write Medico, Dept. Al, 
18 East 54 St., М. Y. 22. Enclose 10g for handling. 


MEDICO 


Crest 


$5 to $15 


10 for 10¢ 
Also Menthol-Cool 
10 for 15¢ 


Pipe rest included 


every Medico Crest Fipes $1.95 up. 


Pres aber cutie U.S A. 


MEDICO 


Hot New Items for the World's Greatest Lovers! 


Mink covered cuff links and matching tiebar 
Моге than just a gift, here's a natura 
ation piece” for that man around town. Bound 
to tittilate the females, this magnificent mink- 
covered jewelry lends a dash and daring fait 
ur personal attire. Not desi r i 7 
Viol, but for those who are abie lo command ‚_ „Mink Steering Wheel Cover 
the limelight, here are truly distinctive gifts This is IT! — the last word in luxury —a real 
Us, "family. and business acquaint- revival of the milk and honey days of the golden 
20's. Imagine! The steering wheel of your car 
lavishly covered in a plush halo of fine mink, 
Rich, yes. Ostentatious, no. It's the perfect gift 
for ite man (or woman) who THOUGHT he had 
everything. Comes in ranch, sable or sapphire 
Ee eR blends in perfectly with any color car. 


Ве the man with tl Price $9495 Please specify which type. 
lain touch of mink” "cause. ‘mink you desire. 
here's а gift that’s great 

for laughs, yot is still some. 

hing she'll treasure and 

be proud to wear. Imagine 

teal mink earrings, a real 

style setter soon destined 

1o tate the fashion world И зе send по the 

y storm. Truly a Xmas ase 

present PLUS a wonderful checked Ит... 

"surprise gift" for the по $. 

woman who fas been anx Lt) 
ously awaiting that long Г 
promised mink. Gift Boxed. 


DON'T STOP HERE — KEEP ON READING. 
WE'VE GOT THE MINKS AS LONG AS 
168 YOU'VE GOT THE MONEY. 


Name. 
Address 


perceptive report on the American Negro 
and his new militancy for uncompromis 
g equality" (July 1962); The Prodigal 
Powers of Pot, an unemotional look at 
marijuana, “the most misunderstood drug 
of all time” (August 1962); Status-ticians 
in Limbo, a biting article on the sociol 
ogists and motivational research experts 
in advertising and the communication 
dustry (September 1961); The Great 
American Divide, Herb Gold’s incisive 
probing of "Reno. the biggest little pity 
in the world” (Junc 1961); Hypnosis. 
the most comprehensive article on the 
subject ever to appear in a magazine, 
analyzing hypnotism's implications for 
surgery, psychoanalysis. persuasion, ad- 
yertising, crime, war and world politics. 
by Ken W. Purdy (February 1961); plus 
such now nearclassic pieces as The 
Pious Pornographers, on sex in the 
women's magazines (October 1957); The 
Cult of the Aged Leader, expressing the 
need for younger men in our Govern- 
ment before any of us had heard of a 
John or Robert Kennedy (August 1959); 
Eros and Unreason in Detroit, decryi 
the ever-increasing size, and emphasis on 
chrome and fins, in U.S. cars, before the 
automobile industry reversed the trend 
and introduced the compacts (August 
1958); Philip Wylie's The Womaniza 
tion of America, expressing concern over 
the feminine domination of our culture 
(September 1958); and Vance Packard's 
The Manipulators, on the “vanguards 
of 1984: the men of motivational re 
search” (December 1957); along with The 
Playboy Panel, a series of provocative 
conversations about subjects of interest 
on the contemporary scene (most recent 
topic Business Ethics and Morality, 
November 1962) and the newly inaugu 
rated Playboy Interview that can produce 
provocative thought on timely issues, as 
when Miles Davis discussed his views on 
what it means to be black America 
(September 1962). This small sampling of 
PLAYBOY's thought-provoking nonfiction 
is impressive, we think, for a publication 
t is primarily concerned with enter- 
pment and service features for the 
urban тап, for PLAYBOY has never at- 
tempted to cover every aspect of man's 
existence, or pretended that it does 
though some of the criticism aimed at us 
clearly suggests that we do. And that, it 
seems to us, is rather like criticizing a 
good book of poetry, because it includes 
no prose. 

PLAvmOY has always dealt with the 
lighter side of contemporary life, but it 
has also—tacitly and continuously — 
tried to see modern lile in its totality 
We hope that PLAvsov has avoided 
taking itself too seriously. We know that 
we have always stressed — in our own 
way — our conviction of the importance 
of the individual in an increasingly 
standardized society, the privilege of all 
to think differently from one another 
and to promote new ideas, and the 


tai 


to hoot irreverently at herders of sacred 
cows and keepers of stultilying tradition 
and taboo. 

We at PLAYBoy think there is a de- 
pressing tendency to confuse seriousness 
h earnestness and dullness We be- 
lieve in the Western tradition of satire 
and polemic (and it is our feeling that 
more of the mass media could do with a 
sharpening of their senses of humor), 
and we aren't above poking fun at our- 
selves once in a while either. 

Some scem to feel that a happy, even 
frisky and romantic attitude toward life, 
and a savoring of its material pleasures, 
preclude seriousness, work, sensibility, a 
viable aesthetic. In our book (literally 
nd in the slang sense) this position is 
untenable. It belongs with such other 
evidences of semantic dysfunction as the 
unreasoning suspicion that medicine 
can't be good for you if it doesn’t taste 
bad; that robust profanity bespeaks 
limited | vocabula (rather. than onc 
equipped with condiments as well as 
ients); that dullness is the ordained 
handmaiden of seriousness: that the well- 
dressed man is an empty-headed Гор, 
perforce, and that, conversely, the chap 
who can't distinguish a fine Niersteiner 
Irom a plebian bottle of hock is probably 
possessed of more intellect or character 
than the man who can. 


A MATTER OF SEX 


At the heart of most of the criticism of 
rrAYbOY's contents, we find that ol 
devil sex. We'll consider the fuller im- 
plications of this when we discuss the 
criticism of concept, but we must con- 
fess at the outset that we do not consider 
sex either sacred or profane. And as a 
normal, and not uninteresting, aspect of 
the urban scene, we think it perfectly 
permissible to treat the subject either 

iously or with satire and good humor, 
as suits the pa 

For some, it is the pictures that offend 
= ше full-color, full-bosomed PI 
and their photographic sisters, who ap- 
parently show off too much b 
to please a part of the public. That 
another sizable portion of the citizenry, 
numbering in the several million, is obvi- 
ously pleased as punch by this display of 
photogenic pulchritude is— for the mo- 
nt— beside the point. We'd like to 
make our case on merits other than 
mathematical ones. 

It was disconcerting when we first dis- 
covered that many of those who con- 
sider nudity and obscenity nearly synon 
ymous often drag God's name into the 
act — this struck us, and strikes us still, as 
а particularly blatant bit of blasphemy. 
"rhe logic that permits a person to call 
down God's wrath on anyone for di 
playing a bit of God's own handiwork 
does, we must admit, escape us. If the 
human body — far and away the most re- 
markable, the most complicated, thc 
nost perfect and the most beautiful cre- 


ation on this carth — can become objec- 
tionable, obscene or abhorrent, when 
purposely posed. and photographed to 
capture that remarkable perfection and 
beauty, then the world is a far more 
cockeyed place than we are willing to 
admit, That there may be some people 
in this world with rather cockeyed ideas 
on subjects of this sort— well, that's 
something else agai 

And, yes, it’s possible for an entire 
society — ог a goodly portion of it— to 
get cockeyed on a particular subject, for 
a while at least. Just how the U.S. devel 
oped its own cockeyed Puritanical view 
of sex — the shackles of which it is only 
now managing to throw off—we'll go 
into in some detail a little further on, 
But it is worth noting here that a re- 
irkable schism exists between the two 
present generations, as rej aud 
several other quite vital subject: 
the gap — № attitude and viewpoint — 
between the younger and the older 
generations of our time is [ar greater 
than the customary 20 years, This is 
one of the little recognized, but most 
саш reasons for a number of well- 
established magazines finding themselves 
in serious dillicultics over the last dec 
ade. With most key editorial de 
still in the 
the publications have become uneasily 
aware that they are somehow losing edi- 
torial contact with an increasing number 
of their readers (or more specifically, 
their potential readers, as the oldsters 
die off and too few young ones are 
awn in to take their place), without 
g why or what to do 
arly, a major part of 
PLAYBOY'S specta is direcily 
attributable to our being a part of the 
hew generation, understanding: it, 


publishing a magazine with an editori 
point of view that our own generation 


can re 


e to. We'll пу to пасе the 
causes of this remarkable gap in the two 
present generations, and just what the 
differences may mean to all of us, a bit 
later, in discussing PLAYBOY'S concept. 
The marked disagreement in the com- 
ment on PLAYBOY, in the pieces quoted 
x of this editor 
most of them from well-qualified, lite 
sources), is more easily understand 
when we realize what a marked di 
ment exists between the two рге 
generations on a wide variety of subjects. 

A portion of a generally quite friendly 
article on pLayboy that appeared in 
Newsweek in 1960 offers a good example 
of the distinct lack of understanding that 
an older-gencration editor brings to the 
k of explaining our editorial con- 
cept and the reasons for our success: 
“In efforts to maintain PLayboy’s sophis- 
ticated patina, Hefner and Associate 
Publisher A. С. Spectorsky (author of 
The Exurbanites) have given the maga 
split personality, By paying top 
to top authors (33000 for a lead 


story). they have bestowed on it a dou- 
ble-dome quality. On the other hand its 
daring nudes (‘Playmate of the Month) 
have catered to peep-show tastes" The 
anonymous Newsweek writer (or his edi 
tor) ptojects the schizophrenic attitude 
of his own generation (the positive-nega- 
tive ambivalence regarding sex) onto the 
more nearly normal new generation and 
onto praynoy (edited to express the ideas 
and ideals of the new generation). For 
PLAYBOY'S editor, а good men's magazine 
should include both fine fiction and р 
tures of beautiful girls with "plungii 
necklines or no necklines at all” (to lilt 
another phrase from the Newsweek 
article), because most normal men will 
enjoy both, and both fit into the con 
cept ol a sophisticated urban men's 
m For Newsweek's editor, how- 
ever, à good men's magazine should 
include line fiction, but no pretty girls. 
or at least no pretty girls without clothes 
оп — no matter how much the magazinc's 
readership might appreciate them — be 
ase Newsweek's editor is projecting 
the uncasy and quite hypocritical and 
unhealthy attitude, held by much of our 
society for, lo, these many years, that sex 
is best hidden away somewhere, and the 
Jess said about it the better. Of course, 
we all enjoy it (sexual activity, in all 
ofits infinite varieties, was just as popu 
lar a generation ago as it is today— 
actions haven't changed that much, only 
the publicly expressed. attitudes toward. 
them have), but it's a rather distasteful 
business at best, appealing to the weaker, 
base: mimalistic side of man (which 
includes, as we understand it, any need 
or function of the body and is diamet- 
tically opposed to the virtuous, beter 
side: the intellectual and the spiritual). 

This nonsense about the body of man 
being evil, while the mind and spirit are 
good, seems quite preposterous Lo most 
of us today. After all, the same Creator 
was responsible for all three and we con- 
fess м not willing to believe that He 
gooled when He got around to the body 
ol man (and certainly not when He got 
to the body of woman), Body, mind and 
spirit all have a unique way of comple 
menting one another, if we let them, and 
if excesses of the body are negative, it 
is the excesses that arc improper rather 
than the body, as excesses of the mind 
and spirit would also be. 

The great majority will agree with 
what we've just stated, and yet the al- 
most subconscious, guilty fecling persists 
that there is something evil in the flesh 
of man —a carryover from a Puritanism 
of our forefathers (that included such 
hits as the torturing of those who 
didn’t abide by the strict ethical and 
moral code of the community and the 
occasional burn: of witches) which we 
have rejected intellectually, but which 
still motivates us on subtler, emotional 
levels. Thus а men's magazine is appeal- 
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ing to “peep-show tastes” when it in- 
cludes in its contents the photographs 
of sparsely clad women—a conclusion 
the Newsweek writer could almost cer- 
іму never justify intellectually, but a 
conclusion that he managed to put to 
paper just the same. 

Last year we had one of the editors of 
another national newsmagazine visiting 
us and we were showing him around 
the Playboy Mansion. We took him 
down into the underwater bar beside 
the pool (he declined politely our inv 
оп to slide down the fireman's pole 
id used the stairs instead) and we fixed. 
him a drink. "Ehe light in the underwater 
bar is quite low and across one wall 
we have illuminated color transparencies 
of some of rLayBoy's most popular Play- 
mates — very similar to the wall decor 
tion in the Playmate Bar of the Playboy 
Clubs. Now it should be explained tl 
this editor is not appreciably older than 
we are—in years, But in outlook, at 
least a generation separates us. He 
what you could safely call a stuffed shirt. 
It became immediately dear that the 
Playmate pictures embarrassed and yet 
intrigued him. He studied them, shaking 
his head slowly from side to side. 

“I think you'd be pleasantly surprised 
if you met most of these Playmates,” we 
said, trying to put him more at case. 
“They're actually a very nice group 
of girls." 

He thought about t 
moments and then sai 
worse, I think." 

In other words, for this fellow (and, 
we're afraid, for a great many others) the 
erotic and the sexually attractive have 
got to be sinful and objectionable — his 
inner self insists upon it and rejects the 
very idea that the sensually pleasing may 
be clean and pure. 

That's how sick our society has become 
m just one area: scx, And the maga- 
zines, the newspapers, movies and radio 
— all reflected. this attitude throughout. 
the past generation — to say nothing of 
what we managed to project as а na- 
tional philosophy of life over those 
20 years—the Thirties and Fortics — 
with an overemphasis on security, con- 
formity a downgrading of education 
and intellect, and a near deification of 
the Common Man and a great many all- 
toocommon concepts and ideas No 
wonder, then, that with the troubled 
stirrings and awakening that came with 
the new gencration, after World War 11, 
there was a tremendous waiting audi- 
ence for a magazine that spoke with a 
new voice with which the younger gen- 
eration could identify. 

Naturally, pLaywoy includes sex as one 
of the ingredients in its total entert: 
ment and service package for the young 
urban male. And far from proving that 
we sufler from a split editorial person- 


for a few 
“That's really 


n- 


ality, it shows that we underst; 


reader and the things that interest him. 

When the older magazines offer sex to 
their readers, it is usually in association 
with sickness, sin or scnsationalism. In 
PLAYBOY, scx is offered in the form of 
pretty girls and humor. One approach 
mphasizes the negative side of sex 
the other, the positive. It seems obvious 
to us which approach is the healthy, the 
natural and the right one. 

If pLaygoy’s approach to sex is sound, 
then perhaps we are guilty of simply 
placing too much emphasis on it. We 
don't think so, however. Most of the 
other major magazines in America today 
are produced with the same point of 
view as the typical television program 
— they're aimed at an entire household, 
at everyone and no one. rLAYBOY, by 
contrast, is edited solely for the young 
urban male, who naturally has a litle 
more interest ín sex and pretty girls 
than docs a general or family audience. 
We try to edit ылувох with the adult 
directness of a good foreign film, the 
spice and fun of a Broadway show. 

Actually, the monthly "conversation" 
that we hold with our readers is similar 
to one men have always had among 
themselves — in both content and em- 
phasis— and have not been noticeably 
corrupted by. In fact, if the secret psyche 
of the typical young adult male could 
be probed, we suspect that we probably 
err in the direction of less emphasis on 
sex than the average, rather than mor 
What the very existence of rravnoy 
means is that there is а publication in 
which young men’s attitudes toward life 
and love can be publicly aired. And a 
perusal of any average issue will assure 
the concerned, we think, that there 
isn't nearly the preoccupation with sex 
in РЕАУВОУ that one might assume by 
tening to the typical critic. The cr 
п find nothing in the m 


nd 


c 
the Playmate, the Party Joke 
cartoons; our readers, on the other hand, 


manage to also find the stories, articles, 
service features, reviews and all the rest 
of the total package that make rLAvnov 
so popular. One gets the feeling, in fact, 
that some of PLAYBOY's critics are far 
more fascinated with the subject of 5 
and spend far more time discussing it, 
than PLAYBOY. 

If sex were the principal reason for 
PLAyboy’s popularity, of course, then the 
magazine's several dozen imitators — al- 
most all of which arc far sexier than 
we — would be the ones with the larger 
circulations. But not one of them has 
a sale of more than three or four hun- 
dred thousand; rLAvBOY has a larger 
circulation than the top half-dozen imi- 
tators combined. Incidentally, the fea- 
ture that produces the greatest reader 
response in PLAYBoy cach issue — month 
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BROTHER ENDICOTT (continues from page 104) 


coat. “I ought to look more de rigueur 
for Tom,” he said. "You're not construct- 
ing this very well. You don't just hit 
your readers with a character named 
Tom. They have a right to know who he 


T mean about 
He's awfully 
dificult, but at least he isn’t predictable. 
He loves to sweep everything ой the 
mantelpicce when he’s mad, but Ве 
docsn’t use a straight razor and strop it 
all the time, like Edward. Tom and 1 
were engaged for years, but he didn't 
want to get married until he got 
through his Army service, so we broke 
up about that. Everybody else got mar- 
ried and went to camp with their hus- 
bands. They had four million babies 
last year, the American girls.” 
‘American girls often marry someone 
1 to spite someone they 
can, - "Thats a pretty rough 
generalization, but 1 haven't got time to 
polish it up. Is that where Brother 
cou came ini 


"I don't really know what state Tom 
is in," she 


1. "He just got out of 
the sc and Т was afraid he would 
follow me here. It’s a long story about 
how I met Edward. I wanted to come 
back to Paris. You see, 1 had spent my 
junior year here, and I loved Paris. Of 
course, my mother went completely to 
pieces. I had а job in New York, but 
every evening when 1 got home, mother 


We had more little talks than all the 
mothers and daughters in the world. I 
was going crazy, and then 1 met Edward 
He seemed so strong and silent and —" 
She groped for a word and came up 
with “attentive.” Farland gave her 
other cigarette. “He wasn't really strong 
nd silent. He was just on the wagon. 
Tom hadn't written for months, 
thought maybe he had another 
Edward promised to br 
nd so— І don't know. 
"Paris seems to be full of American 
girls who are hiding out from thei 
поет,” he said. This caused а flash 
of lightning in her eyes. 

“Mother belongs to the damn Lost 
General " she said. “The trouble with 
the Lost Generation is it didn't get lost 
enough. All the damn lost mothers had 
only one child," she went on, warming 
to what was apparently a familiar thesis. 
“They all think their daughters are weak 
enough to do the things they thought 
they were strong enough to do. 
have to pay for what they did. I'm g 
I missed the 1920s. God! 

“They've stopped 
said. “They must be taki 
break. How do I fit into th 
I mean? I don't want to be knock 


a whiskey 
— for Tom, 
ed 


cold when he gets here, I seem to be 
in the middle” 

As if it were an entrance cue, Чи 
were two sh 


ps on the door. Fa 
land hurried out and opened it. A tall 
young man breezed past him amd into 
the sitting room. "Are you all right? 


arp ra 


“What irks me is his affable condescension.” 


drin 
“This 


host. “I don’t get this.” he said. 
“What is that baboon doing now? Could 


ght Scotch?” Farland put 
ice in a glass and gave 

it to him. 
“They're probably running out ol 


whiskey." the girl said. “I do 
Edward to find me gor 

"He might as well get used to 
Tom. He began pacing. “I 7 
ound out front when you left 
hotel,” he said, “and I followed you to 
that night club. It cost me five bucks 
for one drink, five bucks and taxi fare 
to write that now.” He suddenly pulled 
the girl up out of her chair and into 
his anms. 


aned, 


pretty damned unp 
id. 

“I got to have half an hour with 
Marie. We've got to settle some things, 
Гош said peremptorily, “I'm sorry | 
pt" He held out the h 
t swept things off mantelpiece: 
had а quick, firm grip. “I have 
пу plans, except to get her aw 
t monkey,” he said. 

The law is on his side, of course,” 
and put in, "and the Church and 
all that sort of thing.” The girl had freed 
herself and sat down again, and Tom 
resumed his pacing. 

"Do you know the grip?" Farland 
asked her suddenly. “I think it may be 
mine. Don't hit me,” he said to the 
young man 
Tom threw hi 
room at a chapte 
ll it" the girl 
"Somebody 


Far 


pledge pin across the 
meeting, 1 think they 
aid. 
said something," Tom 
snarled, Farland nodded. "People have 
а way of doing that,” he said. "Human 
failing.” He held out his right hand to 
the girl and she gave him the grip. 
1 do this,” he said. pressing her wrist. 
“And 1 do this,” she sai 
the pressure, Each then 
other's thumb, 

"Don't you wiggle your cars, for cris- 


ow 


pr the 


sake?" Tom snarled. 
“Brother Endicott,” 

"shake hands with Brothe 

Pennsylvania Gamma." He picked up 


the unopened bottle of bourbon and the 
ice bucket. “I think 1 can promise you 
your half hour undisturbed,” he said 
"God's whiskey and the grip ought to 
do it, and besides, 1 know the words of 
Back in Your Own Backyard. 1 also 
know the Darling song." 

"God!" said М ь 

Tom stopped pacing looked at 
Farland. "Damned white of you," he 
said, "but I don't know why you're 
doing it." 

“Lady in distress,” Farland said. “Cry 
for help in the night, I don't know much 


he 


about drums, but ] can talk about 


Brother Hunk ЕП 
"Ohio Gamm 
Dleakly. 


said Mrs. Endicott 
ireatest by God half 


ged a football, even 


years. Crazy 
Horse don't belong to 
Boop Doopa Chi, so they don't rate 
with Brother Elliot. 


“The protocol of fraternity is c: 


erestii 


tremely complicated and uni 
Farland said. 
“Nuts.” s 


bped Tom, who had begun 
to crack his knuckles. “Why doesn’t that 
goddamn racket stop?" He suddenly 
leaped at the open window of the salon 
d shouted into the night, "Cut down 
that goddamn noise!" 

Do vou want everybody in here?" the 
sked nervously 

“I don't see why I shouldn't go down 
myself and bust him a couple,” he 
id. “J don't see why you had to marry 
him anyway. Nobody in her right mind 
would marry a man okl enough to be 
her father, " He 
whirled and stared at Farland. * 
at you're getting out of th 
ting like her fairy god 


land began, but Mrs. Endi- 
cott cut in on him. There new 
storm in her eyes. "He's donc more for 
me in one night than you have in two 


s!" she said. "You never wrote, and 
you did. nobody could read it, 
ү you write, How do I know who 
ng around with in 
ly in love wi 
з somebody 
else has got. | to get 
on it again, but Tom Gregg gave him a 
little push and wed to the girl 

"Pt wasn’t Tacoma," he said. 


years 
when 
the wi 


"You 


didn't even bother to find out what camp. 
I was at.” 
tle, then.” she said. 


ton. And evervbody else got п 
know 10 girls who went to 


erybody else got married on noth- 
ig^" she said. 
"I'm not everybody else!” he yelled. 
"I'm not just anybody cle, either. 
fiss Withrow, ] want you to тест Mr. 
Endicou.' 'How do you do. Miss With- 
row. Will you marry те? ‘Sure, why 
not 1 think I'm engaged to a gi med 
Tacoma or something. but that's ОК.” 
“TIL hit you. І really will!" cried the 
former M Withrow 
Farland hastily put the bottle and the 
ice bucket on the floor and stepped 
between them. “I'm not anybody's fairy 


godfather,” he said. “I'm just an inno- 
cent bystander. 1 about to go to 
bed when all this hell broke loose, and 
I'll be goddamned if I'm going down 
to that room and sing with a lot of big 
t emblem-makers if you're going to 
spend your time fighi His voice 
was pitched even louder than theirs. The 
telephone rang. Farland picked up the 
receiver and listened for three seconds 
to à voice on the other end speaking 
1 Freuch, “Ivy the Fourth of July! 
d slammed down the re- 


willing to talk it over ratio 
is. I got to fly back to work d 
tomorrow.'" 
‘Oh, sur Mavic 
I don’t usually lose my temper," 
Farland apologized, "but I'm stuck in a 
book Im writing, and it makes me 
j ^ He picked up the bottle and 
icc bucket again. "I'll give you un 
four o'clock,” he said. “ГИ knock four 
times, with an interval after the third.” 
"You probably haven't got your key, 
Marie said. She spied it, put it in Far- 
land's pocket, and kissed him on the 
forehead. 
Do you hav 
Tom shouted. 
“L haven't been doing that,” 
i, 


to keep doing that?" 


Marie 


or after... 
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Say 
"MERRY CHRISTMAS" 
with 
HALF AND HALF! 


He UL LOVE THE FLAVOR...AND 
EVERYONE WILL LOVE THE AROMA! 


When Dad lights up a pipeful of 
HALF AND HALF, the people around 
him enjoy it almost as much as he 
does. That’s because no other pipe 
tobacco has such a delightful aroma 
—and such a distinctive taste. 


HALF AND HALF is a mixture of 
choice aromatic tobaccos . . . spe- 
cially selected and blended for mild 
taste and friendly aroma. So this 
Christmas give your pipe smoker 
HALF AND HALF. Everyone enjoys 
the aroma. 


Crne AMERICAN товлссо вомглну 


A CARGO OF CONTENTMENT IN THE BOWL OF ANY PIPE! 


MEMO TO SANTAS! 
Show this to your 
better half— She'll 
love the aroma of 
HALF AND HALF! 


Farland said. “I'm tossing 
е like a broken doll, anyway." 
He grinned. "How in hell can I open 
this door with my arms loaded?" Marie 
crossed over and opened the door for 
"For God's sake, don't kiss me 
nd stop fighting 
He 


ven dress quictly closed 
the door alter him . . . 

A short, heavy-set man in his middle 
40s opened the door, and scemed to 
block ihe way aggressively until he 
caught sight of the American face of the 
sitor and the things he was carrying 

heard the У Doodle sound; 
Farland told hi introd З 
self, "I thought maybe you needed rein- 
forcements from SOS.” The room ex- 
ploded into American sounds, as if the 
newcomer had dropped a lighted match 
in a box of fireworks. Somebody took the 
bourbon from him and somebody else 
the ice bucket. “My God. it’s real i 
someone said, and "Brother, you've 
save 
An American shouldn't spend this 
night ak Farland said above thc 
hubbub. The biggest man in the room. 
who wore no coat or tic, but on whose 
fraternity pin gleamed, held. out 
| in three parts. Farland 
him the fulldress grip. "Ed Endicott, 
Wisconsin Alpha!" bawled the big mau. 

“Pennsyh a,” Farland said. 


G : 
For crissake, it's a small world!" En- 
dicou said. "Rip, shake hands with 
Brother Farland, give him the okl grip 
Brother. Mor d I belong to the 
same chapter. Wisconsin Alpha has two 
ational presidents to its credit," he told 
land, “and I was one of them, 
if 1 do вау so myself. These other poor 
guys took the wrong pins, but they're 
OK." He managed somehow to get hi 
right arm around the shoulders of both 
the other men in the room 
Winterhorn. Phi Gam from Шіпо 
this is Red Perry, also Шин — Red's a 
Phi Psi. Maybe you heard us doing Fiji 
Honeymoon and When DKE Has Gone 
to Hell. Put "er there again, fel 
Farland was glad when he was finally 
a glass to hold instead of a man's 
| the brothers, 
tever sky's above "em," Endicott said, 
clinking his glass against Farland's. He 
took a great gulp of his drink, and іс 
seemed to Farland that his face bright- 
ened like a full moon coming out from 
behind a cloud. “Endicott is a curly 
wolf this night, Guy, and you can write 
that home to your loved one 
roared, “Endicott is going to shake h 
with the pearly fingered dawn this day. 
Endicott is going to ring all the bells 
and blow all the whistles in hell. Any 


frog that don't like it can bury his head 
in the Tooleries.” Farland managed to 
get out part of a word, but Brother 
Endicott trampled or rls have 
gone to bed," he 
meet Marie, but we 
ple more days. М stern. women 
college, but Brenda — that's my first wile 
— was a Kappa. So's Ellen Morgan, Rip’ 


s 
wile, Brenda hated drums, Г got the 
atest litle drum collection in the 
world, Guy. Once, when a gang of u: 
got up a storm in my house — this was 
six-scven. years ago — damned if Brend: 

didn't call the cops! One of them turned: 
out to be real mean with the sticks, but. 
the other guy was a surly bastard. I 
tried to give him the grip, and he got 
sore as hell. Don't ever try to give a cop 
the grip, Guy. They think you're queer. 
Sons of bitches never get through high 
school." 

Farland put on his fixed grin as Endi- 
cott rambled on, moving among the dis- 
arranged chairs like a truck. He paused 
in front of one in which Brother Morgan 
now lay back relaxed, with his сусу 


. “What the hell, we still got a 
quartet. Anyway, what good's a sleepy 
tenor unless you're doing Sleepy Time 
Gal?" 

“Sleepy Time Gal!” bawled Endi- 
cott, and he suddenly started in the mid- 
dle of the old song, biting a great hunk 
out of the lyric. The phone rang, and 
Endicott smote the night with a bath- 
room word and jerked up the receiver. 
“Yeah?” he began, truculently and, as 
the voice at the other end began protest- 
ing in French, he said to the revelers, 
“It's one of them quoi-quois.” He winked 
heavily at Farland and addressed the 
transmitter, "Parlezvous la langue de 
Dieu?” he asked. Farland realized he 
had been rehearsing the question quite 
a while. “Bien, then," Endicott went on. 
“You people ought to be celebrating, 
too. И we hadn't let La tte fight on 
our side, he would have gone to the 
goddamn guillotine. The way it was. 
суса Napoleon didn't dare lay a hand. 
on him. They cut the heads off Rabel 
and Danton, but they couldn't touch 
Lafayette, and that's on account of the 
good old 13 States.” The person at the 
other end had apparently hung up, but 
Endicott went on with his “Get 
yourselves a boule of cand a 
pack of cubebs and raise a little hell for 
Lafayette," he said, and hung up. 

"Not R; is arland couldn't help 
saying. “Robespierre.” 

"Or old Roquefort!" Endicott bawled. 

They all sound like cheese to me, rich 
old framboise, and they all look alike. 
Let's hit the Darling song aga 

They got through Three O'Clock in 
ihe Morning and Linger Awhile and 


Over There and Yankee Doodle Dandy 
and You're the B-E-S-T Best and by that 
time it was ten minutes after four, 
"Don't keep looking at your Benrus,” 
Endicott told Farland. “Nobody's going 
anywhere. What the hell, we've got all 


scious greeted this with a faint mo: 
sound. Farlind’s tone grew firm 
terminal, and the Illinois men joined 
him and began the final round of hand- 
shakes, Farland picked up the ice bucket, 
which had been empty for some time 
now, and started for the door. 
“We'll all meet in the bar downs 
at six," Endicott commanded. 
there!” The three departing Americans 
stid they would be there, but none of 
them meant g по stay stiff 
till they pour me on the plane," Endi- 
cott. went on. Farland's hand [clt full of 
fingers after he had shaken hands again 
with the Illinois men and they had gone. 
Brother Endicott, he felt sure, would 
have his hands full for at least 15 min- 
utes, putting Brother Morgan to bed . 
nd rapped on the door of his 
suite three times, paused, then rapped 
. There was no response, and he 
unlocked the door and went in. All the 


"rm g 


lights in the sitting room were out except 
one, and he turned it off and began ип 
dressing before he reached the bedroom. 
‘The battle of the Paris night still went 
on, and it seemed louder than ever, Far- 
land put on the bottom of his pajamas, 
couldn't find the top, said, “The hell with 
and went into the һтоот and 
brushed his teeth, “Everything happens 
to you," he sneered at the man in the 
mirror. “Whats the matter, don't you 
know how to duck anymore?” 

He was about to throw himself on 
his bed when he noticed the note on his 
pillow. It read simply "You are the 
B-E-S-T Best" and it was signed, ob- 
viously in Mrs. Endicott's handwriting, 
om and Ma In spite of the noise 
and his still tingling right hand, Farland 
fell asleep. When he woke up, he picked 
up the telephone and called the ren- 
seignement desk. He looked at his watch. 
It was 9:35. “I want to get a plane out of 
here for Rome th ternoon," he said 
when the information desk answered. 
"One seat. And I don't care what lii 
There is just one thing. It has got to 
leave before six o'clock." 
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GREAT STORIES (continued from page 107) 


is what it takes to get a job in Hollywood, 
1 don't want it. If I can't get by on my 
talent alone, you can forget it.” 

“Well.” said F. L., “if you change your 
mind. let me know. | won't be 
for a couple of months.” 

Joanne dashed out of the office, t 
rolling down her cheeks, more deter- 
mined th job in Holly- 
wood. 

But no one else thought she had the 
makings of a star and all doors were 
dosed to her. 

After two months of hopeless job 
hunting, Joanne decided to go back 10 
her hometown in Wisconsin and marry 
the boy next door. He was poor but he 
loved her. 

Atleast he did at the beginning. Then 


never to get à 


he started beating her up. For no reason 
all he would slug her. After six 


months of this, Joanne was really sorry 
she had refused to sleep with Mr. Gim- 
let. He was much nicer than her hus- 
band, and had she done it there was no 
question that she would have bcen a 
famous movie star today. 


t one time Miriam Clinberry was 
ione of the greatest singers of her time. 
Sh with the top pop orchestras i 
the country and her records sold mil- 
lions. Then one day Miriam started to 
drink and her career went downhill, 
Little by little she sank from one job to 
the next until finally she drank so muc 
that she couldn't find work at all. One 
night her old friend and agent, Sam 
Bozall, who hadn't seen her for : 
heard that Miriam had been picked up 
drunk and wis in a hospital near his 
office, He rushed over a 
“Miriam, I've been looking for you 
everywhere. Ed Sullivan wants to рис 
you on his show. Simon and Schuster 
wants to do your book, the Friars Club. 
wants to give you а benefit.” 
Who would be interested in me any- 
more?” Miriam said. “I'm washed up. 
“No, you're not. You're an alcoholic. 
Everyone is interested coho 
АП you have to do is reform and 1 can 
get you nightclub dates all over the 
United States." 
Well, Ed Sulli 


san 


ye 


in did put Mi 


Simon and Schuster did pub- 
Jish her memoirs and the Friars Club 
did give her a dinner, But nothing 
seemed to help. The show got b: 
views, the book didn't sell and the money 
the Friars Club raised went to some 
hospital Miriam never heard of. 

In the end Mir 


his show, 


going, to 
“I tried, 
booked Lillian Roth.” 
“Well,” said Miriam, “I'm ge 
on the booze, I've never been so bo 
in all my life.” 
You're right,” Sam agreed. “There is 
nothing like aleohol to make someone 
forget. To show you there's no hard fe 
ings I'll send over a case of bourbon to 
board 
No one ever heard of 


berry again. 


Т final story concerns not а person 
but an elephant, the famed Trunko, 
of the Bongling Circus, who had 
ertained children for 20 years. Un- 
fortunately Trunko was geuing old а 
blind and Mr. Bongling announced he 
would have to be shot. 
icated columnist wrote a story 
about Trunko and said he had arr 
h a gamckeeper to take care of 
elephant in his retirement. All that was 


маг 
е 


necded was 57000 to make Trunko 
happy in his final days. He appealed 
to all those who had ever seen Trui 

10 send in their contributions as a trib- 


ute to the elephant who had devoted so 
much time to giving pleasure to othe 

The reaction was spontaneous. Not 
57000 but 525,000 w raised and the 
syndicated columnist with press pho- 
togiaphers and television 
showed up at the Bon 


cameramen 
ling Gircus to 


take Trunko away to his retirement. 
While the columnist was posing with 


up the check. that 
Trunko, whom you 
те was going blind, 
knocked over the columnist and stepped 
on him, killing him in front of the hoi 
rified eyes of the millions of televisioi 
spectators. 

п the owner of the circus saw 
what had happened he immediately 
made up his mind. He took Trunko 
k to his cage and had new posters 


Trunko and holdin 
had saved his life 


nember we said 


printed which said see RUSKO, THE зуп» 
ELEPHANT WHO KILLED A SYNDICATED COL- 
уммет. 


ko was once again the biggest 
ng card of the Bongling Circus and 
ved to entertain a new generation of 
children, dying peacefully in his slecp 
among the circus people that he had 
come to know and love. 
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А NEW 
SPORTS OR 
COMPACT CAR 
OF YOUR CHOICE 


“One World of Music 


CONTEST 


GRAND PRIZE WINNERS!!! 
SPORTS OR COMPACT CARS 


Just complete this jingle 
On Philips Records you can hear, 
Music to delight the ear, 
One world of music is our theme, 


(make sure your last line rhymes with the word theme") 


Enter today . . . Submit as many entries 
as you like . . . It’s easy to win 


Philips Records, the great new American 
recording company that brings you “Опе 
World of Music on One Great Label," now 
offers you your choice of famous sports or 
compact cars from all parts of the world! 

All you need do is purchase any Philips 
Records 12" long play album, stereophonic 
or monaural, from any record store. After 
you have made your purchase, get the offi- 
cial contest entry blank from your dealer 
and print his store name and address on 
the back in the space provided. Then, after 
you have completed rhyming our jingle, fill 
out the entry blank being sure to name the 
car of your choice, and send your entry 
along with the lower right-hand corner of 
the record inner sleeve that has printed on 
it, “Philips Records, Chicago 1, Illinois." It 
appears only on one side of the sleeve. Read 
on for further contest information. 


PHILIPS 


Renault Caravelle "S7 Converible 
(France) 


Triumph 1200 Convertible Fiat 1100 Special 
(England) (Italy) 


PICK 
ANY ONE OF 
THE CARS 
SHOWN HERE 
FOREIGN OR 
AMERICAN 


Volkswagen 
(Germany) 


Chevrolet Corve 
Monza Spyder Convertible 

America) 
3 GRAND PRIZES 
If your entry wins one of the three grand prizes, you will 
receive your choice of any one of the sports or compact 
cars pictured above. Winners will be notified by mait 
with instructions on how they will receive their car. 


150 RUNNER-UP PRIZES 

The 150 runner-up winners will receive a Philips Record 

Catalog and a certificate entitling them to апу dozen 
ps records they choose. Simply by mailing the 

Cariifeste to the sedtese indicate лего they wi 

receive their dozen Philips Records 12” long play albums 

by return mail. 


It's easy to win . . . Here's all you do 


Grint ог write рыту уш tast tina tor tha (B) Submit as mar 
ula Records ie In he ирк eds on 
{be oficial contest eniry blank which you will get 
Тов уши record, VUE an 
Piha Recorda pia aam tree 
г monaural, Nal i last jino of your iins 

the wore “theme.” Pid tthe 


Ike, but ы 
E E] 


tries vit te jagged on ripa si 
ard apuesta y кишп ono 
одату Бориса gat m cre cl и o 
‘res (ште АП anres contents and ideis 
iren tme the pepe Plus Retards 
торе weed ae i set. All winners мй bo 
ated by nat 


[Б] Contest opon to any resident ef centinentat 
Ys, Aes and Havai eer атрос of 
Philips Records їз бои and dealers, Из 
‘Bévettising scercie and famisesol ast. Contest 
Subject 1o Federal, Sia and Local regulations 


HERE ARE JUST A FEW OF THE GREAT RECORDING ARTISTS 
LISTED IN THE PHILIPS RECORDS CATALOG 
The Philips Records catalog boasts some of the finest American and foreign 
recording artists of the day. All are recorded in superb high fidelity sound, 
both stereophonic and monaural, in records encompassing every category of 
music, All combine to bring you “One World of Music on One Great Label." 
POLLY BERGEN + DIZZY GILLESPIE + SVIATOSLAV RICHTER 
PATRICE MUNSEL * WOODY HERMAN * MICHEL LEGRAND 
IMUSICI * RUTH BROWN = CONCERTGEBOUW ORCHESTRA 
ROBERT FARNON + MEADE LUX LEWIS * BARRIER BROTHERS 


PHILIPS sj 
RECORDS “erm 


35 E. WACKER DRIVE, CHICAGO 1, ILLINOIS ~ 


Оп One Great Label! 
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the rich tones of her many languages, the 
beauty of her songs, the cries of her teeming 
marketplaces: capture these forever with the 
NORELCO PORTABLE TAPE RECORDER, Not 
going to Africa? Then preserve the laughter 
and songs of your child's next party, right in 
living room or yard. Record classroom lecture 
or business interview. ..add sound to movie or 
slide. The Continental '100' was created so 
that you may easily record and play back 
living sound anywhere, anytime. It’s battery- 
operated and needs no electrical connections 
of any kind. It's self-contained as a watch, 
with its own dynamic microphone, sensitive 
even to distant sound; and wide-rango 
speaker...yet is so light in weight (only 
7 Ibs.) you may carry it comfortably over tho 
shoulder like a camera. Simple to operate? 
— push 2 buttons to record, one to play back. 
Provides up to 2 hours of big, clear sound on 
one 4" reel, Faultlessly engineered by famous 
Philips of the Netherlands. 100% transistorized. 
Rugged. Handsome. Constant-speed motor with 
capstan drive. See it now at camera shops, hi- 

dealers, leading stores all overthe country. 

You'll be surprised at its low price. 


ore/co 


NORTH AMERICAN PHILIPS COMPANY, INC. 
High Fidelity Products Division. 


230 Duffy Avenue, Hicksville, L. 1., М. Y. 


һ Carada and Сборный the fre ward, RORELCO з гоп as "te Phils 


machineries of joy 

(continued from page 105) 
seated and deliberately 
to lure them down cur 
of his Itali; humors? 
ather Brian sighed and 
ed the envelope he had prepared 
revious night. He had tucked it in 
as à protective measure should 
he decide to hand it to Monsignor Shel- 
don. Would Father Vittorini detect it 
through the cloth with his quick dark 
e 


hoping 
the sound. 


pressed. his hand. firmly 
along his lapel to squash any merest 
outline of his request for transferal to 
another. pari 


And, breathing a prayer, Father Brian 
went downstairs. 


Father Bri. 
ni looked up from his still-full 
bowl. The brute had not even so 


in felt as if he had stepped 

into an empty elevator shaft. 
Impulsively he put out a hand to save 

himself. It touched the top of the tele- 

vision set. "Fhe set was warm. 

“Did you have a seance here last 


1 sat up with the set, 
t up, is right!” 
Brian. 


yos 
snorted Father 
ne does sit up, doesn't onc? 


with the sick, or the dead? E used to 
be handy with the Ou hoard myself. 
There were more brains in that." He 
turned from the electrical moron to sur- 
vey Vittorini. "And did you hear far 


daisy- 
an advanced, shaking 
What’s true is not always 


fresh.” Е 
his head. 
what's f. 

Vittormi now vigorously doused his 
flakes with milk. “But you, Е: 
you look as if you made the 
of Hell during the night . . ." 

Fortunately, at this point Father Kelly 
entered, He froze when he, too, saw how 
little along Vittorini was with his forti- 
fiers. He muttered to both priests, seated 
himself, and glanced over at the per- 
turbed Fitther Brian. 
William, you look half gone. 


her Brian, 
and tour 


"A touch, 
Father Kelly eyed both men. head. 
to one side. "What goes on here? Did 


somethii 


= happen while 1 was out last 


"We had a small discussioi 
ather Brian, Alling his bowl and to! 
with the dead flakes of corn. 


fishes on weekends 
and for everyday 
pleasure he uses... 


S роон: 


MEN'S GROOMING ESSENTIALS 


AFTER-SHAVE LOTION * COLOGNE 
PRE-ELECTRIC SHAVE + TALC «D-BAR 


HONESTY IS BACK. 


TELL YOUR NEIGHBOR. 


Peter, Paul and Mary sing folk 
music, Their first album is 
bright with enthusiasm. No 
gimmicks. Just sincerity. The 
kind of good sounds you'd 
expect from “ап angel, and 
two cellos playing guitars." 


WARNER BROS. RECORDS 
BURBANK, CALIFORNIA. 


" said Father Vit 
hed, but 


Pope. I Papa i» a cons ant source of 
reverent at least some if not 
all of the Irish clergy. Why по 


named Nolin? Why not 
of a red hat? Why not, for that m: 
move Saint Peter's cathedral to Со 
Dublin, come the 25th Cen 


"I hope nobody said that,” 
Kelly. 


"Did you hear 
just said about the 25th Cen- 
when h Gordon 
һ the bap- 


what kind of life is it, from mid- 


now, 
ni; 


room with that Medusa machine which 
ezes your intellect if ever you stare at 
it? I cannot s whole 
rectory will blast off any minut 
“Yes, yes" sa ather Kelly. 
what's all this about the Pope?" 
‘ot the new one, the Pope just be- 
"Show him 
the clipping. Father Vittorini. 
Father Vitto brought foi 
press clipping and put it on the t 


"But 


Upside down, even, Father Brian 
could read the bad new 
"POPE BLESSES ASSAUL ON SPACE.” 


d 
gerl: 
Italy, Sept. 


Father Kelly reach 
touch the cutting gi 
tcl. Gandolfo, 
Pope Pius ХИ gave 
to mankind's efforts 

"The Pontiff told del 
International Astron; 
"God has no intention of setti 
to the efforts of m; 


ic finger out to 


20th. 


his blessing today 
to conquer space. 
ates to the 
Congress 


congress were received by the Pope at 
le 


his summer here. 

“This Astronautic Congress has be- 
come one of great importance at this 
time of man's exploration of outer 
space,’ the Pope said. “It should concern 
ПУЙУУ soc РОЛЕ д eme ae 
«Шоп to put himself пу new orientation 


with God 
Father Kelly’s voice trailed off. 

“When did this story appear?” 

“In 1956." 

“That dong back?" Father 
snorted. “4 didn't read it. 
" said Father Brian, "you 
read much. of any- 


Kelly 


а! dizi don 


Vittorini, "when 
piece, grave doubts 


Now we sce 1 


imiability. “And didn't Blake also 
w 
‘He who doubts from what he sees, 


Will neer believe, do what you 


Sun and Moon should doubt 
d immediately go ош.” 
dded the It: 


They 
“Most appropr 
st, “for the 5 


t the outrageous 


“TI thank you not to quote our Blake 
t us,” 
"Your Blake?” 


id the slender pale. 


Zipped flat as a pancake, but inside this 
Dopp Kit you've packed shave cream; razor 
Тапа blades; Ө after-shave lotion; @ talc; 
and comb 5: hair dressing Е ; 

tooth paste; tooth brush; deodorant. 
Forget anything? It’s still only 1/2 filled! 
From $7.50 plus f.e.t. Lifetime guaranteed. 


DOPP KET 


hair brush 


‘The unfitted travel kit with expandable 
bellows design, leakproof lining. Charles 
Doppelt &Co., Inc., 2024 S. Wabash, Chicago. 
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IN GLOWING CHROME FINISH 


Quality pen. 


Handsome. 
Light. 
Unquestionably, 
the easy, elegant 
way to write. 


Best gift next to 
a credit card. 


Sold in this 
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velvet-lined 
gift box. 


$500 


by LINDY PEN CD., INC. 
Ivar City, California, U.S.A. 


man with the soltly glowing dark hair. 
“Strange, I'd always thought him Eng- 
lish 

“The poctry of Blake,” said Father 
Bri 


always a great comfort to 
my mother. It was she told me there 
was Irish blood on his maternal side." 
“I will graciously accept that," said 
Father Vittorini. “But, back to the news- 
paper моту. Now that we've found it, it 


seems а good time to do some research 
= Twellth’s Enevel 


Brian's w: 


iness, which was a 


second set of nerves under his skin, 
prickled alert 
“What Encyclical is th 
“Why. the one on Space "Travel," 
"On 5р al Encydi- 


асе Travel, а speci 


С 


“A special опе 

Both Irish priests were near onto be- 
ag flung back in their chairs by the 
blast. 


ther Vittorini made the picky mo- 
tions of a man cleaning up after a deto- 
nation, finding lint on his coat sleeve, а 
crumb or two of toast on the tablecloth. 

"Wasn't it enough,” said Brian, i 
dying voice, “he shook hands with the 


naut bunch and told them well 
done and all that, but he had to go on 
and write ar length. about. 

‘It was not enough," said Father Vit- 
lorini. "He wished, T hear, to comm 
further on the problems of life on other 


astr 


In 


worlds, and its effect on Christian think- 
ing ——" 

Each of these words, precisely spoken, 
drove the two other men further back in 
their chai 

“You hea said Father Brian. “You 
haven't read it yourself vet? 

"No, but I intend ——" 


"You intend everything and mean 


worse. Sometimes, Father Vittorini, you 
do not talk, and T hate to say this, like 
a priest of the Mother Church at all 

“I alk?” replied Vittorini, "like an 
lian priest somehow с 
to preserve surface tension readin 
n ecclesiastical bog where 1 am out- 
numbered by a great herd of clerics 
named Shaughnessy and Мину and 
Flannery that mill and stampede like 
caribou or bison every time I so much 
as whisper ‘Papal Bull” 

“There is no doubt in my mind," and 
here Father Brian squinted off in the 
general direction of the Vatican itself, 
“that it was you, if you could've been 
there, might've put the Holy Father up 
х0 this whole space-travel monkeyshines 


Tta t and tr 


epe 
“You! It's you, is it not, certs 


nly not 


us, that Jugs in the magazines by the 
rload with the rocket ships on the 
зү covers and the filthy green mon- 
sters with 6 eyes and 17 gadgets chasing 
after half-dyaped females on some moon 
or other? You I hear late nights doing 
the countdowns from ten, nine, eight on 
through to one, in tandem with the beast 
TV, so we lie aching as the dread con- 
cussions knock the fillings from our 
teeth, Between one Italian here, and 
another at Castel Gandolfo, may God 
forgive me, you've managed to depress 
sh clergy 
id Father Kelly, at last, 


sh 


the 


“both of you 
“And peace, one way or another ГИ 

have.” Father Brian took the envelope 

from his pocket. 

Put that away,” said Father Kelly, 

ng what must be in the envelope. 

"Please give this to Monsignor Shel- 


se 


don for me” 

Father Brian rose heavily and. peered 
about to find the door and some way 
out of the room. He was suddenly gone. 
Now see what you've done!” said 
Father Kelly. 

Father Vittorini, truly shocked, had 
stopped. eating. "But, Father, all along, 
I thought it was an amiable squabble, 


him playing it loud and me soft— —" 
"Well; vou've played it too nd 
the blasted fun turned serious!” said 


Kelly, "Ah, you don't know Willi; 
1 до. You've really torn him —" 

"Ill do my best to mend —" 

“You'll mend the seat of your pants! 
Get out of the way, this is my job now.” 
ather Kelly grabbed the envelope ой 
the table and held it up to the light. 
“The X ray of a poor man's soul. Ah, 
God.” 

He hurried upstairs. “Father Br 
he called. He slowed, "Father?" He 
tapped at the door. "William?" 

In the dining room alone once 
more, Father Vittorini remembered. the 
st few flakes in his mouth. They now 
had no taste, It took him a long slow 
while to get them down. 


Tt was only after lunch that Father 
Kelly cornered Father Brian in the 
dreary little garden behind the rectory, 
and handed back the envelope. 

"Willy, I want you to tear this up. I 


won't have 
of the game, How long has all this gone 
on between you wo: 

Father Brian sighed and held but did 
not rip the envelope. 


ou quitting in the middle 


Tt sort of crept 
upon us, It was me at first spelling the 
Irish writers and him pronouncing 
the Italian operas. Then me describing 


the Book of Kells in Dublin and him tour- 


ing me through the Renaissance, Thank 
God for small favors, he didn't discover 
Encyclical on the blasted 
space traveling sooner, or I'd have trans- 
ferred myself to a monkery where the 


the Papal 


fathers keep silence as a vow, But even 
there, I fear, he'd follow and countdown 


® 


“Stop! I'll teach you how to mix a 
really dry martini... 


the Canaveral blastoffs in sign language. 
What a devil’s advocate that man would 
make!” 


“TI do penance for that, later. It's just 
this dark otter, this scal, he frolics with 
Church dogma as if it were а candy- 


“All right, now whisper 
‘vermouth’ over the glass...” 


“First put the vermouth ашау... 


striped bouncy ball. It’s all very well to 


mix them with the true fanatics, such as 
you and me! Excuse the pride, Father, 
but there does seem to be a variatio! 
оп the uue theme every time you get 
them piccolo players in amongst us 


АЕ 
JE 


СХА, 


„ 


“Vermouth.” 


= 
B 
(9) Fux ESPARZA 


“Loudmouth!” 
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harpers, and don't you agree? 
"What an enigma, Will We of the 
Church should be examples for others 
on how to get along 
“Has anyone told Father Мот 
that? Let's face it, the Talians are the 
Rotary of the Church. You couldn't have 
trusted one of them to stay sober du 
the Last бирр 
“I wonder if we Irish could?” mused 
Father Kelly. 
“We'd wait until it was over, atl 
“Well, now, are we pr 
Do we stand here splitti 
we shave Vittorini close with his own 
razor? William, have you no pl 
ps to call in a Baptist to medi- 


Be off with your Baptist! Ha 
rched the Encyclical? 
The Encyclical"" 

“Have you let grass grow between your 
toes since breakfast? You Let's 
1 that space-travel edici! Memorize it, 
get it pat, then counterattack the rocket 

tory! This way, to 


ve you 


те 


have! 


man in his own t 


the library. What is it the youngsters 
ау these ive, four, three, two, 
опе, blastof2" 

"Or the rough equivalent.” 

“Well, say the rough equivalent, then, 
man. And follow те!” 


Going into the library they met Mon- 
signor Sheldon as he was coming out. 
Us no use," said the rector, smiling, 
as he examined the fever in their faces. 
"You won't find it in there. 
'on't find. wh; п there?” her 
Brian saw the rector looking at the let- 
ter which was still glued to his fingers, 
t. "Won't find what, 


“А rocket ship is a 
our small quarters.” said the rector in 
a poor try at the enigmatic 

“Has the Italian bent your ear, then? 
cried. Father Kelly, in dismay. 
Vo, but echoes have a way of rico- 
cheting about the place. I came to do 
some checking, myself." 

“Then,” gasped Brian with 


е too large for 


relief, 


T лв 


<... Em Scrooge from the office, Mrs. 
Cratchit ... Гт here —heh-heh-heh — to give 
you a goose for Christmas . . .” 


"you're on our side?" 

Monsignor Sheldon’s 
somewhat sid. 

“Is there a side to this, Fathers?” 

They all moved into the little library 
room where Father Brian and Father 
Kelly sat uncomfortably on the edges 
of the hard chairs. 

Monsignor Sheldon remained stand- 
watchful of their discomfort, 
low. Why are you afraid of 


сусу became 


ather 


prised at the w 
more like angry. 

"One leads га the other,” admitted 
Kelly, and continued, “You sec, Father, 
mostly a small town in 
shunting stones at Meynooth, which is, 
you know, a few miles ovt from Dub- 


"I'm Irish," said the rector, patiently. 
“So you are, Father, and all the more 
son we can't figure your great calm 
said Father Brian. 

а Irish," said the rector. 


in this disaster 
I'm C; 


He let this sink in, When it had gone 
to the bottom, Father Brian groaned 
miserably. "Ah. We forgot." 


And he looked at the rector and saw 
there the recent dark, the tan compl 
ion of one who walked with his face like 
Mlower to the sky, even here 
Chicago, taking what little light 

heat he could to sustain his color and 


ast 


gure, 
Iminton and tennis player 
under his tunic, and with the firm 


ап hands of the handball expert. In 
the pulpit, by the look of his arms mov. 
in the air, you could see him swine 
ming under warm California skic 

Father Kelly let forth one sound of 
laughter. 

‘Oh, the gentle iron 
fates. Father Brian, here is our Baptist!” 

“Baptist?” asked the rector. 

“No offense, Monsignor, but we were 
off to find a mediator, and here you are, 
an Irishman from California, who has 
бозуп the wintry blows of 1 
short a time, you've still the look of 
rolled lawns and January sunburn. We, 
we were born and raised as lamps in Cork 
and Kilock, Father. Twenty years in 
Hollywood would not thaw us out. And 
well, they do say, don't they, that 
ornia is much” — here he paused — 
"like Italy?” 

“I see where you're drivi 
bled Father Brian 

Monsignor Sheldon nodded, his 
m and gently sad. “My blood is 
like your own. But the climate 1 was 
shaped in is like Rome's So you see, 
Father Brian, when L asked are there any 
sides, I spoke from my heart.” 
sh yet not Irish,” mourned Father 
п. "Almost but not quite Itali 


the simple 


lois so 


now, 


mum 


Br 


Oh, the world plays tricks with 
flesh. 

“Only if we let it, William, Patrick.” 

Both men started a bit at the sound 
of their Christian names. 

"You still haven't answered: why are 
you afraid?” 

Father Brian watched his hands fum- 
ble like two bewildered wrestlers for 
moment. "Why, it’s because just wh 
we get things settled on c 
it looks like victory's in sight, the Church 
long comes Father 


our 


just when 


Forgive me, Father," said the rector. 
"Along 2 Along comes 
space, time, entropy. progress, along 
come a million things, always. Father 
orini didn't invent space travel." 
No, but he makes a good thing of it. 
h him, 'Fverything beg 1 my 
cism and ends in politics; Well, no 
matter, ГИ stash my shillelagh if he'll 


comes 


replied the 
violence or special forms of travel. Best 
to work with them. Why don't we climb 


that rocket, Father, 


and learn from 


‘Learn wl most of the things 
taught in the past on Earth don't 
fit out there on Mars or Venus or where- 
ever in Hell Vittorini would push us? 
Drive Adam and Eve out of some new 
Garden, on Jupiter, with our very own 
rocket fires? Or worse, find the no 
Eden, no Adam, no Eve, no damned 
Apple nor Serpent, no Fall, no Original 
Sin, no Annunciation, no Birth, no Son 
no nothing at all! on one blasted world 
iling another? 15 that what we must 
learn, Monsigno 
If need be, yes.” said the rector. 
ls the Lord's space and the Lord's 
worlds in space, Father, We must not 
try to take our cathedrals with us, when 
all we need is an overr 
Church cam be packed 
larger than is needed for the articles of 
the Mass, as much as these hands can 
carry. Allow Father Vittorini this, the 
people of the southern climes learned 
go to build in wax which melts 
id takes its shape in harmony with the 
on aud need of man. Will 
am, if you insist on building in 
hard ice, it will shatter when we break 
the sound barricr or melt and leave you 
nothing in the fire of the rocket blast.” 
«| Father Brian, “is a hard 
thing to learn at 50 years, Monsignor.” 
"But learn you will, I know you will.” 
said the rector, touching his shoulder. 
set you а task: to make peace with 
the Italian priest. Find some wa 
night, for ing of minds, $ 
it, Father. Aud. first off, since our library 
is meager, hunt for and find the Space 


we 


ht case. The 


а box no 


mee 
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сиу 
р мозоли ныч бн 
ta oy ei 
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Encyclical, so well kmow what we're 
yelling about." 

A moment later, the rector was gone. 

Father Brian listened to the dying 
sound of those swift feet, as if a white 
ball were Aying high in the sweet blue 
air, and thé rector was hurrying in for 
а final volley 

“Irish but not Irish,” he said. 
but not qui 
are we, P 
gin to wonder,” was the reply. 
And they went away to a larger li- 
ry wherein might be hid the grander 
thoughts of a former Pope on a bigger 
space. 


"Almost 
e Italian. And now what 


A long while after supper that night, 
in [act almost at bedtime, Father Kell 
sent on his mission, moved about the 
rectory tapping on doors and whispering. 

Shortly before 10 o'clock, Father Vit- 
torini came down the stairs and gasped 
with surprise. 
ather Brian, at the unused fireplace, 
warming himself at the small gas heater 
which stood on the hearth, did not turn 
for a moment. 

A space had been cleared, 
brute television set moved forward into 
a circle of four chairs, among which 
stood two small taborets on which stood 
two bottles and four glasses. Father 
Brian had done it all, allowing Kelly 
to do nothing. Now he turned, for Kelly 
and Monsignor Sheldon ме 
The rector stood in the dining area and 
surveyed. the room. "Splendid." He 
paused and added, “I think. Let me see 
now . ..” He read the label on one bot- 
tle, "Father Vittorini is to sit here. 

“By the Irish moss?" asked Vittorini. 

"The same,” said Father Brian. 

Vittorini, much pleased, sat. 

“And the rest of us will sit by the 
Lachryma Christi, 1 take said the 
rector. 

"An Halian drink, Monsig 

"E think I've heard of it 
rector, and sat. 

“Here.” Father Brian hurried over 
and, without looking at Vittorini, poured 
good way up with the moss 


nd the 


e arriving. 


от.” 
said the 


sh transfusion.” 

m Vittorini nodded his 
nd arose, in turn, to pour the 
other drinks. “The wars of Christ and 
the sunlight of Italy," he nd 


The others waited. Iooki 
“The Papal Encyclical 
Travel," he said at last, 
"We discovered that" said Kelly, "a 
few hours ago." 
“Forgive me, Fathers,” said Vittorini. 
am like the fisherman on the bank 
who, seeing fish, throws out more bai 
1 suspected, that there was no 
Encyclical. But every time it was brought 


alon; 
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up. about town, T heard so many priests 
from Dublin deny it existed, 1 came to 
think it must! They would not go check 
the item, for they feared its reality. I 
would not, in my pride, do research, for 
1 feared it did not exist. So, Roman 
pride, or Cork pride, it’s all the same. 
І shall go on retreat soon and be silent 
for a week, Father, and do per 

Good, Fath 
don rose. "Now, Гуе а small announce- 
ment. A new priest arrives here next 
month. I've thought long on it. The 
man is Italian, born and raised in Mont- 
veal.” 

Vittorini closed one eye and tried to 
picture this man to himself. 

“If the Church must be all thing 
all people," said the rector. “I 
trigued with the thought of hot blood 
raised in a cold dime as this new I 
ian was, even as Г find it fascinating to 


ite 
з here to shake things up. and this 
looks to be the sort that will shake 
even Father Vittorini, Now, will some- 
one offer a toast 

y L Monsignor?” Father Vitori 
rose again, smiling gently. his е 
darkly aglow. He raised his glass. 
where, did Blike not speak of the 


Ma- 
s of Joy? That is. did not God 


promote environments, then intimidate 
those natures by provoking the existence 
of flesh, toy men and women, such as 
are we all? And thus happily sent forth, 
at our best, with good nd fine wit, 

ue we 


ner 
aid her 


lived 


All laughed together. 
Vittorini drank the 
was duly specchle 
The others drank the Italian wine a 
grew mellow, and mellow 
Father Brian айс, softly, “Vitorin 
now, will you, unholy as it js, tune on 
the ghost? 
‘Channel 
Nine it is 
And while Vittorini dialed the knobs, 
Father Brian mused over his drink, “Did 
Blake really say that?" 
“The fact is, Father," said Vittoria 
bent to the phantoms coming and going 
on the screen, “he might have, if he'd 
lived today. I wrote it myself 
hour ago. If it sounds mec 
inst Church doctrine, 


Irish moss and 


remember I 
to entertain such thoughts. To en- 


a 
lov 
tertain docs not me 
lifetime's lodging. 
and go, as they will 
is the least we can г 
tramp Idea,” 

АШ watched the Italian with some 
awe. Then the TV gave a hum and came 
clear, showing a rocket, а long way oll, 
geuing ready. 


1 give them a 
I let thoughts come 
helter for the night 
ve any wild sweet 


“The machineries of joy.” said 
Brian. "Is that one of them you'r 


ing in? And is that апоше 
there, the rocket. on its stand? 

It could be, tonight,” murmured 
Viuorini. “If the thing goes up. and a 


man in it, all around the world, and 
him still alive, and us with him, though 
we just sit here, That would be joyful 
indeed.” 

The rocket was getting ready, and 
Father Brian shut his eyes for a moment. 
Forgive me, Jesus, he thought, forgive 
an old man his prides, and forgive 
torini his spites, and help me to under- 
stand what | sce here tonight, and let 
me stay awake if need be, in good 
humor, until dawn, and let the thing 
go well going up and coming down, 
and think of the man in that contap 
tion, Jesus, think of and be with him. 
And help me through the summer and 
nto fall and winter, for sure as Fate, on 
some strange, mad and unknown boli- 
days such as Guy Fawkes or your Chinese 
New Year, there will be Vittorini and 
the kids from around the block, on the 
rectory lawn, lighting skyrockets. АП of 
them there watching the sky, like the 
morn of the Redemption, and help me, 


Oh Lord, to be as those children before 
the great night of Time and Void where 
pide, And help me to walk forward. 
to light the next rocket, Inde 
pendence Night, and stand with the 
Latin father, my face suffused with that 
me look of the delighted child in the 
face of the burning glories you put near 
our hand а 
He opened hi 
Voices from far Canaveral were crying 
in a wind of Time. Strange phantom 
powers loomed upon the screen. He was 
drinking the Lust of the wine whe 
someone touched his elbow, gently 
“Father,” said Viuorini, near, "Fasten 


eyes. 


your seat belt.” 
"D will.” said Father Brian, “And 
many thanks, 
He sat his chair. He closed 


his eyes. He waited for the thunder. He 
waited for the fire. He waited for the 
concussion and the voice that would 
teach a silly, a strange, a wild, a miracu- 
lous thing: 

How 
«+. tO ZETO. 


back, ever backward 


to count 


“Tiny Tim was а fink!” 


18. 
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'ATHER & SON CIGAR 


(continued from page 121) 


Jocals sometimes hear a piano playing 
faintly somewhere below the ties, like а 
piano out of times long gone: on a night 
when tavern doors were opened to the 
street for the first night of the year. 


Take me out for a joyride 
A girlvide, a boy-ride 
I'm as reckless as 1 can be 


1 don't care what becomes of me. 


The long car leans to the land where 
old ek wait for winter to pass. The 
walker on the midnight platform, adrift 
bove the town, is left like a walker 
adrift in a dream. A dream dreamt by 
any old cl rider. 

For the blue-and-white legend that 
ed this station, its ads that 
once bragged and its pigeons that made 
summer strut, all have passed in the 
wash of this sea of blue snows. 

Leavil lroad lamps a 
the echo and ebb of the B 
passing. 


once 


note cards 


Nd 
7 


ock in 
s final 


He was a fixer of tools, a fixer of 
machinery, a fixer of tables gone wob- 
bly and windows that had stuck, doors 
that had warped and furnaces that had 
clogged. His labor was fixing, cternally 
fixing: the plaster that had cracked, the 
wallpaper that had peeled, the glass that 
had shattered, the wood that had splin- 
tered and the lathe that had broken. 
Other men wished secretly to be forever 
drunken. He wished secretly to be for- | | VAQUERO CARDIGAN 
ever fixing: Toei 
‘The step that had roued, the rain | | $8 mener win 
pipe that had rusted, the hinge that had | | continental styling 
loosened, the fence wind had bent. He | | 2 "йоу, вааз 
moved among pistons and vises and 
cylinders, he healed boilers and minis- 
tered to valves: hoses had to be coiled | | 52525... 
with care lest they crack, clocks had to | | get you more 
be warned against losing time, wiring | | When you weor it 
had to be insulated against fire, He used | | Bies only, 
electrical tape like a doctor applying a | | £15 99 
tourniquet: he was а geneticist of lathes 5 
and prolonged the lives of brushes still BLACK "LEATHER" * 
with sclerosis of. paint. His ear was not 
so well attuned to human speech as it | f completely Woshoble "Dos-lon Vinyt 
was to the delicate play of gears: his 
dreams moved on ball bearings and (xol esee 
within them he sensed that onc drcam- lev, low western rhe wi 
bearing was more worn than the others thet dean уобоего leg 
Puttying or soldering, welding or Bu-5 ЫҢЫЗ Fog 
binding, my father was a fixer of ma Sizes 261038. $14.99 
chinery in basements and garages. 
He could get a piece of machinery to CLOTS с тои 
work for him that would work for no Calit, residents 
one else; but he could not get other men ead А. змне Тал 
to pay him any mind at all. 
"IE you're so damned. smart why ain't 
you a foreman?” 1 would hear my 
mother going for him when the bulb 
that lit the kitchen and the lamp that 
lit the door were the only li 
telling the beginning of the day —and 
at him in the bedroom 
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after dark when supper dishes had been 
put away and the gas lamp burned be- 
fore the door once more. 

Yet in the hours between she paid 
her lot no mind, sometimes singing to 
hersell — 


Take me for a joyride 

1 girl-ride, a boy-ride 

I'm as reckless as 1 can be 

1 don't care whai becomes of me. 


There were no heroes nor heroines on 
my father's side of the fa у. althou; 
he had many brothers and sisters. My 
mother's family, on the other hand, con- 
sisted of nothing but heroes and hero- 
ines — of. whom the most heroic was 
Uncle-Theodore-the-Great-Lakes-Sailor 

Uncle Theodore had had а fistfight 
with the cook on the deck of the steamer 
Chicora th: the ship’s captain had 
stopped: which of the brawlers had be- 
gun it he didn't care to hear, but one 
would have to pack his gear and get off 
the Chicora. Some captain, 

Unde Theodore packed his р 
ked ashore at Benton Harbo: 
shaking hands with everybody but the 
captain. 

He should have said goodbye to the 
captain. too, for the Chicora went down 
with all hands on her next trip. 

Down with all hands to leave not a 

асе on the unshaken waters. Not an 
overturned lifeboat nor a sailor boy's 
cap. Not a beer cork nor a clay pipe nor 
a smudge of oil Cutters scoured the 
waves for days but found no sign. Then 
the waves froze over, the wind blew the 
memory of their names into winter. 
Spring began as though the Chicora had 
never been. 

But a the Chicora’s fireman 
built a glass-bouomed boat in his Chi- 
cago backyard, determined to find the 
wreck on the lake's shifting floor or go 
down himself. Five days after he had put 
out, the elassbottomed craft capsized. 

Down went the brave son of the brave 
fireman to join the brave crew of the 
brave ship Chicora below the cowardly 
ез. Down to the uselessly sl 

nds, yet determined all the way down. 
And left no more sign than his father 
had. 

My mother spoke of these upsets as 
though the glass-bottomed disaster were 
the greater. But my father insisted chat 
the youth who had followed his father 
had been simply one more glassbot 
tomed damned fool. 

“Not all the damned fools are the 
bottom of the like," my mother ob 
туей. 

Ном f бате who didn't hap- 
pen to go down with the Chicora made 
n authority on shipping disas 
ters my father claimed he failed to see 

How a man could work six years for 

the Yellow Gib Company and not get 


son of 


anyone 
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188 called "cockom: 


to be foreman was what my mother 
failed to sce. 

How a man could get to be а fore- 
man when he had a woman who never 
let him rest was another thing my father 
led to see. 

If а man didn't have а woman to in- 
spire him he could never be a million- 
e was how things looked to my 
mother. 

И a man has to be nagged into being 
mill re he's better off to stay poor 
father's decision 
men couldn't even be magzed 
Hoa foreman my mother im- 


she might as well save her 
y father concluded, and threw 
cat off the davenport. 

"That's right, blame everything on the 
^" My mother encouraged us all to 
alize the «at for our poverty. 
"What good is a cat that won't hunt 
ice?" my Га ated to know, with 
Saturday Evening Blade across his 


t hunt mice because he's han- 
dicapped." my mother explained. 

“Then let him hunt a h; 
her suggeste 


vt hunt because he can't 
smell," my mother insisted. "When you 
cut off а kitten's whi: he'll never. 


smell à 

"Has he tried using his nose?” my 
father inquired softly. 

I'd snipped the brute's whiskers off 
with my sister’s nail scissors, but to this 
у day Г cannot help but feel that the 
ught mice 
was. purely and simply, that it didn't 
want to take unnecessary chances. It 

accident-prone and it knew it. Es- 
pecially when 1 w 


ne 


red 


thought of it, The мшш stuck pretty 
good, especially onto the softer fur 
round its paws. Both my mother and 


father agreed that nobody could have 


done anything as idiotic as ducking a 
cat into а сап of red paint except 
Johnny Sheeley, but they were both 
wrong. 

The kid who had done it, the kid to 
ch out for, the real neighborhood nut 
wasn’t really Johnny Sheeley. It was 
Baldy Costello. 

Baldy raised hell with us littler kids. 
He was really mean and really bald, too. 
And really accident prone. The 7150 
Street trolley, that had never run 
one down in its life, chomped off two of 
Baldv's toes. The shock, it was said, was 
what had caused his hair to fall out, but 
I think that was only а handy excuse. 
That kid never really wanted to have 


‘The backs of both his hands were tat- 
tooed with decalcomania papers we 
and sometimes h 


forearms, too. He shoved me off my 
handmade pushmobile, raced it down to 
71st Street and left it ly the mid- 
dle of the tracks. My sister recovered it 
before it got smashed but I never cared 
for that pushmobile anymore. 

Baldy was a thief and was always 
caught. Whether anyone had actually 
seen him take the money out of a purse 
Or not was not important, because he 
always spent it immediately on cock- 
omanies. When money was missing in 
the neighborhood, Baldy was sure to 
show up half an hour later covered 
from forehead to forearms with red, 
reen and. purple des 
A few years later he became one of 
the first men to sit in Cook County's 
electric chair upon conviction of murder 
and rape. 

That's what I mean by accident-prone. 


mother. One 
life was running toward spring, 1 was 
busy addressing valentines to put into a 
box on the teacher's desk the following 
day. She would then call out the na 
of everybody's valentine in what was a 
kind of типо election to determine who 
was the most popular girl and boy in 
the class. 

‘There were 48 kids in that class and 
I had 46 greeting 
you sending one to Mildred 
Ford?” my mother asked. 

Mildred Ford was the only colored 
kid in the Park Manor school at that 
time. How she got there 1 never 
told. It was just my luck that she should 
show up for Valentine's Day. 

I had no answer, so I made none. 

Mildred Ford, by tacit agreement, had 
been ruled off the tu 
о answer didn't work. When I'd fin- 
ished the 46th heartshaped greeting, my 
mother scooped up the bundle. 

“You can't send valentines to anybody 
unless you send one to everybody,” she 
told me 

Nobody sends a valen 


was 


nc to a nig- 


id what 1 said." 

The situation was bewildering. Here 
but a moment ago the world had con- 
sisted of 47 of us to one of them, and 
now I was being tokl to switch sides. 
For what? Just to make it 46 to 2? 


The si n, as nor Faubus ex- 
pressed it on a later occasion, was un- 
tenable. 


“Nobody sent her any last year, Ma 
1 fell back on tradition. 


‘Then this is the year to begin,” she 
decided. 
It wasn't, you understand, that I had. 


anything against that child personally. 
It was just that I felt it would be better 
for her if we proceeded more gradually, 
in another school, on a different holiday. 


I was afraid that a promotion to second- 
class citizenship. if it came too suddenly, 
might leave the girl unbalanced the rest 
of her Ше. АП my friends tell me I 
ought to stop putting the interests of 
others above my own, but I can't help 
myself. 

"The valentine that Miss Ford received. 
from me possessed as much wit as could 
be bought for a penny at that time: It 
showed a tearful puppy pleading, "Don't 
Treat Me Like a Dog, Be My Valenti 
— about as far as you could go and still 
stay segregated in 1918. 

АП T could see of her, hom where I 
sat, was a pair of nappy pigtails, ca 
tied with a blue ribbon-bow, bent above 
the one card she had receiv 

I never spoke to Mildred Ford, she 
never spoke to me. She didn't thank me 
for the valentine. But, as she passed me 
when class let out, she gave me a glance 


that nly роке — “You're оп the 
othe: 
І had not known until that moment 


was another 


that ther 


Out of odd lore and remnants of old 
rains, memory ties rainbows of forget- 
fulness about the old lost year 

Out of old rains new rainbows. 

One such rainbow for me is a winter 
remembrance: a day when the sun had 
hidden till dusk. Then the church across 
the prairie lifted its cross like a com- 
i nd cloudlight broke the 
ng an orange-red light. 
"Triumph and doom shown down, it was 
The End and The Beginning. 

"Gawd's blood is burning.” my fian- 
céc, Ethel, explained to me in an awed 
whisper and, genuflecting, she pulled me 
down beside her — "Pray" — she ordered. 
in a hoarse whisper. 

Why?” 1 wanted to know just as 
ely. 
бо you'll see the face of Gawd.” 

“Is that the same as "God'?" I wanted 
to know. 

“Don't say ‘God.’ say ‘Gawd’— or you'll 
never sce His face," she warned me. 

If E missed His face Га catch uh 
showing was my thinking. 

An image of Jesus hung above the 
по in Ethel’s home, but above our 
piano nobody but Uncle H 
down. Yet there was a res 
had dicd young of a wound 
But Uncle Harry's was hidden under 
the buttons of his Spanish-Ameri 
uniform. 

That uniform still hung in our closet 
with a ї about it, because my 
moth тей to cut it down to fit me, 
to wear to school on the anniversary of 
the sinking of the battleship Maine. 
That would be just about what might 
be expected of a kid who had asked a 
colored girl to be his sweetheart. 

Ethel’s faith in Gawd encouraged me 
to wait at the window every evening to 
sce His colors rage the sunset sky. Yet 


ho; 


next 


“What do you mean be an angel? I am an angel!" 
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I did not fcel 1 had as much to do with 
Him, nor He with me, as with the lamp- 
lighter who came later. 

Game riding a dark bike softly: softly 

as the snow came riding. God's colors 
would begin to die on tree and walk and 
street, when the lamplighter propped 
his ladder against the night to defend 
Touched a torch to a filament that 
came up green. Then turned to blue 
gainst the drifted snow. 
I followed him with my to see a 
ne of light come on like tethered fre 
. God's colors passed but the night 
lily on. 


For we are very lucky 
With a lamp before the door— 
And Leerie stops to light it— 


I read in a book my sister had gotten 
for me at a lib 


As he lights so many more. 


My memory of that Chicago winter is 
made of blue-green gas flares across а 
shining shect of ice so black and snow 
so white, it was a marvel to me to recall 
that under that ice sheet tomatoes lately 
flowered. 

St. Columbanus Kids stood around the 
ice pond's rim with skates under their 
rms, for an inch of water was already 
spreading to the pond's edges. When 
they tested the ice it squeaked the first 
squeak of spring. 

In March came the true thaw, running 
running weath 


waters in 


raced the sky to school and raced it home 
once more, The St. Columbanus kids 
began lingering on the steps of their 
church — then the light, that had closed 
cach night like a door behind their 
cross, began to linger. too, As if to sce 
what they would be up to next. 

Then the flya-kite spring came on 
and I fled through the ruins of Victory 
Gardens pulling a great orange grin of 
ге higher than the cross of 5t. Colum- 
banus, with Ethel screaming behind me. 

When it soured so high it no longer 
grinned, 1 anchored it and Ethel sent 
а message Up: 1 LOVE MY SAVIOR. 1 don't. 
know what had frightened that Kid so. 

Yet that whole blue forenoon she 
stayed in continuous touch with the 
Virgin Mary, assisted by an unlikely 
assortment of angels, dead uncles, saints, 
martyrs, erring friends and, of course 
Gawd. The kite went to work for the 
Church. It became a. Jesuit kite scouring 
Heaven for proselytes. Ethel ran home 
nd came back with a cup of holy water 
to help it. I made no protest when sl 
sprinkled me. She was older and in 
nitely wiser than myself 
"m a Catholic now 
that night at dinner. 

“Eat your soup, 
structed me. 

“Ethel baptized me.” 
That takes a priest. Eat your soup. 
want to sce the face of Gawd. 
at your soup." 
І ме the soup b 


I announced 


my mother in- 


t brooded. 


“Edward, I want a divorce.” 


Nobody knew I was brooding until 1 
looked at the bread pudding with dis 
taste. Then it was plain something had 
gone wrong 

So my sister ate it for me and helped 
my mother with the dishes while [ sat 
on, bread-puddingless, till the last dish 
was stacked. 

Just as Ethel burst into our kitchen. 
She was weeping with anger or disap 
pointment— "I'm running from 
home! I'm going to live with you 

My father looked at my mother for an 
explanation. My mother looked at Ethel 

Fthel’s father had died without. last 

rites and her mother had paid a p 
$100 to keep her late husband from 
spending eternity in Purgatory. The 
est, Ethel now told us betwee: 
1 returned to tell the family that all 
the S100 had done was to get the old 
man to his knees. It would take another 
5100 to get him out. But Ethel’s mothe 
had answered, “If the old man is on his 
knees, let him jump the rest of the way 
nd had sent the priest on his way. The 
blasphemy had provoked Ethel's decision 
to run away from home. 

Ethel’s mother opened Ше kirdu 
door. tossed in an armful of the ві 
clothing onto the Ноог— "And don't come 
home!” she announced, and slammed 
the door on her pious daughter. 

The castout girl stood silently. Then 
her features began working. 

“He'll never see the face of Сама!" 
she howled her grief and love, "He'll 
never see His face 

"Then let him look at his ass" my 

athe dec 


sobs, 


made a sw 


On weekdays 1 got a penny to spend 
and blew my nose into a rag. But on 
Sundays 1 got 10 cents and a clean hand 
kerchief. Weekdays gave only the mean- 
est kind that between two 
yellow jawbreakers or licorice whips or 
a piece of chewing wax shaped like a 
wine bottle with a few drops of sugar 
water inside. But Sundays offered 
choice between a chocol: 
or strawberry sundae. 

Sunday: for sum 
y that Ethel was my 
was the one with the dime. Ее! owned 
weekdays because she was closer to 
Gawd. But Sundays belonged to me be- 
cause 1 was the one who knew the way 
to the country where mara 
lived atop vanilla ice-cr: 
stiawberries loved whipped cr 
pineapple syrup ran down both sides of 
banana spl It 
frosting there, where ca 
candy nd Green River болеа be- 
side root beer. It was always rootbeer 
and gingerale time, it was always time 
for there, Where walnuts 
lived in buttercream fudge and pecans 
lived in chocolate. It was the one place 
where vanil id strawberry 


of choice: 


the very 
l and I 


10 che: 


ies 


ans 


lemonade 


«. chocolate 


to what length should you go to please? 


We say: go all the way. Top Brass Zephyr reaches up over the calf to a new 16” height in 


sock fashion. A neat, trim cover-up for legs. However, if you're inclined to be conven- 
tional about sock lengths, you'll not go wrong with Gold Cup Zephyr. Both Zephyrs 

are socks among socks, gifts among gifts. Soft and luxurious as cashmere. 
Strong and practical as their Burlington blend of 70% Orlon*, 30% stretch 
nylon. Distinguished still more by their handsome gift boxes. Top Brass 
Zephyrs, 3 in the box, $5.85. A pair for yourself, $1.95, Gold Cup Zephyrs, 

3 in the box, $4.50. An extra pair for yourself, just $1.50 more. 


Sas THE BURLINGTON ZEPHYRS 


CGD путаю tart mts aomson or BURLMETON THE бе ети пис кєн тонке 


* *DuPont Trade Mark 
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embraced. Ethel's church was St. Colum- 
banus but mine was Jolin the Greek's, 
The Store Where Ice Cream Game True. 

Yet even there Ethel couldn't forget 
Gawd. She was really бону on Jesus. 
The minute John the Greck brought us 
two glasses of water, that kid would 
start sprinkling me. T didn't mind the 
ag as the day was warm, But as she 
had already used holy water on me with- 
out any result, T didn't see how a couple 


glasses of soda-fountain water would do 
ny good. 

And that weren't enough 
superstition for one Sunday, she would 
me to step on a crack in the walk 
all the way home. If I did. Gawd would 

- dead, she decided. 
word of it 1 put 
both feet down flat, deliberately, on each 
crack of the walk, all the way hor 

Nothing happened 

"You wait and see," she 

Another Sunday, though the w 
was still cool. Ethel and her mother 
my mother and myself took a basket 
lunch suits and went to 
the 

А тер 
Santa M 
the Jackson 
World's Fair of 


warned me. 
ther 


of Columbus’ fi 
a, had been standing around 
Park lagoon since thc 
1893. We took our 
lunch on the grass in view of its топі 
hulk. Ethel and her mother went to the 
women's bathhouse and 1 went to the 
men's to change into swimming suits. 
y mother wasnt goi 

herself and she felt the weather was too 
imming. If I wanted to go in 
the water 1 would have to put the suit 
on over my winter underwear, 

When Г came out of the bathhouse 
mother took one look and 
to lugh. Then my mother 
cd. It must have been a pitiful 
sight. When Ethel began to laugh, how- 
ever, I felt really brought down. 

In pau ‚ after that Sun- 
day, Ethel would survey me gravely = 
the smile of thinnest mock- 
cry as she saw me once more in 
ming suit drawn on over a suit of lon 
underwear, Ground lost by such exp 
nce is not 


ship. the 


swimming 


cool for sw 


Ethel's 


our pla 


ve ше 


swim- 


гасе. By the li ered, 
ight that now held. 1 stood bowed 
st the gas lamp ау 
ne-ten-redlight? 
raced to 


warning — 
As the rolla- 
a summer of 


redlight purs 
A terrier got hit in the street by 


car 


gave it last rites. 
The next morni 
bed to 


hadn't eve 


ng she got me out of 
And I 


Catholic buria 


with а 


toy 
192 shovel. When it was deep enough Ethel 


п crossing herself and 1 stepped 
back u she should tell me to throw 
the deceased. 

Johnny Sheeley came up, put his six 
quarts of milk dow 4 took the 
shovel from те. The grave wasn't deep 
h, it seemed. 

At his first stroke, the shovel bent and 
Johnny looked. humiliated. 

Wait for me,” he asked us. We stood 
around until he came back bea 
man-sized shovel- 

Johnny dug until w 
watching him and wande 
fourleaf covers. When we 
he had dug himself to his waist. 

The dead terrier lay beside the milk. 
Ethel threw in an extra. prayer for the 
dog and I practiced crossing myself until 
was time lor lunch, 

From our front window, I watched 
Johnny on the warm noon, digging for 
his life. He had, it was plain, lorgotten 
both dog and milk, dirty home and dirty 
mother, In the early afternoon Ethel 
came down to fetch me and we went out 
to watch Johnny for lack of 
: to do. 

c going to catch 


= grew tired of 
4 off to hunt 
ick. 


ne 


I vou don't 


„7 Ethel shouted down into the 
hole from which we could sec Johnny's 
sweat-tousled head. Her answer was а 


which we both 


shovelful of dirt fro 


was а for 
ported. half a 
with her backyard 
self than her 


idable haridan who sup- 
dozen sons and. daughters 
ry. doing more her- 
whole brood «оті 
Johnny tied to scramble ош, 
couldn't get a hold, His mother had to 
get wo of his brothers out of bed to pull 
him up. 


When they got him up, without а 
word they both began punching him, 


while his mother slapped him with the 
broad of her hand. Johnny ducked 
a running crouch and all three followed, 
punching and slapping, the old woman 
anying the soured milk in her left hand 
while she slapped at his cars with her 
right. 

he Баце went across South Park 
Avenue, with Ethel and me following, 
drawn by horror and joy, throu: 
row way between the buil 
the alley between South Park 


to 


and up 
and Ver- 
non Avenue, when Ethel’s mother and 


пе both hollered us back 
mb 
icr ever got buried. 

I know the great hole remained there 
mil my father filled it with the shovel 
Johnny had left, and Ethel and 1 had to 
return the shovel as some sort of punish 
nent. Nobody knew what we had to be 
punished for, but my punishment was 
always the same; 1 was excommunicated 
from the Catholic Church. I don't see 
how my father was qualified to excom- 


nto our own 
whether the 


yards. | dont r 


te 


all the 


mu 
same. 

This бте my mother who 
thought the action was comical 
father who went around growling 
somebody ought to have that milk- 
delivery kid locked up before he started 
about girls. 
ar as T know, Johnny never got 
any ideas about girls that were any fur 
nier than anyone else's. 

In the late sunflowered summer of 
1918 I took my fiancée to John the 
Greek's confectionery on the comer of 
Veron Avenue and Fist Street. She 
ordered а strawberry sundae and 1 
ordered chocolate and John put his 
favorite record on his mechanical pi 
g with the song for us— 


te 


пуробу, but he did i 


it was 


So 


nd. sang alor 


If you don't like your Uncle Sammy 

If you don't like the red, white and 
blue 

Go buck fram whence you came 

Whatever land its name 

Don't bite the hand that’s feeding 
you = 


In the corn-stalkcd autumn of 1918 I 


nd fitted it with a candle holder. 
When my father got off the 715 Street 
trolley he could sec me flickering 
him in the dark. And held my hz 
the way home. 


That was the la nn my mother 
took me to see my grandmother and 
grandfather. 

We walked together below the Lake 
Street el, and а grandfatherly 1 
down through the Lake Street 

All the way to the West Side House. 

The West Side House was wh 


tongue. The 
igar in said it 


was a Father & Son Cigar. 

And he had promised to tell me a 
secret he had not told any of his other 
ndchildren. 

And the secret that 1 was 
was that he, himself. personally, my own 
grandfather, had thought up the name 
Father & Son € That he was 
refore the inventor of the Father & 
he had applied for 
пе: FATHER к SON 


ever to tell 


the 
th 
Son Cigar! And tha 
a patent on the na 
CIGAR. 
And that it was a good ci 
1 was proud to have the man who had 
invented the Father & Son Cigar for a 
ТЕЎ 
Then he made the wooden half-figure 
of a clown on his worktable blow rea 
smoke at mc nt upstairs to 
dinu 
Behind my gr 
House stood. thc 
old-world cottage with bl 
Jt was always summer 
haus. 


us 


and we we 


ndfather's West Side 
little 


Sommerhaus, a 
inds. 
n the Sommer- 


“T said, scram!” 
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‘Fhe old man sat at dinner with hit 
wile at his right hand and all his married. 
daughters, and all his married sons, and 
his grandchildren running in and out of 
the Sommerhaus. He was proud that all 
of his grandchildren had been born in 
the St 

But Г was the only one in the whole 
be for whom he made a wooden clown 
that blew real smoke. 

I was the only one the old man ever 
told who thought up the name of the 
Father & Son Ci 

And that it was a good cigar. 

After dinner Uncle Bill sat at the 
player piano and played The Faded 
Soal of Blue and Aunt Toby sang the 
words. Aunt Toby didn’t look exactly 
faint and hungry the way it said in the 
song — 


He sank faint and hungry 

Among the vanquished brave 

And they laid him sad and lonely 
In a grave unknown 

O no more the bugle 

Calls the lonely onc 

Rest, noble spinit 

In thy grave unknown — 


but I figured it must be becanse she had 
just had dinn 
Then in no time at all it was time to 
io home and | walked back with my 
mother below the Lake Street el. 

A grandfatherly light drifted like yel- 
low cigar smoke between the ties and my 
ther bummed cheerfully = 


Take me for a joy-ride 

A girl-ride, a boy-vide 

I'm as reckless as E can be 

1 don’t care what becomes of me— 


JL the way hom 
Halloween 1 


bt Ethel and 1 put on 
false faces and up and down 7lst 
Sweet chalking windows of laundry, un- 
dertaker, delicatessen and butcher shop. 
Dotty as ever, Ethel chalked a cross on 
John the Greek's and 1 wrote below the 
Cross — EVERYTHING INSIDE I5 A PENNY! and. 
we both ran olf screaming. On my way 
home from the Park Manor School the 
t noon. all the store windows had 
ashed clean except John the 


low stayed chalked. On 
ng police broke the lock 
d found John hanging by his belt 
above the candy tius. | don't know how 
t had happened, but 1 now knew there 


was something terrible afoot in the 
world, and began to skip the sidewalk 


cracks just to make sure й wouldn't get 
me. 

1 skipped the cracks with particular 
care when passing the Hanged Man's 
Place. Frost froze the cracks over and the 
Hanged Man's windows went white 

1 rubbed off the frost with my mitten 
and peered in: Dust and cold had laid 
bottles of Green 


River and Coca-Cola. The great jar of 
fresh strawberry syrup had fermented, 
then split the bowl, bubbled over the 
ter. It hung in a long frozen drip 


wherry was gone. 
smells and the magi 
в in a freezing dust. 

That n nan prayer 
my mother had taught me out of her 
own childhood: 

Ich bin klein. 

Mein He | rein 

Darf niemand 'drin wohnen 

Bloss Gott und die Engel allein. 


Yet somewhere between that St. Valen- 
tine’s Day and the Store Where Ice 
ream Came True | had realized that 
where God's colors raged behind a lifted 
cross was no business of mine: that these 
were for people who lived upstairs and 
not for people who lived dow 


My father was a working man in a day 
when the working hour was from 6 л.м. 
to 6 ем. He left the house before day- 
ight six days a week and returned home 
ter dark six days а week, year in and 
year out. 

He worked for McCormick Reaper and 
Otis Elevator and Packard and the Yel- 
low Cab Company in a time when there 
was no sick leave, no vacations, no sen- 
iority and no social security. There was 
nothing for him to do but to get a hold 
as a machinist and to hold as hard as he 
could as long as he could. 

He was a good holder but he was un- 
able to keep any one job for more th: 
four or five years because he could: 
handle other men. He could handle а 
piece of machinery, if left alone. But he 
was as unable to give orders as he was to 
e them. He was a tenacious holder, 
but alter four or five years he would hit 
"Fhis would happen so blindly 
would be as stunned by it as the 
man he had hit, 

When he walked into the kitchen at 
noon with his tool chest under his arm 
my mother knew it had happened again. 
The fist time this happened 1 was 
frightened, because I had never see 
him, during the week, in the middle of 
the day. 1 had the feeling my mother was 

oin 


to go for him like never before. 


Thar wa 
him at all. 

Then for days we lived under an op- 
pression of which only the tool chest in 
the corner of the kitchen spoke. On the 
morning I rose to find the tool chest and 
the old n to work together, the 
sense of ominousness lifted, and life be- 
gan once more. 

He was Y of machinery in base- 
ments and garages who had seen the 
Electrified Fountain 

My father was a 


ne 


me she didn't go at 


п gon 


come to the city to see Litle Fgypt 
dance, and had мазей on to work for 
many great plants; for they offered him 
twice the wages that others were getting 
for doing the same work. 

He liked carning twice as much as any- 
body else and would stay on the job 
loyally until some picket would take him 
aside and ask him how he would like to 
have his head blown off his shoulders. 

My father would say that he would 
like to wait until after lunch if that 
king too much. 

He had witnessed the fight betw. 
police and anarchists on the B 
near the McCormick works. 
Samuel Fielden speak on the Lake Fron 
but his most vivid memory was of Honc: 
throat Regan singing /f He Сап Fight 
Like He Сап Love] Goodby | Germany. 

My father avoided being killed in sit- 
ions simmering with violence simply 
ause he didn't hear anything simmer 


He heard 


‘The day falls with a colder light tod 
, than once 


in and out before dinner. 

When I was the only one, of all those 
children, to whom the old man told the 
ame of the inventor of The Father & 


And the farm boy from Black O: 
who worked for McCormick Reaper and 
Otis Elevator and Packard and Yellow 
Cab became an old man on a West Side 
bed. An old man who lay without k 
ing that his wife and son stood lookin 
down at him. 

They saw his right hand take the fin 
gers ol his left as though something had 
gone wrong with the fingers, and saw he 
was uying to fix the machinery of his 
left hand with the machinery of his right. 

‘They saw him pass from life into death 
still wying to fix machinery. 

His old woman saw him go, yet she did 
not weep. 

So the son knew that, for all his fi 
the old man В 


ow- 


that once said LAKE streer, But the ads 
that once bragged and the pigeons that 
made summer strut, drunkard and lover 
both alike, have passed into neon mists 
adrift above the tow 

Capta à, all alike, 
down with all hands on the proud s 
Chicora: lost without trace in the ice off 
South Haven 

Sunken without sig 
waters 

Yet it was a good ciga 


n and crewn 


are 
p 


on the unshaken 


because he's 
so important 
give him 
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TOILETRIES FOR MEN 


Yov're sure to choose just the right 
gift for him for every occasion from 
Executive Toiletries. The fra- 
grances are effectively masculine. 
The exclusive Golden Grip handle is 
decorative as well as practical. Pick / 
an Executive gift for all the men on 

your list... a decision in good taste. V 


EXECUTIVE TOILETRIES, LTD. 
1642 18th Street, Santa Monica, Ci 


(1) EXECUTIVE DELUXE. 
Singularly impressive. 
Golden handle lasts a life- 
time. Insert a refill with a 
flick of the wrist. Avail- 
able in After Shave Lo- 
tion, Pre - Electric Shave, 
9 to 5 Cologne, After Six 
Cologne, Deodorant 
Cologne. Gift boxed, $2.50. 


TOILETRIES FOR MEN 


(2) EXECUTIVE DELUXE 2- 
PIECE SET. Here's a gift 
that's doubly effective. 
Available in 3 combina- 
tions: After Shave Lotion 
with either 9 to 5 Cologne 
or After Six Cologne. Or 
you can give him a combi- 
nation of colognes. Beau- 
tifully gift boxed, just $5 


(3) EXECUTIVE Gi 
Three exciting f. 
in a Golden revolving dis- 
penser. The set includes 
brisk After Shave Lotion, 
lively 9 to 5 Cologne and 
sensuous After Six Co- 
logne. Complete with jet 
spray atomizers. Hand- 
somely gift boxed, only $5. 


(4) Lucky EXECUTIVE. You'll 
win his approval with this 
one. The dice in the cap 
really roll. Fragrances are 
distinctively Executive, 
emphatically masculine. 
Choice of After Shave Lo- 
tion, 9 to 5 Cologne, After 
Six Cologne. Gift boxed $1 

(al prices plus Fed taxi 
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PLAYBOY PHILOSOPHY (continued from page 170) 


in, month out— isn't the Playmate, i 
our articles on male fashio 

In truth, the vociferous critic of 
PLAYBOY is apt to reveal more about him- 
self than about our magazine. There is 
something wrong with an adult who is 
embarrassed by pictures of pretty girls 
and who becomes extremely agitated 
when sex is treated. with anything but 
solemnity. They are frequently people 
who have more than their share of mor- 
bid curiosity about the reams of news 
print devoted in the daily press to stories 


s 


in which there is a close association be- 
tween sex and sin, vice, crime, violence 


and the expos 
During our first year of publication, 
we had a Chicago police censor point to 
a full color illustration of a story by 
Erskine Caldwell and inform us that it 
was objectionable, because the man in 
the loose fitting overalls, sprawled out 
on the front steps of a wooden shack, 
had an erection. It was an erection that 
xisted entirely in the mind of that 
lice censor. The artist had drawn 
wrinkles in the overalls, but the diligent 
censor had found an erection there. 
Here's a more recent example of the 
same sort of subjective criticism of con- 
tent: Most of the comment quoted at the 
beginning of this editorial was concerned 


with concept and we will get to that in 
the second half of this statement of 
PLAYBOY's philosophy. The most critical 
of the group was Profesor Benjamin 
DeMott, however, and he concerned hi 
self with both concept and content 
article, “The An 
cusing us in his 
with other "gi 
been born from “stinking seed: 
ful writer, this professor. Now let’s sce 
how accurate he is. Our Party Jok 
is enlivened each month with whimsical 
sketches of a tiny female nymph we 
affectionately call à Femlin. In the May 
1962 issue, the first sketch shows the 
liule imp watching а man shave with an 
elecuic razor; in the second. sketch, the 
Femlin playfully tugs at the razor's cord, 
trying to pull the plug free from the 
wall socket; in the last drawing, the razor 
has stopped running and the man is 
scowling down at his Femlin, while she 
hides the plu; 


and 


behind her back 
smiles impudently over her shoulder 
us That's the way celebrated. 
LeRoy Neiman thought he'd draw 
May Femlin illustrations. Now Ict Pro- 
fessor DeMott describe the very same 
scene, as he did in his Commentary ar- 
ticle: “The white space on a page of a 
recent PLAYBoy was dressed with three 


“Here comes old man Simpson and his 
Christmas bonuses.” 


sketches of a man shaving with an elec- 
tric razor, in the company of Miss 
Buxom clad in black stockings 
gloves. In the first panel the girl stu 
the wall plug to which the razor 
tached; the second shows her pulling the 
plug from the wall — the man still shaves. 
owing to the current she generates; in 
the third, the girl holds the razor cord 
in her hands and smiles down 
ly as the man touches the buz 
chine to her pleased nipple.” 
The professor obviously lives in a far 
more sensual world than we do, for he 
apparently sees sexual activity all around 
him, where none exists. He was able to 
supply an entire secondary story line of 
his own to the illustrations, even though 
the drawings themselves made his con- 
clusions impossible, In the second sketch, 
where he has decided the Femlin is gen- 
erating electric current to тип the razor, 
the razor is still running, because the 
plug (clearly shown in the drawing) is 
hot yet fully removed from the wall 
socket; in the last sketch, where the pro- 
fessor describes the Femlin smiling down 
approvingly "as the man touches the 
ing machine to her pleased nippl 


s now out of the wall and the 
ng. In none of 
the 


the sketches is the Femlin touch: 
exposed end of the plug (she is alw; 
holding the insulated cord), permin 
not the slightest possibility for the pro- 
fessor’s interpretation. And lastly, the 
head of the razor is not pointed in 
the direction of the Femlin and is not 
even touching the Femlin’s breast. Pro- 
fessor DeMott used this descriptive scene 
to help prove the extreme sexual nature 
of reaynoy and the illusion he says we 
try to create, that all women are over- 
sexed or, as he rather crudely puts it, 
wild wild wild to be snatch.” 

What do you say about 
sexual i 
of elecuic 
who not only builds such a fantasy with- 
out material help from the source (like 
the joke about the man who saw sexual 
scenes in every Rorschach inkblot and, 
alter the test, ask: айм if he 
could borrow the “dirty pictures” for a 
party he was having that weekend), but 
who actually manages to ignore all de- 
Is in the drawings that make his inter 
pretation of them quite impossible? It 
may be reasonable to suggest tha 

stinking seeds” the good professor finds 
in rLaynoy are actually growing in his 
mind rather than on our pa 


d the psyeh 


wil 


the 


In the second part of " 


The Playboy 
Philosophy,” which appears next month, 
Editor Publisher Hugh M. Hejner an 
swers the critics of PLAYBOY'S. concept 
and discusses the Upbeat Generation, 
the womanization of America and оит 
drift towards an asexual society. 


PLAYBOY INTERVIEW 


1940. Before that I'd been working in 
clubs, mainly the 18 Club on 52nd Street 
in New York, a comedians’ club where 
they did nothing but rib the customers. 
I didn't do jokes, I did impersonations 
and impressions of anybody and every- 
Humphrey Bogart, Charles Boyer, 
the owners of the club, anybody that 
deserved t0 be impersonated. Jack 
Warner one night, and the 
nicest guy I know, - Lamb, one 
ol the managers, pointed me out to him. 
Warner must have been loaded — he put 
me under contract and 1 sterted out for 
the Coast. In Chicago I found out I could 
change my ticket and stay overnight. 1 
зап into Red Skelton, Danny Thomas 
and a couple other guys there and 1 did 
a little gaml: don't ble often. 
I have philosophy Why put money on 
something you think when money is 
already something you know? But this 
time it wasn't working for me, and I 
lost everything but about six bucks. T 
knew 1 couldn't eat in the dining car all 
the rest of the way to Hollywood on 
that, so 1 got olf at some clam-town 
stop, bought myself a box of Baby Ruths, 
(d Baby Ruthed myself all the way to 
Hollywood. 1 was so hungry when I got 
there I would have eaten lime jello. The 
pictures 1 made were not Award con- 
tenders. E played sailors, gangsters, Arabs, 
musicians. I had a lot of fu those 
pictures, but now thit 1 look back on 
th т vas a waste of time. 
Is always a of time when a 
comedian pla 
PLAYBOY: Now no longer 
bs, and have won a position 
Hollywood where you can write your 
own ticket, why are you going back into 
television? 

GLEASON: Simple. I like the action. It's 
too big an industry for me to sit arou 
and watch it go by. and I'm тоо bi 
ham. Besides, it’s part of my business. 
Vm not just one kind of enter : 
PLAYBOY: With a weckly series, aren't 
you concerned about overexposure: 


came in 


GLEASON: I've been exposed as much as 


posed doesn’t worry me 
as not being exposed: that's why I came 
back. | never forget that I started with 
nothing and | can wind up with noth- 
s. See this lighter and this ci; 
rry? Solid gold. But they're not 
mmed. You «ant hock stuff 
that's monogrammed. 
рілувоү, Might it not be better for you 
if you did only one show a month, or 
shows on a 
GLEASON: You 
build an audience that way. ПУ а 
an audience gets into, watching 
every week. If you're on once a month 
you have to have a big publicity cam- 
paign to get people aw: that you're 


(continued from page 66) 


coming back on. Networks aren't inter- 
ested in specials anymore. You'll see 
very few this season. They can't gauge 
ratings on single shows, they don't know 
what they draw, and therefore they can't 
sell them to advertisers. Besides, can you 
imagine people sitting around fo 
weeks waiting to see The Great Gleason? 
oL adver- 
d the Madison Avenue 


tisers, sponsors, a 


nd in general? 
GLEASON: [ never had much formal educa 
couple weeks at Bushwick High 
in Brooklyn and a few more at John 
Adams. And because I lacked foi 
education, 1 used to worry about going 
up against the Madison Avenue crowd. 
Then Г remembered how it was in 
Brooklyn. When | was hanging around 
in front of poolrooms and drugstores, 
cigarettes were a luxury. Guys were al- 
bing them from you, and you 
had to be ready for them. What you did, 
you bought a pack and put 19 in your 
pocket and kept one in the pack, so 
when a guy tied to bum one youd 
say, "Last one.” Then you'd try to bum 
from him. Well, what I found out 
that whether you're dealing with 
in Brooklyn or Yale men on Madi- 
son Avenuc, whether you're doing it in 
front of а poolroom or in 21, you oughta 
always have just one cigarette in the 
pack 

PLAYBOY: Does this mean you have to be 
prepared for some horse trading when 
you do business with Madison Avenue? 
GLEASON: I'm saying vou can't leave your 
brains on the bedside table. I've been 
lucky in that I've always had good pco- 
ple negotiating for me. I haven't had to 
do too much myself. One time I remem- 
ber we were negotiating the contract for 
The Honeymooners. V think it amounted. 
to something like $17.000,000 for three 
years. That sounded like a dream to me, 
хо I fell asleep. 1 wasn’t being disrespect- 
ful. Т was sleepy. That's like the time Г 
sent a e-president out to get me 
bottle of red wine. И wasn't that I 
wanted him to be my flunky. He just 
didn't seem to be doing anything at the 
moment, and 1 was thirsty. He enjoyed 
the wine, too, by the way. But PIL tell 
you one thing about Madison Avenue 
and network g Their word is solid 


ways gr 


gold. It mi tough to get their 
word, but once they give it they stick to 


it. ГИ have to admit that their language 
is pretty funny sometimes. An agency 
friend of mine gave me a new one the 
other day. In а meeting, his boss said, 
"Don't let's issue them uniforms until 
we're sure they're on our team." You 
got to fall down when you hear that kind 
of language. People have a lot of fu 


at the expense of those Madison Avenue 
boys, but you shouldn't underestimate 
their intelligence. They're smart, you 


got to hand them that Bur maybe 
they're not as smart as Тат in one area: 
comedy. If they were, they'd be doing it 
PLAYBOY: Have they сусг tried to inter 
fere with your ideas? 
GLEASON: They've tried sometimes. They 
would make suggestions, ask why I 
didn't do a particular scene this way or 
that way. But I never took thei 
because 1 knew what I was doi 
they didu't. If they didn't think 1 knew 
what I was doing, why would the 
hired me? You get used to their tryin: 
to interfere. 105 only human for ther 
to try. Early this year when we were 
т together our first show, we 
ht of an idea and onc of the writ- 
| "They won't let us do that." E 
ine. That'll give us our first 
chance to fight with them and we'll get 
that over with." I've never come to the 
point of walking out because of inter 
ference You resolve these 0 
They'll let you win one or two fights 
. but you gotta win them. You gotta 
be right. And 1 always was. Once you 
establish that, they don't question you. 
The greatest example is The Honcy 
mooners. They said it would be имено 
on film. They didn't realize that two- 
thirds of the nation never saw it any 
way but on film — inferior film, Kinc- 
scope, because of the change in time 
from East to West. They argued against 
film, but Т went ahead and did it on 
film, and it's in its ninth time around 
syndication. I think that’s a pretty good 
record of knowing what I'm doing, 
PLAYBOY: You're returning to а much 
m: ligned medium, Do you feel that the 


don't think theres much 


GLEASON: 1 
wrong with it. 1 think its a great me- 


d 


a and that it’s progressing faste 
any other entertainment. medium 
ever progressed. | think children are 


much smarter because of it, they have a 
greater scope of intelligence, wider 


vocabularies than they might have with- 
out it. The only thing wrong with TV 
is the viewers. They don't economize on 
their watching. You can’t do that with 
ny medium. If they would view it a little 
less they would appreciate what they scc 
a litle more, I don't sec that Pay TV 
is gaing to improve it much except to 
enable people to select what they think 
they want to sce. The way it is now, 
they get it all for nothing and the 
don't know when to quit. И they're 
paying maybe they'll be more selective. 
But the same things will be on it. ex 
cept а few things that aren't on now — 
plays, operas, big fights. Maybe they'll 
let you sce the big fights for nothing 

PLAYBOY: It has often been that 
network television, а mass medium, 
places inhibitions on creative freedom. 
Wouldn't you have more scope to do 
what you want, say, on Broadway 
GLEASON: | was on Broadway in Tak 


said 


Me 


197 


PLAYBOY 


198 


“Why did you 
pick a Sawyer's?" 


If you'd rather have your audience cx- 
claim about the quality of your pictures 
than the trickiness of your projector, 
you ought to pick a Sawyer’s too. With- 
ош frills, Sawyer's gives you real con- 
venience features like the Easy® Edit 


"| started 
comparing"... 


tray that allows you to rearrange slides 
without interrupting the show. Sawyer's 
sensible prices start at less than $55. 
Ask your photo dealer for a comparison 
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Along, and 1 never had a worse time in 
my life. 

PLAYBOY: But wasn't that because of your 
much publicized feud with David Mer- 
rick, the producer: 
GLEASON: 1 don't know any David Mer- 
rick, the producer. 

PLAYBOY: Well, would you ever perform 
again in a musical or a Broadway play 
for a David Merrick, if you knew such 
a producer? 

GLEASON: I never performed for him, 1 
worked for the audience. No. 1 wouldn't 
do it again. Nor for anybody else. It's 
too dull. I was in it 15 months, and that's 
а long time. They just recently offered 
me a show and said they'd run only five 
days a week if Га do it. That would 
make theatrical history. 1 turned it 
down. It was а good idea, too — a musi- 
cal version of Born Yesterday. 

PLAYBOY. Of all vou do 
professionally — comedy, dramatic acting, 
song-writing, conducting — which 
you the most satisfaction? 
GLEASON: Just performing. And creating. 
Most of the things I do are my own 
creation. The TV show, although it's 
written by writers, is a creation of mine. 
PLAYBOY: Are the comic characters you've 
created — Reggie Van Gleason, the Poor 
Soul, Ralph Kramden—in any sense 
autobiographic: 
Gteason: No, they aren't any Jekylls or 
Hydes. They all were created with malice 
aforethought. 

ptaysoy: What about The Honeymoon- 
cr Did you ever know a couple like 
that? 

следзом: Everybody knows a couple like 
that. "That's why the show lasted so long. 
PLAYBOY: What is your actual technique 
of creation on a show like The Honey- 
moouers? Do you sit at the typewriter? 
GUEASON: No, when I write I sit with a 
pendil and pad. I put down some ideas 
and I tell the writers, “If any of these hit 
you, fine.” We 


the things 


gives 


ht go from one idea 
to something a million miles away. И 
none of the ideas hit them, we try some- 
thing else. We discuss them and they go 
away and write them, and I either like 
what they do or don’t, and they fix them 
or whatever, and then wi 


got à scene. 
Same way with my music. I can't read 
music. I play a little trumpet, some one- 
hand piano, 
1 get the id 
arra 


nd bottled-in bond drums. 
as and discuss them with 
ers, and they give me what I want 
to hear on paper, the way I've heard it 
in my head. 

PLAYBOY: How do you account for the 
fact that you never learned to play the 
piano with two hands? 
GLEASON: І need one free to hold а glass. 
Hell, I'm glad I'm not a real musician. 
No real musician. would do what I do 
in music. My theories aren't. musically 
sound, they but they're sound pub. 
lic theories. For exampk Dixieland 
band with strings behind it— what real 
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musician in his right mind would think 
of doing that? Or a choir of trumpets? 
Or 32 mandolins? We had a hell of a 
time getting those mandolin players. It 
turned out that every mandolin player 
was an Italian barber, and for two days 
while we were making that record you 
couldn't get a haircut in the Bronx, 
Manhattan, Brooklyn, or Queens. Also, 
Thad the first big vocal group that made 
noises like musical instruments. It was 
a riot. Everybody's copied it since. 
рїдүвоү; Time described your music as 
suggesting "Log Cabin syrup poured 
over slowly turning pizza.” What do you 
say to that? 

GLEASON: A hell of a lot of people seem 
to like Log Cabin syrup poured over 
slowly turning. pizza. 

PLaysoy, One of your former associates 
says that your income from records alone 
is over $100,000 а ycar. Is this truc? 
GLEASON: That must be his cut. 

ғідүвоү: Do you really think, as you 
have been quoted as saying, that the 
$100.000 a year CBS pays you to stay off 
other networks is “peanuts”? 

GLEASON: I never said it was peanuts. T 
said it was just enough to keep me cx- 
clusive, and just enough to make me 
aggravated that E wasn't on regular 
PLAYBOY: How much do you earn in a 
year? 

Gueason: I really don't know. Five dollars 
more or less than the bills. Everybody's 
ру: 

PLAYBOY: How much do you spend in a 
week? 

Gueason, I never keep account. Hon 
estly, I do overtip. One night in El 
Morocco 1 asked a waiter how much 
was the most he ever got and he said 
5100. I gave him $200. Then I asked him. 
who gave him the $100. He said, "You 
did, Mr. Gleason." Who else but The 
Greatest? But I don’t know why any- 
body would earn a lot of money except 
to spend it. My family's taken care of, 1 
got no one dependent on me, so other 
than admiring a savings account I don’t 
know what the hell else I could do with 
my попсу. People have the strange idea 
that Г throw money away, simply be- 
cause I spend it quickly. They think 1 
don’t know the value of money. It 
might be that the reason I spend it is 
because 1 do know its value. You can't 
sit on it, wear it, make a house with it. 
You sure can't kiss it. What else can you 
do but spend it? 

PLAYBOY: On what do you spend most? 
GLEASON: My home. The only thing that 
made it so expensive was not that there 
is anything garish in it, but that the 
materials used are so unusual. Marble 
came from Italy. Special wood was used, 
the kind they build ships out of. And 
the workmanship cost a lot. 

PiAYBOY: How would you describe the 
decor? 

GLEASON: Gleason Contemporary. І de- 
signed most of it myself. It's the most 
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comfortable place I've ever been in, and 
I've devoted most of my life to being 
comfortable. 

PLAYBOY: Is it true that there is a $38,000 
RollsRoyce in your garage? 

Girason: No, not anymore, I gave it 
away to a charity Anyone can get a 
Rolls, Few can give one away. Besides, 
the ashtrays were full. 

ptaysoy: What do you do with your spare 
time? 

GLEASON: I have no spare time. I'm either 
working or I'm playing golf. Oh, I might 
drop into Toots’ place to kill a couple 
hours every once in a while. But, you 
know, talking to Toots is hard work, too, 
the way he gocs. 

PLAYBOY: How's your golf game? 
GLEASON: Гус shot scratch, but not re- 
cently. "The thing I like about golf is 
you can't lick й. І had hole-in-one 
some time ago. It cost me 5380 in buying 
drinks. I yelled so loud they came from 
miles around. But I don't get as much 
time for golf as Га like. When I'm not. 
working or on the green, I'm studying. 
piayeoy: We understand you have a huge 
library of books on psychic phenomena, 
ESP, UFO, and the occult sciences. 
GLEASON: I think I've got about 12,000 
books on those subjects. When І was а 
kid I studied the lives of the sain 
They had some peculiar manifest 
and expericnces and 1 wondered if that 
could happen to ordinary people, From 
there | got into psychology and then 
paranormal psychology and then supr 
normal psychology, and that led to medi- 
cine and biochemistry, and that's how it 
came about. 

PLAYBOY. Do you believe in ESP? 
GLEASON: Oh, sure. And precognition, I 
believe in. But 1 would like to have 
somebody show me a ghost. I've seen 
some real spooky people in my time, but 
Ive never scen a ghost and I've never 
heard of anybody who's really been able 
to prove they saw one. Everybody makes 
the same mistake about this. They think 
the study of psychic phenomena has to do 
with death, or the [саг of it. That's as 
ridiculous as saying a doctor studies 
medicine because he's id of discase. 
‘The study of ESP and related subjects is 
a legitimate study. 105 recognized as 
such today. 

PLAYBOY: Do you believe in life alter 
death? 

GLEASON: Of course. 

PLAYBOY: Rein. ation? 

GLEASON: If PLAYBOY comes back as Beiter 
Homes and Gardens, then ГИ believe in 
it. Why don't you ask me what I think 
ОГ PLAYBO: 
PLAYBOY: All right, what do you think of 
PLAYBOY? 

GLEASON: As long as the epidermis of any 
girl is attractive, you will prosper. How- 
ever, if your girls put on clothes and my 
ego goes into hibernation, we're both 
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Children are cer reat joy. This 
is particularly true of other people's 
children. 

To enjoy them fully, encourage broth 


ers, sisters, or close friends to marry and 
procreate. [t is the uncle or trusted 
friend who sees children at their best. 


They will be clean, welldressed, well- 
behaved, and with their company ma 
ners. 

A gift or two may spoil them a little, 
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the nonfather loved and admired. Romp 
with them freely. It will do you no harm 
if the children are well-trained, and will 
be appreciated by the youngsters. 
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be some way of making more of you. 
There i 

If you can get used to children, and 
have cnough of them, you may find one 
who recaptures some of your points. 

Though there are other ways of having 
children, marriage is the only one that is 
socially acceptable. Get married and be- 
fore you know it the little ones will be 
on their way. 


LONGER LIFE 


Any set of nsurance figures will 
show you that married men live longer 
than unmarried ones. This is true. 

What it means is Шаг the men who 
choose to marry are the longer-lived 
types, paradoxically enough the less ad- 
venturous and more sedentary. This is 
because of the popular misconception 
that married life is quicter and more 
settled. 

Getting married will not actually 
make you live longer. It will shorten 
your life. But once again, in 
cases it is worth it. 


many 


SEX 


The man who marries for sex 
will surely x 

If you are one of this stripe, you have 
no песа for marriage, since you will 
have few scruples against taking 
vantage of unmarried girls, and will find 
far more sex outside of wedlock than 
within it. 

Ош instruction is not for your breed, 
nor will you be welcome in our discus- 
sion groups. 


CHOOSE YOUR OWN REASON 


Have you found a reason that suits 


you? 
If you are decent and honorable, you 
may be swayed by the fact that getting 


vied is the right thing to do. This 
for many of you. 


mi 
alone will be enoug 


Whatever the reason, if your choice 


pitfalls are many, the ma 
small. Study carefully the chapters that 
follow. 


NEXT MONT IOW TO SELECT 


THE FIRST WIF 


PLAYBOY PUNCH BOWL 


(continued from page 101) 


throw, you. Any punch made with a 
fruit liqueur or sweet fruit juice must be 
accented with something tart — freshly 
squeezed lemon or lime, for example 
—а rule that was noted even in Addi- 
son's day when he described, in The 
Spectator, a sign near Charing Cross 
showing two angels hovering over a 
punch bowl and squeezing the juice of 
lemons into it 

Over the centuries, every conceivable 
vessel —from baptismal fonts to old 
skulls set in silver, from leather tankards. 
to golden bowls —h been used for 
. While the punch that fills the 
bowl packs a wallop, the cheer that flows 
from it is always mellowing. Set up 
bountifully brimming pu 
on 1 banquet hi 
even th 
with convivial memor 
glowing near fireside utensils, and groan- 
ing boards wreathed with holly. Cer- 
tainly, nothing welds together old cliques 
and new comrades as permanently 
amiable imbibing of the punch bowl's 
contents. 

Punch-bowl preparation is a pre 
ritual. Several hours before the 
guest arrives, you pour the potables 
the bowl to let them mart 
cold punch. a block of ice (cubes d 
solve much too quickly) is added early 
enough to chill the punch, but close 
enough to party time to avoid over- 
dilution. Should you add champagne or 
sparkling water, these go in at the last 
minute to keep their sprightly sparkl 
As the ast of reason and the flow 
of soul" mounts, drinkers return for 
their own refills, so the logistical prob- 
lem of replenishing glasses never be- 
comes pressing. IE there's a large crowd. 
milling about а small punch bowl, it's 
a simple matter to keep a reserve of the 
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THE PLAYBOY SKI SWEATER 


Even if you don't know the difference between a slalom and а schuss, you'll appreciate 

the calculated comfort, special styling and smart good looks of the new Playboy Ski Sweater. 
‘Made of 1007 virgin worsted wool, the Playboy Ski Sweater features the fashionable crew neck 
and raglan sleeves, with the renowned PLAYBCY rabbit putting in an interwoven appearance. 
‘Sweater is available, for both playboys and playmates, in white on cardinal, 

white on black and black on white. Please incicate size with order. 


Playboy Ski Sweater, $20 ppd. (Sizes: 36-38-40-42-44-46) 


Playmate Ski Sweater, $18 ppd. (Sizes: 32-34-36-38-40) 
Shall we enclose a gift card in your name? 
Send check or money order to: 
PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 

232 East Ohio Street, Chicago 11, Illinois 


Playboy Club keyholders may charge 
Ly enclosing Key number with order. 


PLAYBOY Р ор 
232 East Ohio St. 
Chicago 11, 


_ by enclosing key number with order. 


mixture in the refrigerator. 

ach of the following libations, espe- 
lly designed to fill any punch-bowl 
bill — hot, cold, traditional or adventure- 
some — will take care of approximately 
24 six-ounce punch cups. 


PLAYBOY BOURBON PUNCH 


quart plus 10 ozs. 80-proof bourbon 


ors. crème de cassis 

pint plus 5 ozs. lemon juice 

plus 1 pint sparkling water 
ge [resh strawberries 

punch bowl combine bourbon, 
orgcat, crème de cassis 
Stir until syrups are well blended with 
other ingredients. Place block of ice in 
bowl. Just before serving add sparkling 
water, Float strawberries on punch. 


id lemon juice. 


PLAYBOY WASSAIL BOWL 
2 fifths very dry sherry 

20 whole allspice 

20 whole cloves 


10 pieces stick cinn 
2 tablespoons prep: ated orange 
ped 


12 оз. cognac 

3 warm baked apples 

If you own the normalsie mi 
bowl attached to an electric mixe 
may have to make this formula in two 


ng 


you 


batches to 
Put sherr 


'commodate the qu 
spice, cloves, cinnz 
peel in a siucepan or pot 
г a moderate Пате. Simmer, don't 
utes. Put 


bowl. Mix at high speed until 
thick and lemon colored. Slowly 
sugar, while continuing to mix. Pour 


sherry mixture slowly into eggs, stirring 
constantly. Add cognac. Pour punch into 
ch bowl previously rinsed in hot 
pples into eighths. Add to 
inch with ladle occasionally, 
as liquid bottom and foamy top tend 
to separat 


b & B PUNCH 


2 fifths brandy 

. benedictine 
t plus 8 ozs. lemon juice 

6 cup sogar 

1 quart plus 8 ozs sparkling water 
12 thin slices lemon 

12 thin slices seedless or 


Combine brandy, benedic 
juice and sugar in punch bowl. Stir well 
until sugar is dissolved. Place block of 


ice in bowl. g add 
sparkling water. Float lemon and orange 
slices on punch. 


Just before servi 


VENEZUELAN RUM PUNCH 
This rich, spicy punch must be cooked 
the day before the party. As it chills in 
rator, it becomes somewhat 


TRY HOLIDAY IN NEW PACK FREE 


Let The House of Edgeworth send you free 
your first pack of Holiday Pipe Mixture. 
Has nandy builtin foil pouch lo safeguard 
the Holiday blend of five custom-selected 
tobacces, with the famous aroma men 
relish and women welcome, too. Рог free 
pack, send name and address to Holiday, 
Dept. G-14, Р.О. Box 6-3, Richmond, Va. 
Offer limited to U.S.A. 


THE HOUSE OF EDGEWORTH 
Lorus & Brother Company, Inc. - Richmond, Virginie 
Fina Tebseeo Products Since 177 


Isn't this y | year. tor 
ds M ТТ 


E Write for brochure. 


AA CORPORATION 
Forest Hills 75, М.Ү. 


ата ез СИИ viest Germany | 


BEST IN SIGHT—for your four seasons in the 
sun, Distinctive styling and fine quality are 
combined in these American Optical sunglasses, 
"Tiue Color" lens is а restful grey thut lets you 
see all colors in their natural values. The frame 
is 1/10 12 karat gold filled; and a luxurious top 
Brain saddle leather case is included. Fo 
Wear—an ideal gift. Only $12. 
PILOTS SUPPLY COMPANY 
Р.О. BOX 666, Imperiol 18, Fo. (Add 50% for онтой) 


HI-FI FANS. 


NEN RECORD, BRUSH. removes 
OU scone eb E 


MENS JEWELRY 


AND GIFTS 
AT POPULAR PRICES 


REGAL JEWELRY CO., 366 FIFTH AVE, N.Y. 


thick, and is thinned to serving consist- 
ency just before ladling. Little black 
specks from the vanilla beans are proper 
in this drink. To make it biting cold, 
the filled punch bowl as well as punch 
cups should be stored in the refrigerator 
until serving time. 

1 fifth light rum 

А ozs, dark Jamaica rum 

2 whole vanilla beans 

1 quart plus 1 pint milk 

8 egg yolks, well beaten 

114 cups sugar 

% cup cornmeal 

1 ick cinnamon. 


Cut crosswise into Lin. pieces. Put the 
1 quart plus 1 pint milk, egg yolks, su 
and cornmeal into top part of double 
boiler over simmering water. Add vanilla 
bcans and stick cinnamon, Cook, stirring 
constantly, until mixture thickens, about 
10 to 12 minutes. Remove from fire. Add 
both Kinds of rum. Chill refrigerator 
overnight. Add | pint milk and 1 pint 
cream. The drink may be served strained 
or unstrained. 


PINK LIME PUNCH 


1 quart plus 1 pint vodka 

1 pint cherry liqueur 

1 pint lime juice 

% cup sugar 

20-02, jar red pitted brandied chen 

I quart plus 8 ozs. carbonated water 

24 thin slices lime 

Tn punch bow! combine vodka, cherry 
liqueur, lime juice and sugar. Stir well 
until sugar is dissolved. Place block of 
ice in bowl. Add cherries together with 
their juice. Just before serving pour 
bonated water into bowl. Float lime 
slices on top. 


GIN GURAGAO PUNCH 


1 quart gin 
4 ozs. curagao 
1 tablespoon orange bitters 
4 ozs. kirsch 
1 quart plus 1 pint orange juice 
14 cup sugar 
1 quart sparkling water 
12 thin slices seedless orange 
145. pk 
and drained 
In punch bowl combine gin, curacao, 
orange bitters, kirsch, orange juice and 
sugar. Stir well until sugar dissolves, 
Place block of ice in bowl. Add sparkling: 
water just before serving. Float orang 
slices and melon balls on punch. 
Once you've prepared the potation to 
make the “flowing cups run swiftly 
round," as Richard Lovelace wrote, all 
that remains is the enticing task of keep- 
ing pace with your guests in partaking 
of the pleasures of the punch bowl. 


frozen melon balls, thawed 


She'll dream of you 
in your Barletta shoes 


- Daytime, nighttime, anytime... 
your Barletta shoes are perfect for 
the occasion. Hand made in Italy of 
superb leathers on American lasts. 
$27.95 to $135 at fine stores 
everywhere. (And the only Italian 
you need to know is Bar-tét'ta.) 


Paulie 


go 6, Illinois. 


аге grimlets...more then toys. 
Ids of grown-up girls and boys. 
Snide ideas of the Inner You. 
Ears to tell your troubles to. 
Freudian friends to share psychoses. 
Safety valves for your neuroses. 
Effigies to stick with pins. 
Fellow rogues who love your sins. 
Топу widgets made of fur... 


Ferfect gifts for Him or Her. 


$5 
$810 BO 


of six 


€ Snid, 1960 


SNIDS, P. O. ВОХ 32, Sausalito, Colifornia 
Enclosed is $ 

— Black Sids ($1.95 each) 

— — White Lyds ($1.95 each) 

— Clan of 6 colors ($10.00) 

p =_= 
ADDRESS — ——— 
ZONE ESTATE шы г 
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CHRISTMAS DINNER FLAMBE (continued from page 20) 


1 teaspoon tarragon 

1% cup cognac 

2 tablespoons minced parsley 

Salt. pepper. cayenne pepper 

Remove meat from lobster shells. Cut 
into 14 in. thick pieces. Drain tomatoes. 
Chop meat coarsely. Set aside. Melt but- 
ter in pan over direct flame. Add shal- 
lots, garlic and tarragon. Sauté until 
shallots just begin to turn yellow. They 
should not brown. Add lobster. Sauté 
about five minutes, stirring frequently, 
only until lobster is heated through. 
Don't overcook. Add cognac. Set it 
ame. When flames subside, add parsley 
and tomatoes. Simmer about five mi 
ute 
ane to taste. Serve w 
from recipe following. The magnificen 
of lobster suggests the finest of Moselles, 
Bernkasteler Doktor 


CURRIED RI 


СЕ 


rice 


1 cup long gr 
2 cups water 
2 teaspoons curry powder 
1 teaspoon onion salt 

1 teaspoon salad oil 

14 cup heavy cream 


"ur in 
Add 
Cock 


Bring water to a rapid boil. 
amy powder, onion salt and oil. 
rice. Stir very well. Cover pat. 
over low 
ring, until rice is tender, about 20 min- 
utes. Add cream, bring cream up to boil. 
Fluff with Jong kitchen fork. 


t possible flame. without stir- 


< 


ICKEN AND CEPES WITH ARMAGNAC 


3 whole br 


10-02. cai 


asts of chicken 


French. cepes 
butter 
ac 


1 pint heavy cream 
2 tablespoons minced chives 

alt, pepper, monosodium glutamate 
4 slices toast 

Boil chicken u 


tender. Cool. Re- 
move skin Cut meat into 
large dice. Dr: Cut into м in. 
thick slices. Melt butter over low flame. 
Add chicken and cepes. Sauté about five 
minutes. Add Armagnac to pan. When 
hot, set ablaze. When flames subside, add 
m and chives. Simmer five to eight 


agne glasses with the 
n find. 


BEEF AND KIDNEYS WIT 


CHAMPAG 


245. shell steak. boneless 

veal kidneys, about 6 oz. each 
tablespoons butter 

tablespoon flour 


eun 


V cup very finely minced onion 
1 teaspoon very hnely minced ga 
VY teaspoon ground fennel 

Salt, freshly ground black pepper 

14 cup bourbon 

1 pint champagne 

2 teaspoons meat extract 

Remove any far from steak. Cut steak 
into rectangular pieces about 1 in. long 
and t4 in. thick. Remove outer mem- 
brane. if any. from kidneys. Cut cach 
idney f lengthwise. Cut. out fat. 
Cut each picce of kidney crosswise into 
14 in. thick slices. Set aside 1 tablespoon 
butter, in a small container, with the 
flour. When butter is soft, but net melt- 


lic 


ing, mix it with the flour, forming a 
te. Heat oil and remaining 2 
in à pan over a direct 


"But I don't like winter sports!” 


flame. Add steak, kidneys, onion, garlic 
d fennel. Sauté, stirring frequently, 
until meat browns, Sprinkle generously 
with salt and pepper. Continue to santé 


until liquid at pan bottom cvaporates. 
Add bourbon. Set ablaze. Add cham- 
pagne. Cook until champagne is reduced 


Add meat 
butter paste. 
until gravy 
to taste. Rec- 
ommended burgundy: Clos de Vougeot. 


to approximately half a pir 
extract. Stir well. Add flou 


MUSHROOMS AND PEAS WITH RUM 

1⁄4 Ib. mushrooms 

10-02. package frozen peas 

2 tablespoons butter 

2 tablespoons finely minced sha 
or onions 

1 teaspoon dried mint leaves 


Salt, pepper, monosodium glutamate 

Cook peas. following directions оп 
package. Drain. Set aside, Wash mush 
rooms. Cut into slices 14 in. thick. Melt 
butter in pan. Add mushrooms, shallots 
nd mint leaves. Sauté until mushrooms 
are tender and по more liquid remains 
in pan. Add both kinds of rum and set 
blaze. When flames subside, add peas. 
tir well. Cook until peas are heated 
i. Season with salt, pepper and 
monosodium glutamate. 


SOUFFLE OMELET GRAND MARNIER 


3 tablespoons English cream filling 
teaspoon vanilla extract 
3 oz. Grand Marnier 


14 teaspoon salt 
14 cup sifted confectioners’ sugar 
(English cream filling 


the custard 
ture sometimes used for filling éclairs 
or cream pulls. Vanilla pudding may be 
wsed instead.) Pre-heat over 350°. 
Separate egg yolks from whites. Mix 
yolks with English cream filling, vanilla 
d | tablespoon Grand М. . Put 
whites and salt in the bowl of electric 
mixer. Mix at high speed until whites 
are stiff. Slowly add confectioners’ sugar 
while continuing to beat at high speed. 
Slowly fold yolks into whites, using a 
down, over, up stroke with mixing 
spoon. Don't stir. Butter bottom. and 
sides of an oval shallow casserole or au 


gratin dish, Sprinkle with sug m 
omelet into casserole, shaping it into 


a long oval. Bake 20 minutes or until 
golden brown. Heat balance of Grand 
Marnier. Pour on top of omelet. Set 
Serve at once, Individual por- 
y be sprinkled with additional 


ablaze. 
tions п 
sugar if desired. 

And now there's nothing left to do 
but bask in the warm afterglow of your 
flambé feast, with the ruby ember of 
your postprandial panatela and the eu- 
phoric crackling of a roaring hearth as 

leis of the Yule 
ag delights. 


e's incandescent 


NONE BUT THE BRAVE (continued рот page 116) 


and offered it to her- 


she said. "I've stopped 


she asked. 

"Get this,” he said. He put the ciga- 
rette into his mouth. She reached for 
a march. “Uhuh” he admonished. 
“Watch.” He got out a paperbook of 
matches, and, using his one hand, be 
a match, flicked it with his thumb, lit it, 
ind carried the flame to h rette, 
He bounced his eyebrows. bad, 
ch? 

“Why, 


s like being out with a con- 
рае" she said, impressed. 

They talked. She insisted upon 
knowing every detail of what had hap- 
pened. Roger was less than eager to 
dwell on it, but she was hungry to know. 
She drew him out, skillfully. with a string 
of questions, until she was updated, in- 
cluding his talk with Colonel Hauge. 

Roger said, "Now about you.” 

^m afraid Um still cutting those food 
shorts.” (She was a film editor, wor 
in the Films Division of The Ministry 
ation.) “And I'm going pott 
Il the same! I stare into that 
and it’s like having the same 
im again and again, 
"Tough." 

She squinted at him. "Are you pulling 
my leg?” she inquired. “I can't tell with- 
ош my specs on and Гуе no intention of 
putting them oi 

No. honest." 

Well. then. I've written to Mr. Bed- 
dington and he's going to sce me on 
"Thursday. 1 have it all planned. I mean 
to burst into tears. 

That ought to do it! 

So when I come to see you next Sun- 
ГП be able to — " She stopped. 
"Roger" she asked, quietly, "will you 
be here next Sunday?” 

в to Colonel Hauge. yes" 
ak God." she murmured. “Oh, 
thank You, God.” She began to cry. 

Hey, baby! Hey!" He leaned over 
wb tied to kiss her. "Hey," he whis 
pered. “you've got me mixed up — m. 
not Mr. Beddington!” 


d 


She laughed. d cried as she said, 
а sony. Oh, I am а bloody fool. It 
just — it was the not knowing and 


1 know, Pam. Take it casy.” 
In the bus to town, they held hands 
and did not speak. reveling in their 
closeness, and in their shared joy of be 
ing together whatever the circumstances. 
The inn was crowded with Sunday 
diners, and they waited in the bar f 
able, drinking Pimm's Cups. 
Darling.” she said. “Practically speak- 


t do you think is going to hap- 


“I tried to find out" he answered. 
“Bur it’s all a little on the vague side. 
Sooner or later, though, I'm bound to 
be Zled." 

“What docs that mean?” 

"Sent. home. 
"Why "Zled'? Is that what you said? 
"Zone of the Interior. 
“Oh, I see. ZI 


"Then [ go to some rehabilitation 
ind learn 


bash and get issucd a flipper 
to use it and that's th. 
"What about me?” 
“Гуе been thinking about th 
There was a pause. 
"And what have you decided?” she 
sked. 
“To ask for a two-week pass so 1 can 
come up to London and be with vou 


and see if we can decide something to- 
gether 

“I don't need two weeks. Or two min- 
utes." 


“You do, bab; 

"No. But wouldn't it be grand if / 
could get a leave at the same time, and 
we could go somewhere? Do you know 
Clovell 


“Ies heaven. On the west coast—a 
fishing village —and old. Hardly апу 
car— donkey carts, mostly—and the 
most exquisite lobster —oh, I forgot— 
you hate lobster 

“That's all right. ГИ 

"Listen." she said. 
won't ask for a leav 
no. ГИ be ill.” 


t the donkeys.” 
Мете going! I 
— they might say 


peat 
"And Anglo-American relations." 
Quite. 
"They ordered another drink. 


“And Roger. 
Babe? 
“When are we going to be married?" 
He shook out another cigarette and 
this time, preoccupied, allowed her to 
ight it for him, 
"Vou sure you want to 
"les all 1 want” 
“Even with me like this?” 
"Please don't be sill 
"We have to think it out, baby. It 
n't the same. I may not be able to—* 
"But didn't Colonel. What's-his-name 


" he ed. 


sa 


“He might've been giving me the ої 
ramrod.” 

“No matter. When I get to be the first 
greatest lady film director in history you 


won't have to do anything but count 
our mor : 

“If you knew my arithmetic —^ He 
stopped. 


“When, Вор” she urged. "When are 


The hostess came over. 

"E have your table now. Th: 
for ng. 

They followed her into the dining 
room, and were seated at a table 
corner. The hostess gave uy 
and moved ой. They looked at 
other. The € was still in her eves 

“Pretty damn soon!” he rcplicd. 

She tried to speak, but could not. All 


k you 


estio 
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rgy was being spent in holding 


Roger felt giddy. 

Finally, she managed: 
you. 1 accept.” 

The following day, after his wo-weck 
pass had been approved, he made a 
formal inquiry about marriage regula- 
tions. He was given permit forms to fill 
out, and some for Pamela. The matter 
in hand. 


s. Thank 


With each quiet, remote day, Roger felt 
stronger and more certain of 
sion. He sent postcards home 
morning, while Pamela w 
hair, he went to the post office and sent 
one to Marion. He wrot 
De 
Here for short rest and holiday 
and feeling well. Should have news 
of plans soon. АП love. 


ed and shivered as he wrote it. 
[ternoon. Pamela casually sug- 
gested a swim. Roger looked at her, un- 
Delievingly. Had his problem slipped her 
mind? He heard himself agreeing. 
"The moment before his first dive from 
the boat, he said, “This is a damn fool 
: to do." He went over. For half a 
. he stu the water, off- 
while la watched him, her 
face splotched by apprehension. He 
turned over and floated on his back, 


er and they played porpoises. 
After that, they swam daily. On the 
day belore their last, he slipped while 
climbing back into the boat, and gashed 
his stump on the oarlock. They hurried 
back to the inn. Pamela went to the 
chemist’s for iodine and bandages. She 
returned to find him in а rage. It was 
his first accident in the new situation 
and it had unnerved him. She dressed 
the wound, but suggested sending for 
the local doctor. 
No!" he said, sharply. 
But why not, darling: 
Because no! I'm not going to have 
some old limey sawbones messing around. 
with my arm. My arm?" he repeated with 
а mad laugh. 
Us stopped. bleeding." 
11 be back at the hospital day after 
tomorrow, so what the hell. 


appen." 
ally to ше. They're going to 
to me from now on. All the 


happe 
time. 
“Why do you say that?” 

m going to take a walk, 
“Wouldn't it be better to rest awhile?” 
No, it wouldn't." 

He walked off his unreasoning tension 
ad returned to the inn, contrite. 
Don't think about it,” she said. 


by, you think you're going to be 
able to put up with me? 

“Well,” she said, si 
to have a jolly good go! 

Early the following week, the cut in- 
fected, and his ord: for departure 
were delayed. He was running a tempera- 
ture and w confined to bed. With 
empty time before him, he decided at 
last to write a letter to Marion. 

He asked the Red Gross girl to buy 
him some stationery and a fountain pen. 

"Isn't that rather extravagant! 
asked. "We can supply 

1 know," he said. "But 1 want plain 

paper and my own pen. I've got my 
reasons.” 

Suit yourself, my boy,” she said, and 
went off on the errand. 

Dear Marion, 

Well, Em still here in the hospi- 
tal, but feeling ОК. 1 would have 
been out a week ago and on my 
way to the States except for a stupid 
piece of carelessness that caused a 
little complication. Nothing bad 

Marion, I should have written 
you seriously about our situation 
long before this, and I ask you to 
forgive me because I had other 
problems to face, too. It is just this. 
In view of what has happened, I 
think diat we would be well advised 
to call off our arrangement. ‘There 
is no reason why you should be sad- 
dled with a cripple and at this point 
1 do not even know what 1 am going 
to be able to manage to —— 

He stopped writing and rercad what 
he had written thus far. It seemed awful. 
Worse. it seemed cowardly. What would 
all those friends thi the ones who 
were trying to get him a medal? Well, 
he thought, there are kinds and kinds 
оГ courage and just now he wished he 
had the kind that would make it possible 
to deal with He threw 


i. "I'm going 


this situation. 


te. And 1 only hope as I beg 
it that it won't turn out to be 
impossible one to write. 

Maybe it would be best to start 
with the end and work backwards. 
The point is, I feel we must break 
off our engagement. 

As to the reasons—there is a 
saying by somebody. I think it wa 
Mark "Twain — "When in doubt, 
tell the truth.” (How Lam so erudite 


is that this is the quota Miss 
O'Neill wrote in my autograph book 


when I was graduated from B.H. 

It would be easy to give you a lot 
of cockand-bull about how why 
should you be saddled with less tl 
a full man, etc. would not 
be true and you are one wonderful 


but tli 


girl and have been a great friend to 
me and so you deserve the truth 
even though it may be painful to 
us both for the time being. So here 
gocs. 

A little over a year ago, at an 
affair at The  Fnglish-Speaking 
Union, I met a girl, an English girl 
named Pamela Relph 
He stopped again, stared at the name 

he had written. and began to reread the 
letter. Long before he came to the list 
рап, he knew that it would not do and 
so destroyed it. 

He put away his wri 
made plans to write the lette: 
у he argued, would give him 
nk it out properly, 

After supper, he began 
time with confidence. 

Dear fri 

He cumpled the sheet and began 
agai 

Dearest friend M. 
ink we must call it off bc: 

There are several reasons 
which I will tell you when 
I see you which I hope will be soon, 
Try to understand. It is all for the 
best. 1 know this sounds blunt. but 
it is not a question of making а de- 
cision, Of course, you may be re- 
lieved for all 1 know. I sure hope so. 
It is not my fault and God knows 
not yours — it is just the way things 
happen in times like these. 1 shall 
ways think of you fondly and hope 
you can find it in your heart to do 
the same. I sce you 
get back. I know that we must re- 
main friends alwa After all ti 


ain, this 


me, it is hard to 
without you in it. 
Please my 
your mother and 


bringing him quite a souv 
"That is all for today. ГИ write 
п soon, In fact, tomorrow. 


He 
Fach time it seemed better to him, 


ad the letter several times. 
id 
admirably suaishtforward. He addressed 
an envelope, folded the letter into it. 
stamped it, and had it censored blind 
after explaining, “I'd appreciate it if 
you didt read this one, I's 
1” He sealed jt and put it 
into his pocket but did not mail it. Not 
yet. he thought. Tomorrow. 

But tomorrow enveloped him in new 
excitement. 

It began shortly after breakfast. Colo- 
nel Hauge came into the ward and went 
ly to Roger's bed, Roger saw him 
and wondered what was up. 7 
Colonel held out his hand. He sci 
flushed. Roger took his 

"Congratulations, so 


rer 


he 
med 


nd. 
Your folks'll be 


Et May pant (д 
a 


TRICORN 


ТОЕТ Wath 
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s. This 


got their share of Congressiona 


is а start, anyhow.” 
"Coloncl, I don't know anything about 
any of th 


The Colonel 
thought you di 


looked surprised. “I 


“Well, then.” The Colonel smiled. 
have thc honor to inform you, Sergeant 
Ballas, that you've won — been awarded 
the Congressional Medal of Honor.” 

“The —?" He could not go o 

He and the Colonel shook 
again. The Colonel spoke. 

“I understand. the inyestitare'll be or 
the 18th. You 
form?” 


hands 


newspaper photographers and 
Corps photographers, and the crew from 
the Armed Forces Network. with their 
portable tape recorder. 

Colonel Hauge sent Roger a box of 
which he distributed to his ward- 


mate 

A cible from his parents arrived. in 
the late afternoon: and in the evening. 
one from Marion. М read: ливилеь 
THRILLED THRILLED BUT FRANTIC NO WORD 
FOR TWELVE DAYS ANXIOUS WORRIED TROU- 
BLED BEG YOU CADLE AND WRITE AT ONCE 
LOVE YOU LOVE YOU LOVE you 

He replied by cable, 
ON WAY LOVE ROGER. 

He thought about his le 


to her 
ain and decided to wait until morn- 


ing before posting it. It might have to 
be revised, in view of this development. 
How? Why? 

He did not sleep that night. A litle 
after three, the night nurse stopped by 
his bed. 

"AIL right?” she whispered. 

Fine, thanks.” 
Want а sleeper?” 
No. Rather be up.” 
Wonderful news. Three cheers.” 
Thank you.” 

She left him to his whirling thoughts 

In the morning, he received permis 
sion to get up and dress. He went for a 
long walk in the fields nearby. He talked 
to himself, softly. He sat down in the 
y back, turned over, and pressed 
his forchead into the trf. He rolled 
ck again, looking at the swift 


grass, 


ot to. 
When he returned to the hospital 
Pamela was there waiting for him. She 
wore a new frock, new bat, new every 
thing, it seemed. She looked ravishing 
“Darling!” she exclaimed, 
braced. “Isn't it something? 
——. When do you actually —? 
ishteenth, I think." 
‘Very well, th 
away and straightening his tie. “ 


SIMULATE ANY 
SHOT . 


INDDORS 


Select club 
№27 and yardage 
with the 


Makes proctice fun 
ond cosy Gt home, 
office or hotel reom 
Develops timing, 
power, end rhythm 
Automoticolly resets 
for eoch swing 
Perfect golfers gift 
— large engraving 
росе 

R THAT CHECKS ALL 3: 
JDownswing — [3]Follow-thru 
Available with telescoping shaft ard ladies motel 
Send Check or Money Order To: 


JUNO PROMOTIONS 
ПТ E. 4th TULSA 3, OKLAHOMA 


faces; jumbo 
eyelets. Sizes 6 to 12, 
medium. widths. 


200 Stores 
throughout 


near you. 


PLAYBOY 
PRESERVED... 


~. „in our sturdy antique tan 
leatherette binder. Protects 

12 precious issues of PLAYBOY, keeps 
them in one place for your periodic. 
perusal. PLAYBOY's name and 
‘emblem stamped in gold leat. Send 
check or money order. — $3.00 ppd. 
Should we enclose а 

gift card in your name? 


PLAYBOY BINDERS 
232 Е. Ohio St. * Chicago 11. Illinois 


Playboy Club Keyholders may charge 
to their Key numbers. 


ements. Instead of the 
П make our event the 19th. The 


Seems properer somehow. Listen to 
me! More proper, I mean. 
"You sound real experienced in this 
wedding bash. 
“I do?” 
“Never mind. Anythi 


= you say." 


I'm coming to the — you know, the 
ceremony or whatever it’s called." 

Thank you.” 

“Will it be Gene enhower, do 
you suppose? 

I'll insist on it.” 


‘One of each, ple: 
“Into tow: 
“Have you a pass?" 

You forger who I am, 


lady. Tm a 


Chey spent the rest of the day in town. 
Late in the alternoon, he put her on 
the London t 


“TI be her 

They kissed goodbye. 

He walked back to the hospital and 
noted that he was breaking into periodic 
sweats An alcohol rub, he pre- 
scribed in his mind. Yes, he thought, as 


soon as Гуе mailed this letter, At the 
О. he stopped. waited about for a 
id made for the lounge. 


while, turned, 
He sat at 


match to it. 

He wrote anoth 
Dearest Mari 

Please forg . The fact 
is, I have not been feeling too well. 
I went down to that place called 
Clovelly with а friend of mine 
(hope you got my postcard trom 
there) and all went well until 1, 
like а jerk, put a slice in my shou 
der. It infected (damned rusty 
lock) so there I was b bed for 
a week. OK now. Waiting for orders. 


ve the dela 


Should be soon. 
Then there was all the exci 
ment about the Big Deal. Thank 


you for your cable and for all the 
deuers. D treasure them and can't 
wll you how much they mean to 
me. 

About the hou inly 
a surprise to ше. I am grateful but 
between ourselves, do not feel I rate 
it, However, that is not for me to 
decide. 

1 miss you terribly and worry 
about how my condition 
affect. 
frank w 
ple te 


и. It cer 


s going to 
I pray that you will be 
h me. Anyhow. we'll be 
alk it over soon. However 
soon it is won't be soon enough for 
me, sweetheart. 

Give my love to your moth: 


and 


tell Bud I've got a pretty spectacu- 
souvenir for him. 


And you — I love you with all my 
heart and hope you do me. 
As стег, 
Roger 


He had the letter censored, and posted. 

He walked slowly to the ward, un. 
dressed, went out to the shower room, 
and gave himself an alcohol rub. 

He returned to the ward and got into 
bed to wait for supper. He was shiver 
ing. He stopped it by relaxing. 

He thought: Awful, awful. Shabby. 
How could you? To Marion of all peo- 
ple. All she's done for you. Been to you. 
Couldn't do anything else. Not now. 
Not today. Maybe tomorrow. The hell 


you say. Well, sometime, Just not now. 
After the 19th. After Гус definitely done 
it FIL tell her. No. you won't. Iw 


Anyhow, what's the difference? She'll 
find out. She's bound to. Sometime, 
Somehow. 


His thoughts began to taunt him. 
What a hero! Brave. What a man of 
courage! What kind of courage? The 
Congressional Medal of Honor. 

Til never wear it!” he said aloud, not 
to himself, but to the world. “TH never 
put it on. I swear to God! 

The nurse was at his side, bending 
over him, smoothing his brow, and 
whispering, "All right, Sergeant. Sshh 
АП right. Everything is all right.” 

He started shivering agai 


“My heavens, do you realize there are only 


three more parties till Christmas? 
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HOW TO SUCCEED 


(continued from page 98) 
у probably E 


hundred, 
sounded reasonable, 
one hundred a week with George White's 
Scandals 30 years before. 

When I learned about the $87.50 I 
smoldered awhile and then on August 
16 wrote Newborn to try to get 5150 
weekly to at least defray the cost of the 

artment. It seemed only fair for the 
producers to cover some of my out-of- 


pocket expenses. If the show folded 
quickly, 1 would wind up way in the 
red on the venture. 


we duck out for some refreshments. 1 

assumed he had gotten my letter about 
ya med to discuss it. 

We settled down at a table in the 

Hotel Edison Green Room and Newborn 

I have it. 

“They want you out of the show,” he 
said evenly. 

If he had suddenly hit me in the face 
with a wet towel or his fist I could not 
have been more surprised. Of course, 1 

nisunderstood him. 
he repeated. “They 


асе it, Rudy; 
nt you out." 
"Well, if that isn’t a crock,” 1 thought 
to myself. "But why —1 haven't made a 
pass at any of the producers wives. 1 
haven't tried to rape а ch Tor set 
fire to the theater 
Newborn cont 
think youre r 
not projecting 
"Well, I'll be a son of a bitch" 1 ex- 
ploded. “I have been begging Burrows 
and the producers to give me some indi- 
cation as to how the part should be 
played. Alb they say is the character 
should be virile. Virile! Goddamnit, a 
director is supposed to direct and. Bur- 
rows has been wishy-washy in telling me 
exactly what he wants in J. В. Biggley. 
know what in hell 


из р 


ued. “They don't 
ht for the part. You are 


лир bad, said. "Re- 
member, Rudy, we have а pay-orplay 
contract. Now, technically, they will have 
to pay you full salary by contract lor 
57 weeks. It comes to about 80, 90 thou- 
sand. They told me they'd settle with 
you, free and clear, for 40 thousand. If 
you demand the full payment you can't 
work at anything lor 57 weeks. 
Nuts! 1 want the full 57 weeks! ГЇЇ 
take it and sit оп my ass. The hell with 
them. 

Most performers gladly take a serde- 
ment because it permits them to con 
tinue working at other things. And, too, 
if the show folds in a few weeks or 
months they are still way ahead of the 
salary they would have gotten. But 1 
knew this one was going to be a hit and 
1 wanted to be in it. 
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ys. Maybe we 
seems to be wrong. 
Newborn returned shortly with the. 
If they give you the extra days 
ou still don’t them, there'll be 
по 57 weeks’ pay. That's the de 
“If that's the way they feel, the hell 
with it. ГИ leave, but they're going to 
off in full. Why should I suffer the 
iliation of getting fired and have 
off at half-price?” 
"Thats wl Ernie Marin has in 
mind," Newborn said. "He says when 
he pays olf. 105 
ace track.” 
I wasn't going to give up that easily. 
My pride was cut to the quick. I don't 
take this type of thing lying down. 1 
went back to see Burrows and Feuer at 
the rehearsal hall to find out exactly 
ns wer 
мете afraid 
won't be heard," Burrows expl 
“The 46th Street Theater seats 
1500 people and we don’t think your 
voice will carry.” 
“That's nonsense! For years I worked 
to an audience of 5000 at the Para- 
iunt?" 
But this is quite different from а 
stage show. It's а different type of pro- 
ion altogether.” 
There was no use arguing the point, 
even though many of the things I had 
done at the Paramount were quite com- 
blc to this script. Moreover, Бой 
cuer and Burrows knew of special mi- 
crophones used by performers in Broad- 
way productions when further amplifica- 
tion of the voice was necessury. And 
there'd be microphones in the footlights 
for everyone! 
“Do mc onc favor," I said. “Let's go 
over to the Lunt-Fontanne Theater and 
let me read a few lines with one of the 
cast. I want to prove something to you.” 
So Feuer, Burrows and I took Vi 
Martin, the girl who plays my red-haired 
inamorata in the show, and proceeded to 
the Lunt-Fontanne, which, incidentally, 
is owned by Messrs. Feuer and Martin. 
I read one of the scenes and Feuer came 
up from the auditorium and said that he 


p ra ER RAMBULE: Just About The Finest Sweater A Man Can 
Sen co uiian ве I DUDAS Own. Knit of 100% Baby Kid Mohair. PRD JEFF 


me of the pressures 
out-of-town uyout in Phi ; he New York 1 


felt І might not be able to tak 
physical punishment. Whence came this 

sudden great compassion for my feeble- $40.00 Retail AT THESE FINE STORES: 
ness, decrepitude and senility I can 
never fathom: nevertheless, he s 
certain E would never be 


BROWN & GESAS 
ned Idaho Falls, Idaho 
able to make it. 


The matter of my continued emplov | oua ОТ oa sere eres S Raven ile & Hollywood 
ment was left up in the air and 1 was 
told to go home. They would give me Гава MEINTOSN TAMORS EHE 
their decision the following noon. lee eMe ч 
While we were reading the lines, I did (MELEE) Burns Hide т 
Las Vegas Long Beach Seattle 


по: notice a figure seated in the very last. 
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row of the theater. 1 learned about this 
much, much later. It was Abe Newborn 
giving my performance and vocal pro- 
jection the acid test by list from 
the farthest reach of the ewe. After 1 
left. he bent the boys’ ea il 8:30 
that ever d fii ally convinced them 
that Г should stay. But Feuer admits that 
the prospect of having to pay me 80, 90 
thousand dollars was the clincher that 
finally kept me in. 

The next day at noon the phone rang. 
It was Newborn. “They've decided to let 
you stay.” he said. “Perhaps this hap- 
pens for the best.” 

‘This last remark infuriated me some- 
how. How could an insult, a cat, a hu- 
miliation like this be for the best? Of 
course, from then on it was a wonder I 
could do the goddamn part at all. 

1 reported for rehearsal as if nothing 
had happened, with one slight but im- 
portant difference. As Т have said, from 
the time Cy Feuer had first sketched the 
plot line for me that day alifor: 
I had been begging for direction as to 
how the character of Biggley should be 
portrayed. On this particular rehearsal 
day I substituted a pince-nez for the 
gular “templed” glasses I had been 
wearing for the part. 1 "played" to the 
pince-nez, I guess . . . and it is quite pos- 
sible that the substitution contributed 
a little something toward the character 
zation for those jerks who couldn't vis- 
ize it otherwise. 
Speaking of th 
ned a bit of bu 


. In the 
Succeed, the 
1 rattles the 
woodwork. It is really overpowering and 
overpoweringly funny as well. 1 was go- 
5 to rig a thread to the pince-nez and 
when she hit this note I would have the 
lasses pop right off my nose. 
During onc of the last rehearsals in 
Philly, Bob Fosse, who was staging the 
musical numbers, had an idea. “Rudy, 
when she hits that note сап you fix it so 
your glasses fall off?” 
“You son of a bitch,” 1 laughed. “I w 
saving that as а surprise for openin 
night! 
At any rate, the bit is in the show now 
and never fails to bring down the house. 
The night before we were to leave for 
the Philly tryout run late in August, we 
had our first complete run-throi 
stopping, по coaching, no whistles (Fosse 
always blows а goddamn whistle to stop 
а number for corrections), with just a 
piano in the pit, no makeup or scenery, 
and no amplifications of our voices al all 
before a small, invited audience. I 
romped through my role just as T had 
done it all through the rch 
In the first act 1 have sev 
offstage and, as I sat there in the dar 
ers and dancers approached 
me saying, “You are wonderful — great!” 
nna of vindication 


p 


Once during a rchea 
who is Feuer and Marti asting direc- 
tor, had quietly remarked to me, rather 
cryptically, "I want you to be good. 
I have a great sti п this thing.” I 


1. Larry Kasha, 


meant, E later learned he had orig 
suggested me for the part of Biggle 
must have been rather apprehensive the 
last few strife-torn days, to say the least. 
At intermission that night of the fi 
run-through, he passed by me, 
“I love you!” 

Some of those who had wanted to cru- 
cify me a few short days before were 
most effusive in their praise. Abe Bur- 
rows, with whom I had done about a 
hundred radio shows years before, ap- 
proached me after the performance, say- 
ing, most solicitously, “May I help you 
ош to your cab — take care of yourself — 
drive carefully down to Philadelphia —” 

I have since learned that firings like 
this are common. But usually the victim 

a newcomer. [ had К Loesser 
problems from the outset. A few da 
before the New York rehearsals beg: 
he phoned me to drop by his office to 
go over the tunes. His hall-humorous 
parting words were, “I am going to put 
you on the rack.” 

‘This annoyed me fainuy and I imme- 
diately called Abe Burrows whom 1 felt 
I knew well enough to use as а confidant. 
"Now look here, d. "If I am 
soing to have a lot of headaches with. 
Loesser about my singing I'd rather bow 
out right now. Who needs that crap? 
Га much prefer to get the hell back to 


ow, Rudy,” Abe replied. 
im down. II be all right." 
That first day Loesser's office be 
conservatory of music with him acting as 
voice professor. 
“Rudy, you'r 
said. 
nant 
"Maybe you're right, Frank," I said. 
“Fortunately. I've managed to squeak by 
wlicap for about 33 years. 
uess its a little late in life to acquire 
que." I had been wined and 
wed by composers as great or greater 
Loeser to persuade me to intro- 
duce their tunes. 
ave me discs on which he had 
recorded the three songs T was to do in 
Succeed. 1 took them to Bermuda for 
study. Two of the songs, Grand Old Ivy 
and Heart of Gold, were what Tin-pan 
Alley would call corny — they verged on 
the old fashioned Gay Nincties style in 
both melody and lyrics. As a college 
marching song. Old never. would 
have taken any prizes, but because of 
my association with the Маше Зет 
Song. the former opus acquires а certain 
nostalgic cachet when performed in the 
show. Heart of Gold has an old-time 
quality reminiscent of 4 Bird in a 


singing incorrectly," he 
You're closing on your conso- 


Gilded Cage or You Made Me What 1 
Am Today, 1 Hope You're Satisfied, but 
the way Virginia Martin and I do it on 
the stage gives it, in my opinion 

not inherent in the number ivel. In 
fact. most song pluggers I know would 
racterize both songs as dogs. The 


I thought was very bad— quite тапш 
and not very tuneful although the lyric 


days before the firing I was 
ordered into Loesser's small office off the 
rehearsal | next to the Edison Hotel 
where the maestro again instructed me 
оп the proper interpretation of the 
songs. The fact 0 I had chosen thou- 
sands of songs over a period of three 
decades and given them a style that was 
studied by wa and others, meant 
nothing to Loesser. 

As we discussed the rendi; 
numbers Г began to r 
arded them as true works of art and, 
as befits masterpieces, proper pe 
ances could only come from considci 
1 on my part. И there is one 
t heats up my blood 
somcone ties to make a big tl 
ol nothing. And here is where the com- 
hers got ruffled 
don't you realize that these 
are extremely simple songs?" 1 said po- 
litely and сапу. "I can do them 
about as well the first time as I can the 
thousandth.” 

“Understand one thing," he replied. 
“I’ve got a great deal of money in this 
show. І do id to have it ruined by 
your not performing the songs properly 

I should hav alized that the dictates 
of a director-producer-songwriter in the 
id motion-picture fields are 
rely questioned or contradicted. Loes- 
scr probably had never had anyone 
speak as frankly and critically about his 
|. So he was boili 

He was not the only one building up 
a head of steam — I felt I was being sold 
short on the tunes given me as 1 listened 
to those given the other members of the 
cast. It seemed to me every other num- 
ber in the show consisted of melodies а 
singer dreams of having, they were so 
desirable, while the tunes I w 
1 would never even have prog, 
‘one of my broadeasts. 

At any т ter Thad gone through 
Heart of Gold several times with Miss 
Martin, I felt I wa ng it as well as 
1 ever could, and | said so. I suppose 
Loesser expected me to stay in the stuffy 
little rehearsal room doing the song over 
and over the way the boys and girls in 
the cast had to do with their material. 
It is quite possible that my frank and 
practical attitude rankled Loesser. 

On the су of August 16, the 
night before the firing, just before we 
were dismissed from rehearsal, Abe Bur- 
rows began to criticize me quite angrily, 

cularly about my love scenes with 


assigned 
med on 
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Miss Martin. No indication had been 
given me in the script and for the pre- 
ious eight or nine days I had been read- 
ing the amorous lines quite straight with 
all the sincerity at my command. Bur- 
rows was not able to put into words ex 
actly what he wanted, but 1 gathered he 
was seeking more of а tongue-in-cheek 
flavor. 

There were only Burrows, his secretary 
and, I believe, Miss Martin in the room 
when Abe suddenly jumped on me 
about my theatrics. 1 thought Т had 
known him long enough (since the 1940 
Sealtest days) to voice an honest differ- 
ence of opinion in something I had to 
do in the show. I realize now that he 
was quite possibly angered at my refusal 
to accept abjectly his direction. I had 
torn it with another of the bosses. 

The following morning, August 17, 
bloomed clear and hot and I guess I 
should have sensed that something was 
in the air. Bob Fosse had just been 
brought into the show, being touted to 
us as a magician with his choreography 
and the st When I was 
ordered into Room 2 to find the entire 
group of big brass seated there like 


wing of songs 


preme Court judges to watch me go into 
a rendition of Secretary, | knew that 
something was up. 

This number was originally intended 
for Paul Reed who has a strong, trained 
voice (the type of voice used in musical 
comedies to sing things like Stout- 
Hearted Men), a voice that indicated he 
had hair on his chest. Actually, I had. 
never felt that Secretary needed delivery. 
by a trained voice, as it was а sexy lyric 
and a trite melody best suited to a 
natural-voice singer such as | am. Fosse 
had devised some movements for me as I 
the number with all tie male sing- 
n back of me. We were ordered to 
: h it two or three times and I 
did it as well as I can do that type of 
number. giving it all the animation and 
voice 1 could muster. Perhaps 1 should 
have been aware that they were not 
pleased with my rendition, but I frankly 
felt that I did а good job of it and was 
not looking for any on-the-table criticism 
of my method of delivery. Evidently it 
was the straw that broke the camel's 
back, because a few minutes later the 
agent, “Abe Newborn, walked in and 
ked me to go down to the Edison, 


where he gave me the bad news. 

One of the cast later on cxplaincd to 
me that probably the reason 1 was asked 
to leave was that all of our brass were 
running scared. Remember if you will 
(something that I did not know at the 
time) that Feuer and Martin had had а 
$100,000 Пор in а show which they had 
written together had directed and 
I understand it was a very miserable 
production called Whoop-up. Yd as 
sumed that they'd had nothing but suc- 
cessive hits and 1 did not know that 
their last show had been a complete 
Dust. Loesser had just had a very bad 
flop in а show called Greenwillow in 
which he'd attempted to have Anthony 
Perkins sing songs I understand were too 
nuch for him to handle. That was at 
least a $200,000 loss for Loesser. Abe 
Burrows had had an expensive disaster 
in First Impressions which he had written 
and directed. Another show, The Golden 
Pleecing, was а very so-so production. 
Fosse had been thrown out of 
which had also collapsed to the tune of 
$500,000. The fact that they were all 
running scared still did not justify in 
my mind their making me the whipping 


musical 


boy. In rehearsal 1 was doing my lines in 
the same manner that I am doing them 
today — but men’s egos bruise easily and 
it is my honest belief that my stand 


up to Loesscr and Burrows was a 
for the lynching. Burrows, at least. was 
АП right. We 
t about it.” 


honest enough to say, 
were stupid. So let's fo 


At any rate, we left New York for the 
tryout in the City of Brotherly Love. T 
survived the hours and hours of rc- 
hearsal where they wasted even more 
time than they had in that lousy New 
York rehearsal hall, with endless changes 
and changes of changes. No matter. On 
opening night with microphones in the 
foodights for everyone, the applause for 
all of us rocked the theater and my 
strong suspicions that a hit was brewing 
were ihunderously confirmed. 

The rest is theatrical history — we 
came to Broadway and the 
ardest-ticket" attraction since My Fair 
Lady. The critics unanimously saluted 
the production and 1 must blushingly 
admit that my own notices were fat- 
tering. The New York reviewers appar- 
ently didi't agree with the boys running 


became 


the show. I sometimes imagine a little 
tableau that goes as follows: 

А well-wisher approaches one of the 
Succeed brass burbles, "What a 
stroke of brilliant offbeat casting — how 
on earth did you ever think of Rudy 


and 


Vallee for the part? 
The brass assumes an all-knowing look 
of genius, thoughtfully taps the tips of his 


erher, and modestly says, “Well, 

you know, an awful lot of thought and 

сате go into a major production —" 
End of tableau 


The most unhappy aspect of this 
whole undertaking is the fact that 1 w; 
denied the opportunity to invest in 
Succeed. It would have the first 
time in my life to make some casy 
money. 1 have made a lot of money in 
my time, but it was always very soggy 
with blood, sweat and tears. The fact 
Ernie Martin refused my oller of 
money to back the show (probably be- 
cause he was thinking of firing те — why 
do Vallee any favors?) has cost me the 
privilege of capitalizing on my inherent 
sense of wh 

It is ironic to note that the much-con- 
tested tidbit, 4 Secretary Is Not a Toy, 


been 


will be successful! 


was по longer my number when the 
show came to Broadway. After all the 
furor it had caused! When Г would do 
it in rehearsal, 1 would take slight 
liberties with the beat in certain. places 
and this distressed Loesser immensely 
He wanted it done in strict three-quarter 
time, hitting every note over the head, 
As the pressures mounted concerning my 
performance, 1 said to my wife, “IE he'd 
only let me do it lightly and brightly, 1 
think the bad melody would be less 
noticeable. It will seem more cute and 
clever. That's the way I thiuk it should 
be done for best ellect. 

After several attempts to have other 
members of the cast have а go at it, Sec 
Telary was eliminated altogether. 

Suddenly it reappeared in the show 
in Philadelphia, this time as a 
nance number with the boys 
and girls popping in and out of doors. 

ing swiftly about the stage, into and 
out of the wings lightly and brightly 
so the melody is hardly noticeable. In 
such a guise the number always gets a 
fair hand, 

Once in a while Old М 
call a shot! 


п Vallee docs 
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WINTER IN THIS LATITUDE 


(continued [rom page 86) 
" Norman sait 


ГШ just stay in 
bed 


The invitation had been for dinner, 
eA) ШЕП to leave his 


but sin 


Tater in the even 
arrived they all gathered in th 

«d sat talking of general i 
the fact that Norn 


n was in bed. After 


waited lor some sort ol 
discussion. about Norman's prolonged 
bed 

1 don’t get it, old buddy.” she heard 
finally, m like 
ake to your bed like this, Wha 


just [ecl like 
while. Haven't you ever felt like stayin 


s, 1 suppose I have, Wh 
gotten to be too 
hassle, I've felt like climbi 
and pulling the covers up over my h 
But | didnt do it. 1 get nervou 
1 bed when 
n that Army hospi 


even 
m sick. Why, when 


1 for two weeks 


г you plan- 
planning on s 
t of your life, 


"1 don't know. 1 haven't thought about 
it much.” 


“Well the 


what the hell are you 


Nothing 
ply important. 
oddamn it, 
from life. T 


voice trailed oll, and Nor 
man did not even bother to answer. 
Connie could tell from the tone of 
ттуз voice that he was confused and 
disgusted by Norman's attitude and lack 
of respo 

‘He's retumi 


5 to the womb, that's 
Angela whispered to 
about cases like this.” 
returning t0 the 
said from the next 


Norman 
io what” 
“It isn't any of my business," Angela 
said, "Forget T said i 

"But the thing is, w 


re you all so 


SIU 


stamp out 
bare feet! 
buy GallenKamp's 
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ш 


concerned?” Norman said. “IE Im re- 
turning to the womb what difference 
does it make?" 

"Well, you might think of Connie," 
Larry said. 

“Oh, | don't mind," Connie 
“That is, of course | mind, but for Nor 
man’s sake, not mine. [t isn't hurting 


said. 


ngela and Larry stayed for another 
ш the conversation drifted away 
from Norman's problem and they talked 
of the international situation and busi 
1 friends 


ness and gossiped about n 
When they left, Connie felt а sense of 
strain, not a coldness but an inability and 


an unwillingness to be exposed to Мог. 
man’s betrayal of some sort of basic rule 
of life. 

That night after making love and be 


fore sleep Norman complained about the 
bandage over his eyes. Connie felt a 
quick surge of hope. but he continued 
thar he would appreciate it if she would 
shop around and find him one of those 
black sleeping masks that people wore to 
keep the light out of their eyes. Some 
thing that covered a minimum of space 
eye patches rather than 


one larg 

She wondered for a while what would 
become of them, but her last thoughts 
before sleep were about how much more 
vigorous a lover Norman had become 
now that he only lay in bed all day with 
nothing to do. In the two w 


de Jove every night inst 
every other or every third 
. and several times he had made 
love to her in the morning as well, In 
addition. he had become inventive and 
sensuous ‚ аз he had been when 


In the daytime Norman lay in bed and 
thought and dreamed and listened to the 
sounds of the apa he 
sucet, He wied listening to the radio. 
but the popular music jarred his cars, 
en the city’s one good music sta- 
tion was unsuitable, for just as he was 
aning to lose himself in the music a 
nercial announcement would bring 
him back to reality. When 
did almost every day throu 
he liked to listen to the rain on some 
solid surface. He wished for a metal rool. 
but discovered that if one of the bed- 
room windows was opened a crack at the 
bottom, the patter of the rain on the sill 
made a ple: 
ground sound. 

He began to worry occasionally about 
the future. It came to him one day with 
quick clarity that he did not want to re- 
turn to his job. or for that matter to any 
similar job. He thought of his old work 
as paper shuflling and office politicking. 
But he had no other skill. could. not 
think of what else he might do to carn 


t house and 


тите! 


nily monotonous back 


the manual turntable you can play automatically 


A superbly engineered unit developed especially 
for use in high quality music systems for faith- 
fully reproducing high fidelity stereo and mono- 
phonic recordings. Plays single record manually, 
automatically or continuously, and up to 10 rec- 
ords, automatically. Operates at г-. 
four speeds. Has a heavy die-cast, 


counterbalanced tone arm and '"feather-touch" 
pushbutton automatic controls. Model 10H with 
hysteresis-synchronous motor, $99.50; Model 10 
with heavy-duty induction motor, $89.50 (prices 
are less cartridge and base). Descriptive litera- 
ture at your dealer, or write to 


BENJAMIN | Benjamin Electronic Sound Corp., 


12-inch balanced turntable, mass- : MIRACORD i 80 Swalm St., Westbury, New York 


New 35mm reflex camera hy Nikon 
priced at under $200 with Auto-Nikkor f2 lens 


The new Nikkorex F brings you the automatic features of the famous 
Nikon F, and it accepts the same interchangeable Nikkor lenses and 
Nikon accessories. Features include automatic-return mirror, automatic- 
reopen diaphragm, automatic depth-of-field preview and speeds to 
1/1000th of a second. See this sensational 35mm camera value at any 


Nikon dealer. For complete descriptive literature, write to Dept. PB. 


NIKON INCORPORATED = 111 FIFTH AVE , NEW YORK 3 + SUBSIOIARY OF EHRENREICH PHCTOOPTICAL INOUSTRIES, INC 


217 


his living. Tt was easier to shove the 
problem into one of the back compart- 
ments of his mind and darken the screen 
for a Film Clip or two. 

His thoughts were often of sex. He 
constructed elaborate sexual fantasies, 
everal times he dreamed of large older 
women who dominated him, forcing him 
to perform sexual services for them. But 
other times h the aggressor, com- 
mitüng nearrape om small, defenseless 
young girls. He did not take cither type 
of fantasy seriously, realizing that they 
were merely entertainments of a long 
idleness, and the pressure never built up. 
since he was making love to his wile so 
much more frequently than befor 

For a brief period he concerned him- 
self with dreams of glory, He was the 
leader of a partisan band in a conquered 
country, doomed to defeat but continu- 
ing the fight. Or he was a singularly 
brave individual soldier. He was a fur 
trapper, striding West toward the fron- 
tier. But these visions soon paled, and he 
went through а period of halfhearted 
lysis, attempting to understand. and 
pret his dreams, waking and sleep: 
ing, and his retreat to bed. 

At night he slept on the other side of 
the bed now, t is to say, on his wife's 
left. Previously she had slept on his left, 
If on the side toward the bedside 
nd alarm clock. But since she was 
the one now who went daily to work, 
they changed sides. At fi his dreams 
were contused, he felt that he was in 
strange bed and in his sleep, reach 
out for Connic, he found only the wall, 
Several times he dreamed that he was 
the woman and Con the man. He 
tried to lead Connic into being the sex- 
ual aggressor a [ew times, but though she 
went through the motions she was 
cally passive 1 Ве had to lead ha 
ndirec 
e 


by 


on. 


December sounds began to 


bother him: the harsh no 
street, trucks rumbling by, 
voices and radios pla 
ments, children sere: 
ing, the city’s м 


s of the 
screeching 
з other apart 
ing, brakes squeal- 
т. The sounds made him 
ervous particularly loud 
ased him physical p 

Tm retreating further, he thought. Into 
the womb. He asked. Con 
a set of earplugs. 


and 


ones 
с 


in. 


to buy him 


With the request for carplugs, Con, 
fears forced themselves to the surface. 
She was ag to thii 
of Norman's malady, bur 
could not stop herself. He 
vegetable, she thought. A woman can't 
love а vegetable. But in fact her love for 
him grew. Nightly she delighted in bath- 
ng him and applying tale to prevent 
bedsores. But 1 don't really have а hus- 
band anymor thought, not in any 
true sense. Still, he needed her and at 
the same time fulfilled her needs for love 


of the course 


seemed s 
s becoming a 


and affection 2 
of. And he wo 


id someone to take care 
d listen to her in the 
evenings instead. of retreating into the 
work he had brought from the office. 
But she was aware that the earplugs. 
which she bought the next day and he 


began using in the ne when she was 
not there, were a definite sign of deterio 


ration. At Christmastime she made a 
effort to reawaken his interest, She de- 
scribed the color and activity of the cen 
ter of the city. She erected and decorated 
a tree and tried to induce him to remove 
his blindfold and look at it. She cooked 
and baked | did everything she could 
think of to interest him in the real world, 


but though he listened to everything she 
said, he would not get up and look. 
In January he began to wear the ea 


a 


even when she was in thc ap 
nt. At first he would simply forget to 
remove them, but soon he began to pre- 
tend that she was not there ta 10 
i td to insure his aloneness by 
rolling on his side, facing the wall, and 
burrowing his head under a pillow. 
"You can't do this, honey,” she said one 
ing when he was not wearing the 
earplugs. “You're letting. yoursell. with- 
draw further and further.” 
"It isn’t impor he 
feel like doing it. Don't worr 
Connie. When E feel like getti 
ain ГИ get up aga 
"But you can't do this, You're . . . 


you're .. 
"Returning to the womb?" he said. 
"Well, Angie says...” 


Yeah, 1 know. Hey, listen, Ги kind of 
tir I think ГИ get some sleep 
We'll talk about it lates 

“But Norman, you've slept 

But he was alre: 
the pillow, he would not listen to her. 
The next day she called the doctor, an 
act tha ng olf ever 
since he first took to his bed. 

She arranged the appointment so that 
she could be off work when the doctor 
«ame, He was their regular doctor, Con- 
nie’s family doctor a with 
saltand-pepper gray 1 a little 
pencilline mustache, He Iways 
scemed to Connie to have a great fund of 
understanding and philosophy. 

‘Now this isn’t really in my line,” he 
told Connie. "You should really consult 
а psychi of 
course a psychiatrist might overlook the 
physical causes in favor of the me 
Metabolic rate and that sort of thin; 

"I know, I know," Connie said. 
1 just can’t bring myself to call а psychi 
vist. It isn't as though he were violent. 
He just won't get up. 

The doctor talked to Noi 
nearly ап hour, and Norman. removed 
his earplugs and listened politely. The 
doctor tried to de: be to Norman what 
as happening to him, and then 


iow. 


| day. 


ly burrowing under 


she had been pun 


ist about this. 


for 


tempted to persuade Norman to talk 
bout his problems. He сусп had Connie 
Jeaye the room so that Norman could 
speak more freely, but Norman denied 
that he had any serious problems. 


“L just feel like n bed,” he 
. "And | feel like keeping my eyes 
covered. The light bothers my eyes. Be 


sides, when E pretend that Em blind 
of my other senses seem to get sharper. 

Yes, yes, E understand all that," the 
doctor said. “We all feel unable to cope 
with a world as complex as this oc- 
casionally. We feel defeated by the dif- 
ficulty of interperson i 
with your w id the n 
defy vast forces in soci 
manipulate us. But you can't 
this fecling. You have to fight 
"Why do 1 have to fight i 
id. "I'm not doing anybody any harm." 
“Well, you've got to think of Connie. 
s happy. She's happier than she 
was before.” 

“Well, р 


the 


ps she seems that way, But. 
deep underneath, Em sure...” 

“Ask her, you don't believe she's 
happy. И she isu’t she can go away. We 
were getting a divorce before this started, 
ywaty. 
yes. but you 
ure, Norm: 

“Why? 

“Well, just because. You can’t escape 
it, Why, dealing with the future is what 
differentiates human beings from the 
lower animals." 

“L thought it was being able to read 
and write. Or the thumb. 

“Well, yes, certainly those thingsare im- 
portant, too. But, my boy, the future - 

“To hell with the future. The futu 
n take care of itself.” He put the ear 
onc at € back 


a ul 


pli 
and rolled over toward the wall 


nterview was over. 
atumn ended and 
s snow on the ground, Norma! 
could no longer hear, but he could feel 
the difference in the air, crisp and vi 
t instead of limp and moist. He 
liked а window open so that he could 
know Ox it was cold out and that he 
ad warm under the electric 
ne cherished the electric blan- 
wht and cozy. He would turn 
up to high aud roast for a while and 
then turn it entirely oll and fecl the heat 
leave, un was beginning to shiver. 
Then he would ui n and 
bask in the warmth. 

И Um returning to thi 
to go the whole route, he thought. 
Though he did not believe that he was. 
Returning to the womb seemed a catchy 
phrase that someone had invented for 


The rains of late 
there wa 


womb I ought 


а magazine advertisement. He wanted 
no cramped wet cell. He was content in 
his warm dry bed. He was resting 
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The snow melted and the rain re- 
turned and Norman became impatient 
for the process to complete itself. So, 
while he still enjoyed odors, he had 
Connie buy him a pai 
nose plugs. The speed-up process seemed 
a good joke somehow, as though he had 
defeated somconc. It was Februa 
he was way ahead of them 
bed smiling at his private joke. 

He no longer got out of bed much. 
Connie left a bedpan and a bottle next 
to the bed. He learned to control him- 
sclf so that he did not have to defecate 
all day, but he urinated whenever he 
felt like it. He discontinued cating 
lunch, too. Connie fed him in the mo 
ing and again when she returned in the 
evening, and between those times he 
simply lay and thought and dreamed. 
With practice his dream life had become 
incredibly rich. He willed or planned 
nothing, only received the images as 
they occurred, and his subconscious ou 
did itself in creating extravagant pr 
ductions. He was seldom the hero but 


only an observer. Nor did he want to 
control the stories and be the hero. He 
at his own mind was creating 
was doing so in such 
an indirect way that he never had the 
feeling of authorship. 

Hurrying the process still further, he 
ordered Connie to cook him only bland 
to leave out salt and pepper and 

Boiled eggs were too flavorful, 
too juicy. He ate bland things, 


tasteless and smooth, and he knew that 
he was some kind of goal. He 
believed himself happy. 


Connie, too, was happy, and felt 
guilty about it. Her mother came to visit 
her often now, and sometimes stayed 
overnight on the couch. They had long 
talks. Her mother was disgusted with 
Norman, labeling him selfish, and there- 
fore was disgusted with Connie for stand- 
ing for his foolishness. 

"Listen, sweeti 


Connie’s mother 
g on him hand and 


“So now illl be Dasher, 
Comet, Cupid, Donner and Venison.” 


Dancer, Prancer, Vixen, 


foot. You'll see how fast he'll get out of 
bed when he gets hu 

“But, Mom, I don't want him to suf- 
fer,” Connie said 
U's for his own good. Why do you 
stay with him, anywa 

“Because I love him. Неъ my hus- 
band." 

He's no husband. He's no man at all. 
He's а puddle of flesh, that’s all. Does 
he make love to you anymore?” 

Yes, he does. He's just running away 
from the world, Mom. There were too 
many problems so he 
Tittle boy. I have to understand hin 

1 don't see why you should. Let him 
understand himself, You aren't getting 
any younger. If I were you I'd go find 
scl another ma 
But they did not always argue. Much 
of the time they simply sat and talked 
about the occurrences of the day, and 
gradually fell back into the mother-and- 
daughter relationship of before Connie's 
marriage. 

“Norman, Mom's here," Connic would 
shout, forcing her voice through the 
earplugs. 

“Hello, Mother,” Norman would say, 
ng good humoredly. But he never 
offered more than a casual "How arc 
you?” and he never removed the ear- 
plugs to hear what Connie's mother had 


ту. 


sm 


ngeki and Larry Pervis still visited 


into the bedroom they sat with Connie 
the living room and talked. They 
were still her friends, but it was increas- 
ingly awkward, three an unwieldy num- 
ber. Once they invited Connie over 
and when she arrived she found that 
they had invited helor friend to 
make a foursome. She sullered. through 
the e ic sure that the idea 
of an affair with a strange man did not 
айтас: her and angry with herself for 
h r-weakness, and the next day she 
the tele 
phone of tying to destroy her loyalty 
to Norman. But the storm blew over and 
they still visited her, though it wa 
that they had decided that Norm: 
tions were sheer weakness. They did not 
in to introduce her to a man 

ic thought about calling a psy- 
but she could 


пе 


bitterly accused А 


over 


nd solemn now, but increas- 

gly efficient, and she received a pro- 
motion and raise the first of March. She 
told Norman about it and he smiled his 
approval, but she could see that he was 
not really very interested, 

She toyed with the idea of doing as 
her mother had suggested, making him 
shift for himself. Not for her own sake, 
she assured herself, but for his. Finally 
ау evening she did not fix him 


was quiet 


onc Fi 
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nd sad over her 
own dinne ach morsel as 
though to make up for Norman's la 
of it, feeling all of the pain of separation 
she had felt when he left her. By 
he had said nothing. She 
climbed into bed beside him, waiting for 
him to mention food, but he did not. 
anday afternoon when he had still 
ntioned being hungry she could 
no longer. She cooked him an 
enormous meal, some of which he ate. 
But he made no comment one way or 
the other about the day and a half of 
abstinence. 

The following Wednesday he told her 
that he did not want her to sleep with 
him any longer. It disturbed him, he 
said; the touch of her flesh through his 
pajamas was like sandpaper. He wanted 
to cut olf the last contact, the sense of 
touch. He said it quite unselfconsciously, 
as though clinically describing someone 
else's case. She cried, but he was firm, 
and she moved into the living room to 
sleep on the couch. He would not even 
let her bathe and powder him anymore. 
She waited for him to change his mind, 
hoping each evening that he would re- 
lent, but cach time she asked he re- 
mained firm. 


stand i 


Now he lay in the bed and tried to 
seal olf the last sensations from hands 
and face and feet. He cultivated bore- 
dom with sensation and even boredom 
with the Film Clips of his mind, willing 
white screen of blankness before his 
inner eye. He saw himself as on the 
stage of a dangerous journey. He was 
wering unexplored country and won- 
dered what he would find. Life was 
placid, life was clean, life had no con- 
tent. Am I happy? he asked himself. 
Well, am 1 sad? Am I in р 
swer was no to all three question: 
1t was March and th the first 
of April. He counted his h ats and 
at 100 he fell asleep. He no longer tried 
to analyze his dreams. Sometimes he lis- 
te 
but that he found paintul. When he con- 
ted on breathing he held his 
breath too long and his chest hurt. 

ГЇ get up when I feel like getting up, 
he told himself, But when he did finally 
get up it was not because he wanted to. 

The weather had turned hot and Con- 
nie had begun to open the windows. It 
was an unscasonable carly warm spell. 
He asked her to keep the windows 
closed, but after a day of that he found 
himself sweaty and uncomfortable and 
had to allow her to open them. 
ау on his bed in only his pa- 
$ without a sheet, and a vagrant 
ag breeze came in the window and 
teased his skin. He could not keep his 
mind from it, the wind blowing the hair 
on top of his feet, the hair of his head, 


caressing his face. He willed his mind to 
deep calmness but the breeze was not to 
be ignored. He became angry with it. 

For the first time in nearly two months 
he got out of bed and started toward the 
offend dow. His legs would hardly 
hold him and he had forgouen the 
exact location of the furniture. He stum- 
bled on unresponsive legs and fell to the 
floor, his forehead swiking the ch. 
Growing angrier, he pulled himself to 
his feet and lurched toward the window, 
and this time he struck his shin ays 
the table. Reaching out to keep hims 
from falling, his hand found only air, 
and then the glass of the window, but 
by then he was falling and his hand 
smashed the glass. Pain sliced across his 
rm and he felt warm blood run down 
toward his fingers, 

Now he was furious. He tore the m: 
from his face and looked down at his 
arm to find а long clean slash angling 
across the back of it. Blood was dripping 
on the rug and on his pajamas and the 
window was broken so that he would 
not be able to close ont the breeze no 
matter how he tried. His legs would not 
support him and his eyes were stabbing 
ers of pain from the unaccustomed 
light, the colors so vivid that they 
shocked him. The blue of sky, the char- 
treuse and blue-green and green-black 
of trees and bushes and grass, the whites 
ind reds and yellows. He could not 
breathe properly, so he tore out the 
plugs that held his nostrils closed and 
then, as an afterthought, yanked out the 
earplugs. 

It suddenly occurred to him, amid the 
welter of pains ns, harsh 
sounds and too-bright light and strong 
odors and feelings all over his body, that 
he should give Connie a baby. She de- 
served a baby. And it might be a boy: 


that would be interesting. Thinking 
about having а baby and making love to 


Connie, he discovered that he had an 
erection, "Oh, Jesus Christ,” he said, 
aloud. 

He wrapped a "T-shirt around his 
forearm to stop the bleeding. Then. 
steadying himself by the bureau, he be 
gan a first tentative and creaky deep 
knee bend. What was to stop him from 

y kind of job he wanted: 
Pumping gas or driving a Cat or even 
learning to be a carpenter? 

And when Connic returned from work 
she found him sitting in the living room 

а weck-old sport sec 
1, a crude thick band- 
age covering his arm from elbow to 
he did not quite know what to 
sty or do, or even to think, she was 
happy and at the same time sad with 
loss, so she stood in the doorway and 
d, the mascaradark tears ru 
down her face, until Norman told her to 
shut up and start cooking his dinner. 


finding 


ME DANA | |DOES IT| BETTER 


A. ADAM — yellow or white — $27.95 B. HELENA — yellow or white 
marcasite neck chain-lapel watch, hand-carved ivory rosebud — $22.95 
С. KATRINA — scarab-style coverlid watch, omale simulated stones, 
cultured pearls and cameo — $29.95 D, CARINA — custom-designed y 
low or white cuff bracelet watch — $29.85 Е. GREER — tailored cocktail 
Watch, all yellow, white with simulated sapphires — 52055 Е. RHETT 
Florentine cufflinks, yellow - simulated rubies; white- simulated sol 
phires — $24.95. As adjustable ring watch — ROSITA — $22.95 G. AR- 
MANDA — unique turn-about, Florentined, all yellow, white-simulated 
sapphires — 27.89 Н. STEPHANIE — cameocoverlid neck chain-ltpel 
watch, cultured pearls, genuine omethysts, simulated stones = 52 

1, BENTON — yellow Florentined-rainbow dial; 

type diel — $27.95 J. ALTHEA — yellow or white, simulated stones — 


Medana is а product of the Roamer Watch Company of Soleure, Switzerland. one of th 


52795 К. MANIKIN — adjustable ring watch. yellow Florentined, large 
simulated sapphire or topaz — $22.95. As cufflinks — ESQUIRE — $24.95 
L. FANTASIA — cuff bracelet watch, white or yellow satin finish, hand-set 
French marcasite mock initials — $29.95 M. BRUCE — yellow or while 
Florentined — $27.95 М. DEREK — water-resistant (as long as crystal, 
crown and back are intact) engine-turned yellow calendar walch-$24.95 
All prices plus Federal Tax 


‘The new Medana collection of irresistible watch styles for all occasions 
3s available at fine stores everywhere, For the store nearest you, write: 


ROAMER-MEDANA WATCH CORPORATION PB 
10 East 40th Street, New York 16, N. Y. 


world's largest watch corporations, established 1988, 


PLAYBOY 


ВУ H..KURTZMAN AND W, ELDER 


IE APPROACH OF THE YULETIDE ne 
PRECEDED BY WAVES OF ACTIVITY A! 
IN PREPARATION FOR HOLIDAY DRESS THE 
pd VESTMENTS ARF BOLDLY STRIPPED 
ОМ STREETS, SHOPS, WHOLE COMMUNITIES, 
BND iD LITTLE ANNIE FANNY =~ 


7 YOU'RE SWEET, RALPHIE, BUT 
LISTEN--FIRST | НАМЕ TO. 
‘SHOP. WHY DON'T YOU MEET 

ME_AT THE VASTLY 
DEPARTMENT STORE TOY 
COUNTER IN AN HOUR-- 


OH IR -YOU GET HUSTLED 


LOVE CHRISTMAS INTO Т 
SHOPPING WITH 


BUSTLE AND 
CHEER ~- 


BUSTLE AT THE 
BARGAIN ee WHERE YOU 
GET CHEERFULLY TRAMPLED OE 
\ FOOT, THIS ISN'T CHRISTI 

me COMMERCIALISM! 


o--| HAVEN'T PUT ANYTHING Y 
ОҢ YET, RALPHIE — : 


RIGHT OVER ©. 
TO HELPP 
E 


PUT 
EVERY THING. 


YOU'RE SO SWEET TO COME HELP ME WITH MY 
PARCELS, RALPHIE, I'M WAITING FOR THEM TO WRAP THE 
à CUTEST LITTLE TOY | BOUGHT FOR MY NEPHEW 


NOW IS THAT 
COMMERCIALISM? 


—NOW DON'T YOU LOVE HOW EVERYTHING IS DECORATED 
fp ALL SO CHRISTMAS-Y ?--OOH — LOOK AT THE GORGEOUS 
SPECIAL HOLIDAY ISSUE OF ‘ВАК’ MAGAZINE ~ 
Eoen 


BELLS? «- NUDES AND MISTLETOE” 
д —COMMERCIALISM! 


DOUBLE FRESH 9 
DOUBLE-U GUM. 


TO DROP iN ON 
TRE OFFICE PARTY ar THE 
J. WALTER HUCKSTER AD AGENCY ~ 
AND | DON'T WANT GLOOMY GUS 


SUCCEED IN 
BUSINESS" IS 
А MUST PLAY 
BECAUSE IT'S. 
WELL =: SORT OF 


A TRAINING: 
FILM. 


LPHIE TOWZER ~. MEET PHOTOGRAPHER RICHARD f AS | WAS SAYING, 
САБО, AND МЕ. ВЕНТОН BATTBARTON, Д SAYING, MISTER. J. WALTER, | CAN 
ACCOUNT EXECUTIVE™s| WAS JUST TELLING RALPHIE BATTBARTON, FOR т POOUBLE OUR BILLING 
HOW WONDERFUL IT 15 AT THESE OFFICE ГА SLIGHTLY BETTER. IF YOU'LL MAKE ME 
PARTIES WHERE YOU RUB ELBOWS WITH 
THE BOSSES AND EVERYONE 15 EQUAL, 


PLAYBOY 


QUICK, MISS 
томе? YOU 
OUR TEAM BRINGS THE WINSOM 


р GRAB THE FIFTH 
A CIGARETTE ACCOUNT OVER THE GOAL LINE. Е OF SCCTCH AND 


YOUR PLACE. 
AND REALLY 
ТЕ ONE ON? 


WELL MY GOOD- WY FUN! HAH! ГЫ. TELL YOU WHAT THE SHOPPERS LEAPIN’ LIZARDS, 
NESS, YOU CAN'T Y THEY REALLY WANT? THE EMPLOYEES. у 


ALL WANT BARGAINS! RALPHIE» 
GRUDGE PEOPLE „А WANT LESS WORK AND BIGGER. В THE STORES WANT 


LET'S GO 
WANTING A BONUSES ! THE EMPLOYERS WANT MONEY! SANTA WANTS TRIM THE 
LITTLE FUN! MORE SALES -SMALLER SALARIES! DONATIONS — TREE! 


WALTER HucKSTER 


32 


COMPASSION 


NOW YOU SET THOSE THINGS RIGHT 
DOWN WHILE | CHANGE INTO SOME- 
THING MORE COMFORTABLE, 


THERE, НО\/.--1 FEEL SO MUCH 
BETTER. SHALL WE GET RIGHT 
TO WORK ON THE TREE? 


RALPHIE! 


AWAY, 
RALPHIE? 


STOP RALPHIE! 
w LEAPIN' LIZARDS! 


BUT ALL EVERYBODY EVER THINKS ABOUT IS 
THEMSELVES --- NEVER A THOUGHT OF GIVING UP 
ANYTHING FOR OTHERS--- ALWAYS WANTING ~~ 


WHAT A RELIEF! ~ I'D LIKE TO GET 

THE TREE TRIMMED BEFORE. MY 

ROOMMATE, RUTHIE, COMES HOME, 
WON'T SHE BE SURPRISED! 


OR WOULD YOU 
LIKE А DRINK FIRST, 
RALPHIE— 
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PLAYBOY 
READER SERVICE 


Write to Janet Pilgrim for the 
answers to your shopping 
questions. She will provide you 
with the name of a retail store 
in or near your city where you 
can buy any of the specialized 
items advertised or editorially 
featured in PLAYBOY. For 
example, where-to-buy 
information is available for the 
merchandise of the advertisers 
in this issue listed below. 


Abelard-Schuman Books. 170 


C Cors ANE 
Burlington Zephyr Soaks. 101 


handle. 


Miss Pilgrim will be happy to 

, answer any of your other 
questions on fashion, travel, food 
and drink, hi-fi, ete. If your 
question involves items you saw 
in PLAYBOY, please specify 

page number and issue of the 
magazine as well ав a brief. 
description of the items 

when you write. 


PLAYBOY READER SERVICE 
232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago 11, Ill. 


USE CONVENIENT GIFT SUBSCRIPTION 
ENVELOPE PAGE 67 


PLAYBOY 
PLAYBOY К 


x с Аа | 


D 3yrs. for $14 (Save 510.00) 
D 1yr. г $6 (Save $2.00) 
С payment enclosed [1 bill later 


TO: 
name = | 
address 


йу 20 мае 


Mail to PLAYBOY 
232 E. Ohio Strect, Chicago 11, Illinois 


SPECIAL ISSUE $1 


NEXT MONTH: 


“LIZ AS CLEO"—EIGHT SPECTACULAR PAGES OF FULL.COLOR PHOTOGRAPHS 
OF ELIZABETH TAYLOR IN HER ROLE AS CLEOPATRA, INCLUDING THE FAMOUS 
NUDE SCENES EVERYONE HAS HEARD ABOUT, BUT NO ONE HAS SEEN 


“А MAN'S CREDO"—A GREAT WRITER'S THOUGHTS ON LIFE AND ART, LOVE 
AND DEATH—BY ERNEST HEMINGWAY 


“MEETING WITH HEMINGWAY"—FROM BEHIND THE IRON CURTAIN, А 
POETIC TRIBUTE TO AMERICA’S MASTER OF PROSE BY RUSSIA'S MOST IMPOR- 
TANT NEW YOUNG POET—EVGENY EVTUSHENKO 


“THE REAL NATURE OF THE AMERICAN RIGHT"—A POLITICAL DEBATE 
BETWEEN OUTSPOKEN ADVOCATES OF LIBERALISM AND CONSERVATISM—BY 
NORMAN MAILER AND WILLIAM F. BUCKLEY, JR. 


“THE CAREER WOMAN"—THE CORROSIVE CRITIC OF MOMISM DISSECTS A 
DEADLIER MENACE—BY PHILIP WYLIE 


“BACKGROUND AND BATTLEGROUND'"—A PROBING LOOK BEHIND THE 
SCENES OF THE LISTON-PATTERSON FIGHT—BY GERALD KERSH—AND 
THE ANATOMY OF CHAMPIONSHIP BOXING—BY BUDD SCHULBERG 


БАНЕ. ON PLAYBOY" 1CONOCLASM'S COMIC LAUREATE PAYS PLAYBOY AND 
THE PLAYBOY CLUB A VISIT—BY MORT SAHL 


“THE GOLDEN FROC"'— SMALL AND MAGICAL, THE MYSTIC AMULET BESTOWED 
INHUMAN POWERS ON ITS POSSESSOR—BY KEN W. PURDY 


“LETITIA” IN WHICH THE YOUNG REPORTER FALLS IN LOVE WITH A BEAUTÍ- 
FUL, STAR-CROSSED BALLERINA—BY BEN HECHT 


“THE MILLIONAIRE MENTALITY"—THOSE TRAITS OF MIND THAT CHAR- 
ACTERIZE THE MAN OF WEALTH, ACTUAL OR POTENTIAL—BY J. PAUL GETTY 


«ТО BE COURTEOUS TO WOMEN"—THE WRITER RELATES A ROMANTIC 
ADVENTURE IN PURSUING HIS MUSE—BY WILLIAM SAROYAN 


“THE PLAYBOY PHILOSOPHY: PART TWO"—THE EDITOR-PUBLISHER 
SPEAKS OUT ON THE MAGAZINE'S IDEAS AND IDEALS, AMERICAN MANNERS AND 
MORALS, THE DRIFT TOWARD AN ASEXUAL SOCIETY—BY HUGH М. HEFNER 


“PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE REVIEW"—A NINE-PAGE PORTFOLIO OF 
ALL THE PLAYMATES OF THE PAST YEAR, THE FURTHER MISADVENTURES OF 
“LITTLE ANNIE FANNY” BY HARVEY KURTZMAN AND WILL ELDER, 
“THE PLAYBOY COLORING BOOK," SHEL SILVERSTEIN'S “TEEVEE 
JEEBIES,” "CHAMPAGNE DRINKS" AND “THE NEW YEAR'S DAY 
BRUNCH” BY THOMAS MARIO, AND LAST-MINUTE CHRISTMAS GIFTS. 


о "IN HER MAJESTY'S SERVICE"—A BRAND- 
NEW JAMES BOND NOVEL, THE FIRST EVER TO BE SERIALIZED IN A MAGAZINE— 
BY IAN FLEMING. “STIFF UPPER LIP, JEEVES"—A ROLLICKING NEW 
NOVELETTE—BY P. G. WODEHOUSE. “SILVERSTEIN IN A NUDIST CAMP” 
—PLAYBOY'S WANDERING CARTOONIST WANDERS INTO A NUDIST CAMP WITH 
SOME HILARIOUS RESULTS—BY SHEL SILVERSTEIN. “HOW TO TALK DIRTY 
AND INFLUENCE PEOPLE" — THE AUDACIOUS AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF THE 
ORIGINAL SICK COMIC—BY LENNY BRUCE. “THE HISTORY OF SEX AND 
CENSORSHIP IN CINEMA"—A COMPLETE, IN DEPTH ANALYSIS OF THE EROTIC 
CONTENT OF MOVIES OVER THE LAST HALF CENTURY BY THE FILM CRITIC 
OF THE "SATURDAY REVIEW'—ARTHUR KNIGHT. PLUS THE NEW AND BEST 
WORKS OF THE MOST OUTSTANDING GROUP OF WRITERS, ARTISTS AND AU- 
THORITIES CONTRIBUTING TO THE PAGES OF ANY MAGAZINE IN AMERICA. 
TODAY, INCLUDING: LESLIE FIEDLER, RAY BRADBURY, J. PAUL CETTY, 
BEN HECHT, CHARLES BEAUMONT, NAT HENTOFF, RAY RUSSELL, 
JULES FEIFFER, KEN W. PURDY, ARTHUR C. CLARKE, MORTIMER 
J. ADLER, HERBERT GOLD, A. C. SPECTORSKY, SHEPHERD MEAD, 
THEODORE STURGEON, NELSON ALGREN, BUDD SCHULBERG, PHILIP 
WYLIE, GERALD KERSH, FREDRIC BROWN, WILLIAM TENN, PATRICK 
DENNIS, NORMAN MAILER, GRAHAM GREENE AND JAMES BALDWIN. 


Give Canadian Club 


| at no extra charge! 


What makes giving a bottle of Canadian Club an 
even bigger gift? 

"rhe fact that those you give it to were hoping all 
along to get it! For Canadian Club is the world's 
most wanted gift whisky. 


How do we know? People have told us. On the rec- 
ord. And its popularity is so richly deserved. No 
other whisky in the world tastes quite like it. 

No other whisky in the world is so welcome— 
whether your gift is a fifth or a quart or a case. And 
in many states, you can buy Canadian Club in the 
spectacular gallon bottle! 


Tn any bottle, Canadian Club is a pleasure to give 
and to get. 


The 
World's 
Most 
Wanted 
Gift 
Whisky 


6 YEARS OLD. IMPORTED IN BOTTLE FROM CANADA BY HIRAM WALKER IMPORTERS, INC...DETROIT. MICH. B6 B PRODF. BLENDED CANADIAN WHISKY, 


THE DEPENDABLES ARE HERE ! 


PARDON US WHILE WE SLIP INTO 


SOMETHING COMFORTABLE 


| z [| d The something comfortable in this case is a 1963 Dodge "imi: mexa pmte тк а вовсе 
| NIRO D iy ri N b Polara 4-door hardtop. It's not the clinging sort of comfort- Se 
LEE TU able, either. More like housecoat comfortable, Lots of room o_o 
to move around in. See how the roof sweeps straight back instead of 
THE 1963 rounding off. That means plenty of headroom for passengers, front and Gaming: 
reer. Seats are sofa-soft and chair-high. Comfort for everyone aboard. All еар 
24 Dodge models offer this kind of comfort at а variety of prices, all low. And 
DODGE there's a variety of engines. For economy—a 295 cubic inch Six. For ИХ Кг] 
action—a stable full of V8 horsepower. Try them out at your Dodge Dealer. ‘econ оят ыл ef 


A FULL LINE OF CARS IN THE LOW-PRICE FIELD ! BEEN 


